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PART ONE 




CHAPTER I 


the (‘iV-shiei- had handed him the (diang-o i'of ids hundred- 
piece ticorfjrcs Duroy strolled out of the restaurant, 
fly nature and ]■»<>«>-' tlic typical ex-Sorgeant uMajor, he 
suing his cane, twi.sted his inoustaehe vvitli eharaeteristie 
lilitary swagger ami east a. cjuick coinprchensive ghuffic oa the 
ngeriiig diners, tlie gianee of an advmiturer spradiiig hirns(df 
lit like a ii(‘t. 

The wmnien had turned towards liim, three little working- 
•omen, a middle aged inusie tetndier, slovenly, untid.y witli an 
ivarialdy dusty hat and perpetually ill fittiiig <ire.ss', and two 
ourgeoi.ses with their husliands, regular (ntslomers of thiseljop- 
ouse witli its ti.Ked eharges. 

Actually on llie move he halted a moment and asked him.sell' 
’hat he was to do next. Hi’i-e he was on the ‘dHth June aiAl in 
is pocket preeisedy three francs and forty emitime.s to linisb 
le month ivith. That repre.senfed two dinners without lunehe.s 
r two lumdies without dinners at his ojition. ile relUs-teil 
nat the lunelnw lieing twenty -two .sous in.stead of thirty which 
he diimers would cost him, by contenting himself with tiu* 
unelies he would Imve a .surplus of one franc fifty centimes 
chi(di would (‘over (wo snaelcs of bread and sausage plus twt» 
Kxdvs upon the hoidevard. That was his Imipjy hunting 
troiiiul. his luglilly pleasure haunt: .so he started off down to 
a rtu’ .\otre I taine-ili'-horette. He walktsl or rathor mais’hed 
IS he did when he wore his Hussars uniform, chest out. legs 
1 little apart as if .iust dismounte'd, striding along the crowded 
dreet hrutally. jostling shoulders, thrusting aside everyone in 
his way. He wore liLs rather shabby top hat at a .jaunty angle 
and lapped the pavement .siuartiy witli his heels. lie gave 
the impfe.ssion of eoJitimiouHly defying someone- -the pns-sers- 
by, the hou.ses, tlie whole edty by this indefinable air of the 
good .siddim- (’ome down to the mere civilian. Although 
dressed at a total outlay of sixty francK he pos.sess(‘d a (wi-tiiin 
raki.sli di.stiiiction, a little on the vulgar side hut real enough 
none the leas. 'I'all, well made, blond reddish, chestriut hair, 
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trim, turned up moustache which seemed to ('11-ei-vesee o„ i 
hp, blue eyes, naturally curiy hair parted dcnvn t'lie inifiJ 
he might well be taken for the villain of popular fiction 
was one of those summer evenings when tliere is not a. bre» 
of air in Pans. The city, hot as an oven, seemed to persDi 
in the suffocating _ night. The sewers exuded throindi 'li« 
granite mouths tainted breath, and the undei'ground kiteliw 
threw on to the street from their open windows noxini 
vapours ot dish water and stale food. eoneio!'. 

in shirt sleeves smoked their pipes outside and nedestriw 
struggled along with depressed steps, bareheaded, liit in’ hai,, 
When tTCorges Duroy reached the boulevard he stopped 

ri' been tO re'lt 

Cbamps Elysees and the Bois de Boulogne A vemu^ to obt'ii 
a little fresh air under the trees; but the desire Z am Z 
adventure also worried him. How would the ehanee eom 
along. He did not know, but he had awaited it every day- aij 
every evening for three months. Oeeasionally. tlumkTtol 
personable appearance and smart turn-out, he lain k u V 

empty and blood boiling, he was inflamed by (he touch of tli, 
pretty lady prowlers of the night who miirniuretl at tiie strcfi 
comers; “See me home, dariing,” but, unable to pay he did . 
dare to follow them ; and waited another afli ir witl tS 

r *be same, he loved the places v3 

the women of the town swarmed, their balls, tbeii- cafes t fioi 
particular streets; he loved to elbow them, to spe.i , ’ t J 

2en?s° to ^ sniell their overpow .ri'3 
scents, to feel himself bodily near them. Tliei' were w-on»., 

anyway, women of love. He did not despise hen at -d 3 
the innate contempt of the aristocrat Ho i f'" ^ , 
Madeleine and follLed the stream nf tho T \ la 

alone depneoaed by tte l>-n,W 

fronts. Befcn‘e them illuminated 

Wdine .l,»ida,ned, VeBo, fieri" 
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iside deeantors one saw f^littering large transparent cylindera 
c ice which cooled the bright clear water. 

^ Duroy had slackened his pace, and desire for a drink 
'ried lip his throat. A burning thirst, the thinst of an evening 
I summer time gripped him, and he thought of the lovely 
msation of cold drinks flowing down his throat. IVut, if he 
rank <'ven just two bocks in t.h<* tivening, good-bye to the 
ugal supper of to-inorrow, and he knew only too well the 
Wgry houi-s, of tlic end of the month. He said to himself; 
;.A!11 f have to do is to hang on for ten houra ami I will 
ave mi' liock a rAmericain. Name of a dog ! How thirsty I 
m, all the same!” .And he gazed at all tho.se men seated and 
Tinking, all those men who could quench their thirst as much 
< they liked. He strolh'd along, passing Ixd'ore tiie cafes with 
* swaggering, jovial air and estimated at a glance, from 
ppearance, maniu'f, attire, how niu<‘h moni'v each reveller had 
;a him. An'd anger choked him again.st the crowd of them 
Wted and smug there, doing through their pockets oiu' would 
,nid gold, silver, copper. On an average each must have at 
last two louis. there wore certainly a hundn'd of them in the 
'{if/!; a. hundred times two louis would be four thou.s;ind francs, 
'[e nnittered: “The swine. Kveryone of th<iin throwing hi.s 
•might about.” If he could have got one of them at a street 
'brner iu the dark shadow he would have wrung Ids uwk as 
heei'fu'lly as he had the peasants’ chickens in thi' days of Hn; 
'{rand Manamvia'S. And he recalled his two years in Africa, 
he way he liad levied hhu'kmail on Iht! Arabs in those senthern 
lUtposts. And a cruel and happy smile fli1t(*il acm.ss his lifis 
i.s he remembered an ase<'ipade which had cost th<» lives of 
hree men of the tribe of Ouled-Alane anil whicli had been 
vorth to him and his mess-mates twenty Jowls, two sheep, 
fpjd— -something to chuckle over for six. months a fterwai-ds. 
Dhey never fouml tlie culprits; imleed tliey hardly looki.sl for 
hem, the Aral) being deemed the soldier's natural prey. In 
Paris it was another matter. No idianee of a hit of graceful 
looting, .sword at one’s side ami revolver in hand, f:ir from 
■ivil jurisdielion, at liberty. He felt in his heart all the instincts 
if tile freebooter let' loose on a conquered countryside. 
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How lie looked back on tliem now, those two yeai's in tho 
desert, ^^hat a fool aot to have stayed there! Bnt, there, h 
had hoped for better thing's, coining' back. And now! Alii 

es, now; weE, there he was! He rolled his tongue in liii 
month wrth a little click a-s if to proclaim the drjniess of his 
.hroat. The throng moved around him, bored and cunibro® 
and he thonght all the time. “Set of brutes! Every idiot there Imi 
money m his pocket.” He ran up against the men and whi.slki 
bright little tunes. The gentlemen jostled, recovered thein- 
selves grumbling ; their wives called him an animal. He pa,s.sed 
betore the \ audeville and stopped in front of the (,'afe 
Ameneaiii, asking himself if he must not take his liock, his: 
thirst now actual torture. Before deciding he looked at the 
time on the luminous clocks in the middle of the street It 
was a cpimder past nine. He knew hiimself. The moinent 
the glass Hill of beer, was before him he would .swallow it down 
at a gulp. Then ,what wms he to do afterwards? 

th? «uid, “.'md 

As he arrived at the ooriier of th,' Plae.‘ de l'( )],(', 'a lie .spiaf 
a stout young nian whom he remembered \'aguelv luiving been 
.somewhere beiore. He started to follow liim, .searching in hi! 
mind for some clue a.nd saying sotto voce: "Now, where tlia 
devil have f met that fellow?” He raiisaeked his niemorv 
uselessly; then suddenly, by an odd freak of memory 'll 
msualmed, the same man, thinner, younger rigged out m 
Hussars uniform. Of course, Fore.stiet' ! Increasing hi.s jmeo 
he tapped urn on the shoulder. The other turned, gave hii 
gkiiee and said: “What can I do for you ,si,'?” 'Dunir 
laugh: ‘ You don’t recog'iiize me?” 

No/" 

^^Georges Diiroy of the 6th IIu.s.sarsd’ 

borestier gripped both his hands; “Well! \7ell i old rimii 
and how goes it with you!” *’ 

“^Very well, and -what about yoiri’ 

But I 

g'ot It. 1 cough_ SIX months out of the twelve That 
bi-onehitis caused it. You remember it got me in Boiigival 





ll K :i : ' A. M. I 


Vlie year 1 <'aiiu* \mrk 1x) l^iris. Fom* yi'<u‘s ol* it iU)\v. Wflt 
look isx)li<l aiiyway.”^ 

^ 'Whereiipoo Forestler., takiir**' lii.s old. (*onvrii(I(Fs arni laiiiiehed 
*orth oil the driails ot liis illness, on (‘oiisultalioMS, opinions, 
kxOors ’ vc'rdie.ls a nd th<^ diffieult>' of doirijj: \v luit, they 
old him in hiw position. He was oedeixMl t<i jiass winter 
\n tile Soiitli; liut how eould lu‘ ? lie was niar*fi(s,l and- a 
jonr-oalist in a. 54*001! job. 

‘‘ 1 arn In eliarg(‘ oi* llx^ politiiail side tor l(( I n’ 
d do the Semite l\)i‘ the Halide and the lil era ry (xilumn^ fpr the 
^Planet. you see, Fve on.” Duroy looked at him. He 
was astonislied. The man was eoinplotely elumA'edr lie was 
matureil; lie fia<l p<>ise, <*arrian‘e, the assiiraiam oi one finidy 
estahlisinsf, and a stoma, eh on him too, of a man vvho dines 
well. Ffe used to Ik^ tliin, vve<Mly, irresponsible, bookless, a, bit 
of a bully to<n rovssiennjL*-, always in troulile. Tillage years in 
Paris lia<i turiKs! fiim into a dilTeixml ]K‘in.y, snmetiody stout, a 
bit srnutt' and g’oiiijr 54 rey at the 1(‘m|)1es tlion.u’h eoidd not 
be rnoia* tlunr tviamt >-s<W'<m. 

lie asked r Wher(‘ are you off to’” 

“ No’vv'heiax f was juisi luivina: a st roll lad'ore turning in. 
rii tell you what. I've soim^ lii’oof's to run through at U Vie 
Fr(m.^^aisf, (knm* along with me tlmre. Tlien we’ll have a 
'book togetlier.” 

“ Pm your man!” , 

iVnd they \valke<l <dT jirm in arm with that easy lamillarity 
whieli exists betwasm ohl school Ikhlows ami between (^omriHies 
in aimis. 

“ What ar<* you up to in Paris?” asktal Foreslitvr, 

l)ur()yyshrug*ge<l his shoulders. ” ! die of Iio nger, just. lha.L 
Onee niy tinn* was up I always waulfnl to eomt^ t<) Paris 
1.o...,t(n lo make my fortune or rather just to 

live itt Ihu'is; ami tieri* I am on an onie(‘ job in th<* 
Noihlunar Itaihvay lor the last six months at (iftren humtred 
f nines a ycsir ami not a eeutime more!” 

Forest i(‘r g'runle<l syiupatludieaily. ‘tllell,” h<‘ sahi. You 
eand get fat ou that/' ^ ^ :,y , 

YoiPre right. lUrt how ean I pidl mysel.r out ot iil^ , Pm 
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on my own. I don’t know a sonl. I can't ro about ivcom^ 
mending myself to people. It’s not the will that’s lackirn- 

the means.'* ■ 

His cinnn looked him np and down from head to foot in 
the manner of the man of common sense who knows hh 
subject; then pronounced his verdict witli entire conviction' 

You see, old chap, here everything depends on assurance^ 
poi«!, aploml). A man with a little shrewdness cun mow 
become a Cabinet Minister than an office mammerl 
Youye.g-ot to force yourself on people, not he a supplicant 
But how tlie devil is it you haven’t found yourself n liettpi' 
job than tlie Northern?” 

Duroy imsw^ed: “I have looked everywhere mnl foniii 
nothing. ,1^ PAm something in view at this very moment,' 
lye been offered the job of riding master in Pellerin’s School 
Ihere 1 shall get at least three thousand francs ” ■ ' 1 

Forestier stopped short. "Don’t take it. Sheer stupidity.^ 
when you oipglit to get ten thousand francs. You (h'stro'v' 
your wlmle future with one blow. In your office loii are at 
least hidden avray, a nobody, not a soul knows you. Yog 
can widk out if you’ve got any pluck and make' your own! 
way. .1 .ut, once you are a riding master you’re done for Tfs 
just as if you were a butler in' a house where all Paris <line,s ' 
V.nen you have given riding lessons to men of the world or' 
their daughters how can they get used to looking on \-ou a, si 
an equal.? " ■ 

Ilabeeame silent, thought a little, then demanded- 
Are you a graduate?’’ 

“.No. I failed twice.’’ 

moment: von hayc rmi-,suc(l 
your sUidxes to the end. If someone talks about (’ieern or the 
riber^ I suppose youve got some idea of what he's savin-” 

^^ les, a, little perhaps.” . t- • 

■ ' Good. No one knows any more, except, a score or so of 
look no one bothers about. It’s not difficult to pass as ’ 
highbrow; the lyhole thing is not - to be eaugiit out in some 

Si?hl One work.l^ round a thing 

steps by a difficulty, goes round an obstacle, by-paasos trouble! 

8 
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'*[011, ill! ili«‘ lot oT n\v stupid as ^(H‘so aiu! i^xiiorairt; as 

'drps.'” 

He spoke lilo‘ a .jovial eynie who knows liha aiul smiled as 
looked oa tiu' passing: (*rowd. But suddisily a fit oi' 
dg' seized him and \y\mii it was over he went, oa in glocany 
'un. “ Isn’t it a horc* not hiong afild to get rid ol' this 
-mgh? Ai)kl w(‘ art^ in mid sininiKU*. (th! tliis winter 

•’ll lake t!i<‘ at IMtoitoms !t’s getting woi'se too. 

ea.lt h !Kd*oi*(^ evi'ryt hing, damn it." 

They reasdusl t ie' lioulevard l*oissonnier<\ and a large glass 
*^porway before whi(‘h an' oiam n(‘vv':spai)er was spread out. 
hree pimple fiad stopjHsl tlnov reading it. Above tiie ga.te 
t, as <lis[dayed in gi'tsit (iiow iituminat(Ml iett(‘rs la Vie Franvaise. 
fi.nd pech^strians jiassing sinkbmly into the glan^ whi(di these 
jpree (laming \vor<ls t Inaov a round, t Inmi a|)|>i‘ar(Ml suddenly 
t fiill. vienv, (d(‘a.r, plain, distimd as higli noon, then withelrew 
tlgain into tlie shadow. 

For*(\stier puslind optm lh(‘ door. " ('onie in,” said Ihv Dnroy 
i.dlowed him, elimbed a staireasen gamly and dirty, wbieh 
Vireiio(>ke(l tlte wltob‘ street., passed into an ant e‘-(‘!iaml)er in 
fjfhieh l^^■o eli^rks giMsded his eomrade, tlien stopp<'d in a kind 
jf waiting liall, dusty and sliagg.w ining witli artiti<*ial v(dvet 
i'if a. mouldy grtMUi. riddhsi, sfiotted and in hoh's as if the 
jiiee haxl bissj' niiihling tlumi. 

^ 'kSit down" sa.id hh)!-(*st ier, “I’ll he haxdi in. fivi^ minutes,” 
ukI h(‘ < Fi sa I ifH-a red lliroiigh one of tlie thns* doors. A 
tsmiiar, strangt*, imhiscnahabh* o(lour, the <Hlour of 
ditor.ial sa net urns {)eriiu‘ateii tlio place. Durov remaineti 
'iotionh*ss, a litth* mu'vons, allogxdlim* eonfnscHl, h'roin time 
•0 tine* men wouhl pass !H‘ror(‘ liim, running in at iuie door 
’,.nd out at the other iH^fore he {‘ould eV(*n givt* them a glaiua*. 
knjietinit'S thest* wt're youn'g men, mere youths Init with k(‘en 
)US'im'ss looks, liobling in their hands shetds of paptu' which 
rembled in the hreezt* of their t emp<\st lions |)rogrei'is ; or 
'ompositors wlujse inkstained working lilouses allowe<I onc^ a 
glimpse of a snow while eollar and shirt ami neat trou.sers 
tnm as any business man’s: sometimes a 'peidd*! lit, tie 
^indlenian would enter, dri^ssed just a trifle tiH* eleganlly, 
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squeezed in .just a trifle too nnuHi a1 tlu^ waist of Jij 
i'roek coat; foot displayed in a shoe jiLst a. trifle' [no poiatj 
leg* a trifle too tightly ciK'ased in its wrapping, soin<' worldhij 
reporter bringing in tlie echoes of fh(' e\'(Mring. Othei 
ari'ived, solemn im])ortant fellows ('oinj)l(‘te wilt! tali Ig 
with flat rims as it tlu' latter set. them apart from tl 
rest of mankind. 

Forestier rcappeaia'd, holding hy the arm a tail tliin fello 
between thirty and forty, in a ])laek <‘oat with wliiti' ti(\ vet 
swarthy, ])ointed mousta.(du' and a sii])('r<*i}ious, insoh'nt, sd 
sati.slied manner. Foresti(,'r said to liiin, “( lood-hyi' Fhiet 
and the other giving him a liandshake aiiswi'i’ed. So Ion 
dearie,” and Aven't down the stairs wliistling, eane nmhn* an 

“ Who’s thatf’ asked Dinny. 

“That’s Jacques Rival, the famous ('oluiuMist, tlx* tiuelln 
He’s come to run. over his proofs, (birin, Montel and 1 
are the Big Three in the eolumnist woidd in Ibaris. lie mnki 
thirty thousand francs a year for two ai‘ti(d<‘s a week.” 

As they wojd out they ran into a fat, elumswq long hain 
little man who went wluiezing and panting uj) tin' slops. 

Forestier greeted him with i)r()r()und ri'SjX'el. “Norhe 
de Vamiiie, the poet, author of Stagnant Sun.s, om' nf tlu' voi 
top-notchers. Kvery poc'in lu' turns out l)rings him in thr^ 
himdT'od fh'an'es and tlie longest (h)n’t run to moi’e than 
couple of hundred lines. But let’s go in the Napolitain, V 
beginning to raise a thirst.” 

As soon as they were seated Forestier (mlh'd Two B(,>{'k.s 
and swallowed his own with one gidj), while I)uro\- (b*at 
the beer by slow draughts, sipping and sav(.)uriiig it, jit 
something priceless and rare. His (a)mpanio!! was silcit 
seemed thoughtful, then suddenly said: Why do?! 'I \u)u ha^ 
a. shot at jouriialism?’’ Duroy loolosl at him howihU'roc] 
“ But . . , how can . . I’ve iievei* vvritt(*n a lim*.” 

“Bah! One tries, o,ne begius' Why 1 mysi'lf (‘ouid emplcj 
you to seareli out ‘scoops’ for me, mak(‘ appoint nn*nts, pal 
calls. You’d start at two hundred and fifty francs ami yoti 
expenses. Would you like me to speak to'llu' Diirrtor?” 

“Yes, rather, I should very much.” 
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Tfjeii do oii(‘ and di]u^ with me to-morrow, 

ve only five or six yin^sts. The governor, Moris Walter, 
:S wile, JaeciiH's Rival and Norbert de Voarernuy tlie fellow 
raVe just stum, and a friend of my wife’s. Ao^reedf’ 

Duroy lu\sitMt(‘d and r(sld(‘n(‘d. He mii1t(‘red at last. “ I 

haven’t an>’ dinnm* kit.” 

Forestier was absolutely dund.)found(Ml ; ‘'What?” he said 
No dinner kit. IhM ! It’s the one sojitai*y thirry you earit 
) without, (let this, in Haris yon (-an miudi better rlo 
ithout a bed tlian a diwss suit.” 

liimi suddeniy, <‘X jiloi-inie' tiis waist meat poeket, lu' d rew 
it some y<ykl |)i(‘<a‘s, took two louis ami j>!a(*e(i tJieni liefore 
S old eomrad<‘ in arms veiy frankly and unaffei'tislly. “ ^’ou 
ill pay me bacvk whmi you eaii. IWvr the (dothes or buy 
m on monthly tmans; any way fix yourself \\\) ami dine at 
y pla(M‘ to-morrow, siwim-t birt.w 17, rue hkmtaine.” 

J)uroy, embaia-assed, pieknd u{) the money. “ ft’s more 
inn it'ood ot you, lie stammer(*d, I'm \er\’ yratefid, x'ou 

ay lx.* sure I II not foi'p'et . . . . ” TIu* oth(‘i‘ intt‘i*i'iipl(‘<{, 

Rijl'lil, that s yood. Anotlier* boc'k, eh.' Waiter, t wo boelvs. ” 
Inm, wlieii they liad finished he ask(‘d : ‘A ou'd like an hoiu' s 
roll.*'” and l)uro\' apreeiim', the‘\’ set off towards la Madeleine. 
•* What sliall \\e do.’” askeal Hoia^stier. “ We piadeiul that 
Pai'is tile idler ean al\va\\s lin'd .soinethinjiu its’ not true. 
Tien I. want to stndl around iii the e\'enini»' 1 never* kiu)\v 
hen* to .VO. A tnin in the f>ois is oidy fun if you have a 
Oman with yoip and a woman’s not rdways i‘eady at hand; 
te eafe eoneerts ma\' suit my elii'mist and his wife but tlnry 
)n’i suit me. Wc*!!, what <‘lse is thei'e? .Nothing. We 
Ight to havi* a sunnm*i* garden 1]n‘re, like Aioneeuii park. 
KUi all nipht, wheri* we eould listi‘n to tlie Vi*ry liest ruusie 
id dr*ink the eh«n<'i‘st wines inuh‘r tin* trees. It wouldn’t, 

^ a |)leaNiu‘e rt‘sor1, but a leisuia* resort ; with a stilT entrarnee 

rarve to <iraw tin* ver\' finest women. It would nee<i a r*eally 

>v<dy nardeii and a tremernlously biv one. It would Im 
*liviitful. \Vht‘re do \'ou warrt to v'u F’ 

Duroy, quite at sea, did.n’t knmw what to suvffest; at 
^ answonxi. “ I duir’l know the Ftilies-Bm-V'errx 1 w 
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mind looking in there." 

His companion scoffed, but agreed; Wcdl! W 

Folies-Bergere ! We shall l)e cooked to a frazzle there. Anywa 
it's funny there soinetiines.’’ So they turned round and mad 
for la rue Faubourg Montinarte, 

The illuminated front of the show east a ti'eniendous ligj 
on the four streets that converged upon it. A rou' of ^4 
were drawn up at> the exit. , 

Forestier was going in, when Durov sto|i})ed him. “ We’vi 
forgotten to pay/’ and the other replied gramdihxjum'itly 
“With me, no one pays." 

As they drew near the ticket offie(‘ tlu' thiiM^ offiey 
there greeted him. The middle one extembx! his haij 
The journalist demanded: “Have you a good seat?” “ y| 
certainly Mons Forestier.” He aeeepttMl the ti(*ket gi?| 
liim, pushed ojxni the curtained door and they found thernsell 
in the auditorium. * „ 

A cloud of tobacco smoke, veiled the stage a little and tl 
other side of the theatre. And rising ’<*easeh\ssly in sleuS 
whitish threads from all tfie cigai's and eigar(‘tles u'!ii(dt ti 
whole male audience were srnokirig, this light haz<‘ climbed m 
wards, collected at the coiling and fonned nmler flic ha| 
dome around the chandelier below the gallery a giooiny skvi 
smoke. ' ' ' ' ' 1 

In, the vast entranee corridor, which hauls to tlie p]*ornena(|i 
w'here prowl the bedizened tribe of girls of the town jumhld 
amongst the dense crowd of num, a gTouf> of ’ womj 
waited new arrivals before one of three <*ounter.s; where \\m 
presided, painted and jaded, thre-e wiuhvH in wines a?id iii 
Inve. Tall mirrors behind them reths^ted their l>aeks and th« 
faces of those passing. 

Forestier made for these counters, walking importantly life 
a man who counts. He approached oni' of tin* \<k'onu*n easiftei's 
”Box 27 ” he said. 

^ This way, monsieur. ” And she shut tlunn in a tin\- woodej 
box, 0|1cn, upholstered in rod, containing four <‘hairs uf thf' 
same colour so close together that it was almost impossible k 
make one’s way between them. The two fricuuls sat down ami 
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1 their and left t'ollowiiif*' a iiite jutting iipoii the 

age Jit its two ends w;is a eolleelion of- similar l)oxes, tilled 
ith iiHUi sinvihiriy sisattu! of wlioin one (*oiild see only tlie 
?ad Jind ehest. 

On t}H‘ stage three >'oung men in tights, one tail, one middle 
zed Jind the tliird <'i iittit‘ hdlow wi^r<‘ doing a, ti'jipeze act. 
Ut Diiroy }>aid liardly jniy jittention to tlu* turn, <aml with, 
jad. averted from it eould not kee|) his (‘vx^s even for a, 
oinent fi*om tia^ grand Prorm'iiade ixdiind him full of men 
id iirostitutes. 

Poresti(‘r s;iid to him ‘‘llav<‘ a look at tli(‘ Orehestni stalls, 
othing ther(‘ l)ut dolin (hti/im witli Iris wife juid liis ehildren, 
orthy ehuekle~liejuh‘d stupid louts wlio eome nu‘rel\' to 
le show. In liie hoxt^s, rmm jdiout town, some jirtists, some 
midway and hetwemi ’ women ; jind iKdiind llimu the oddest 
3 lk>{‘t,iou in Iharis. Wliat nvo ilwsv, men? Look at them 
los(*Iy. 1Miey are of tnawy kind, of every profession, of every 
mU\ Ind slieer vulgjir viei^ ruh\s. Hen* they <an*, work-a-day 
e^oph*, })ank elerks, sho{) assist jints, eivil servants, reporters, 
ffie(‘rs in mufti *and then in juhlition ii crowd of weird mah* 
us])<‘<ds who def>' juudysis. As for the women Fve known 
very one of tiiem tliese six ytxai's; one sees tiuni ev(*ning aftirr 
vening in tlu* sjime streets c'lll the year round, (*xee|)t when 
hey ’n* undergoing vi*u(*re<i! treatment, at St. Lazare or 
iOur(*ine.’’ , 

Durov was no long<*r imyiiig attention. Oni* of the women, 
eaniug lu‘r elbow on their box w<'is eyeing him. Sht* was f.at 
villi a sallow fjiee whitened by powdt‘r, long black eyirs, heavi- 
y p<‘n<*iilt*d, framed under enornious artiiieijd twebrcnvs. liiU' 
obust. li<‘avy bnsists st mined tiie dark silk of her dn‘ss; ami 
wv paint(*d lifis, crimson, iikt* a bloody wound, gave hi‘r some- 
hing b<‘stiab seorehing, re{)elleut, ^but which iullamed lust 
lOJU* tlu* h*ss. 

With a iio<i of her head she beekon(*d one of hi*r friends 
mssiug, li lleshy r(*<l haired blonde and said to her in a voice 
oud (Uiough for him to hear ; Thera’s a chap who ltK>ks a 
jporl : if lie wants me for ten ion is I Khan’t say no.” 

Forest i(*r turm‘d round and smiled, tapping Diiroy oir 
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the thigh. ' That’s for you my lad; vou’ve a success. (V)no]’ 
tulations.” 

The ex-Sergearit Major had reddened; and with 
nrechanical moveinent of liis finger handled the two go' 
pieces in his vest pocket. 

The curtain was lowered ; the orchestra was starting 
waltz, 

, T)uroy suggested a turn in the gallery and they wt 
nnaied lately swept up in the eurrent of promenadei 
Pressed, jostled, squeezed, elbowed they went along, hefol 
their eyes a, sea of hats. And tlie women in tliis ev<yi 
of men, two by two, were passing and crossing with tl 
greatest ease gliding between elbows and stomachs aj 
backs as if they were at home there, like fish in water, qnj 
nonchalant in the midst of this torrent of males. 

Duroy^ fascinated, let himself be carried along^ and giilpj 
dmvn drunkenly the foul air, tainted by tobacco, by liurni 
odour and the stale perfumes of the lights o' love, * 

But Porestier sweated and, gasped and coughed, 

‘‘Let's get into the garden,” he said. 

\\hat about another bock.^” It was PorOvStier’s su| 
gestion and they sat down watching the passing shoi 
OccasioiiaLly prowler would accost them, asking wil 
ster^ot}q>ed sniile: “Will you buy me a drink Monsieur? 
and on h^orestier suggesting “ a glass of water at the founta,in, 
would move off, muttering . Then go there yourself, Pig- face. 

But the plump, swarthy woman who had hee^n. leariir 
against their box liurned up again walking an*ogantly, h< 
arm passed under that of the stout blonde. In their wa 
they really made a fine pair of women, contrasting %vell. 

She Ismiled on seeing Duroy as if their eye.^ had alread 
spoken of intimate and secret things ; and taking a ehsi 
she sat down composedly in front of him, and making hi 
mend sili down too she gave her order in a clear void 
alter, two grenadines.'’ Porestier, surpiised, siiid somj 
thing and she answered: It's your friend. He intrigiH 
me. I really believe he could induce me to make a fool c 
myself.” , / , , : 
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Dnroy. lakon: abaak, eouldDb (iinl a uavrd to sa.V- I It' 

innod owlishly, twioJiiii^: his rnoMstaohio Thv. ' wadtpi* 
pim'lit. thi‘ syrii|)s tho woinori drank al, a di‘a}ii>iit 

d thof! p'ot III); and swarlliy one with a iViondly, liWde 
d; ()!* hor Inaid and a liyht lap on Iho arm From hrr Far,’ saikf 
Diiroy : “ Tlauiks koxcy. ^'()u a,i*o not (‘xmOlr v(‘ri)os(':” 
d thoy W(^iit off swax'iny llnbr biiUorks. I'kireslier boyan 
tlaiiyh. f]Hn‘(‘ yon aiaa nyv lad. 1 )o yon roalizo vou at'r 
ally a. su(aa‘ss with woinonf Tfiat’s woi'lh din- olo|)iny It 
ight tal<o yon Far. Thronyh tlir la<Ii(*s <mv. ran n’ot'Uuna* 
)re (|ni(‘kly." 

Aik 1 an Dnroy (M)(diiiU(‘d lo smdr- willnml ropiybn:: hO 
ked : “ Aia‘ \on y(nny to slay lunv ! Vii yoiny Inamy I’vo 
al riiou.n!i of it.*’ 

** Vos^ ! II stay a lit I ha f I 's n<»l la to." 

Fori'stim* yot up. " Ripid ! (h)o(l l)yr Ihmi. 1’u rnon-ow. 
im'l Forjfot. IT nio l^'onlaiiua soviui-l hi rty. ” 

** \b‘S, till to -morrow a ml Ihanlcs." 

They shook ha, mis and I In* Jonrnalisl loFl. 

The niomoril, ln'M yom' Dnroy IVlt Fiaa^ ami an*ain he plee- 
Illy jin’j4“ h‘d tin* two yold pitMuas in liis pot'kol : llnm, utdlini?; 
) !i(‘ mixod witii the erowil, »'ansa(*kiip4- it witli Ids eyta Uv 
W tliem fU'esently, tlu* idomie ami tin* brumdlt^ who had 
Slimed iIhmi* eeaseless fn’ommjade likt‘ Imnpiily rnemlirants in 
moh of im‘!i. 

He. Wf'Ml sti-aijDil u]) to them and stuek there tonmH‘di(Mi. 
le hnioi^tte said; " llnvi* yon Fonml your lonmie \’<*t A’ 

He splntlertal “ Ikirbilen'’ and eoubin’l ^el out another 
ani. Tlien (pdte snddmdy sh(‘ denuinded : “Are you conn 
g hom<‘ with nH‘f‘ 

^ es, lie answeretl, “ bill I \’e only tuu* louis in nu' 
wketd* She smiled irHlifferenl ly : “ That doesn't matlerA 
>d took his arm in toktm* oF pos.st‘Ssion. As tliey went oiil in^ 
Id fdmselF lhal the other twenty I’ram'S wou!<l easily |rro- 
fiirn a dress suit For the morrow, on hirm 
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“ Wheee is Mons Forest jilacc |ileasc 
The til ire! door on the left.” 

The conciereje had answered pleasantly in a tone wlii, 
seemed to indicate respeet for hi.s tenant ; and. ('ieorJ 
Dttroy elinvbed the staiirase. lie was a little a,wkwaf 
■ttervoits. ill at ease. He was wearing' a dre.ss suit for f 
first time in his life and the general effect disturbed him, j 
felt something- was ivrong everywhere; his slice, s wei-e'n 
patent leather, thougli a. good enough sJiape, for he j)n,| 
himselt on good ta.ste in footwear, tlie front of his .slii; 
whi(di he liad bought that moriiiiig at the houvre, wa.s t 
tight and already .splitting. His other everyday .shirts we 
a, .11 so woT-u out tliat he eoukln’t use i.n-en thh least, dilai 
dated of them. His trousers a bit too large, badlv litlin-f 
the legs seemed to roll itself round his calves ami had til 
rumpled look ivlneli hired clothes pn'smit to the limbs lb 
chOinee to cover*. Ihe coat, wa.s not too had iioii 

almost an exact fit. 

He -went slowl}^ up the stair.s, iieart haniiiiei-iiiu, worried 
rniiid, 'with the ga,pin'g fear o.t looking riilimiioii.s; and su 
denly he c<inie ia.ee to iaee with, a uia.gniti(!i‘nt .grnt jenum 
gloiious appa,rel who wa.s looking at, hi.in. Thus being w' 
himself lefledtsed in a ta.1.1 mirror <m‘i' tin; lir.st Ihior landix 
A start of. pure Joy .shook Inni, ,he looked so inereiiib! v belt 
than he had imagined pos.sil,i]e. Al home hr pn.ssessvd on 
a tiny shaving glass and surveying with iuci-easiiig gkic 
each separate part of his iniprovi.se.d toilet he had rxa.'geriiti 
its imperfeietions and worried himself into (he id.-n 'lhat ' 
looked grotesque. Actually and li(,ei-all,v, srein- hinisf 
wii^pectedly in the mirror he had uol reroguir.cil himsel 
lae iiad taken himseli: for .soiiieoiic elsi‘, for sohh' ni< 

and a pretty smart and distingiiisluMl on(‘ ni tlial Ih' lr< 
a good long careful look at himself a.ud ihiiiid the resii 
altogether satisfaetory. 
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Then he rt‘lu*arsed hiinself as aetc)r*s do, learriiiig their ;parts. 
e srnihal at hiinself, held out Jiis hand to hiniself, g’esti- 
fyted, portrayed seirtinients ; astonishiiu^nt, pieiisiire, 
)pia)val ; JUiki lu! sought for the nieariing smile, the speaking 
a.nc'(‘, to eat a figure with the ladies to make tihein k;in)w 
at (h*org(‘s Durov worshipptsl them and ttiat In* desired 

(011. A door o})(‘n(Ml on the landing. He (l<‘d u|) the s^air:^ 
ith gre.'iif speed, t(‘rrifi(‘d hy th<* ftoir of having lieen s<Mm 
nirking in 1 fu‘ glass by some guest- of Iiis frieinrs. On (he 

(*<ind llotn* ht* eaiu(‘ to ainhlua* mirro!’ and slowt'fl down 

atf'Ji Iriniseir pass. His apiX'aranee seemed In trim the last 
ord in styhn He earri<‘d hims<‘ir \v(dl, and a, t.errifie eonfi- 
•mee in lnmst‘ir siiddenly filhsl tiim. Not a doulh- about 
^ he must su(*(*.t‘e(l with that figiirtn tliat desin‘ to gel 

tere, tluit will to win^ that, independent spirit. He waivkiul, 

I run, to leup tht‘ elimb to tlu^ last. door, lie halted hefori* 
tliird miiaor, twisted. Ids nioustaidu^ willi a, ehara.eteristi<' 
owment, ttujk off his hat to pat, <io\vii his hair, and, rniir" 
Tiring to liimself, a. haliit of his, “ ff(‘i‘(‘ w(‘ go,” strelehed 
It Ids luisnll to tlie hell and ra.ng it. 

Thc‘ door o|)eu<‘d almost, at oiua^ in tlie pr(‘sene(‘ of a InitlcM' 
i hlaek iivery, solemn, elose shaved, of sueh an ImmaeulaP^ 
:hs(‘ tlmt- Durey lost liis nerve again wilheiit un<i<*rstah?[iing 
here Ids vagiu^. eliseomfort eaino froin ; an uiu'ous^'ions eono 
tyison perhaps fuftiween the eut of tlu'ir ('lotlu'S. ddiis 
tfk<kv who liad on patmit leather slvoes, look the i)ver<*oat 
hieh Durev was not. wearing but earrying on his arm to hide 
s stains, asked whom h<* was to annouTuns and pnn'lairmsl 
\e name intu a room whieh om‘ enlenal fnnn behind a. heavy 
iirfaim 

Ihit Durey, all his assuraiUM^ sudtienly gomn halted, petrified 
ilh siiyiivss. He iiad to take his ilrHl. stt^p inlet an exist'^ 
lengeel for, dreamed of. Ht* managed to .st(‘p toward. 

. lair young woman was standing <|uit<^ alone waiting foi* 
iiu in a large room as full of feruHn^y ns a <mnseiwatory. 
le jnilled up slmrt totally ilisemteerted. Who was this lad\‘ 
miling at. hiirrl Then he reinernhered tliat Forestier was 
mrrietl ami the tlionght that this lovely fair-haired fashiom 
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able gu'i nmwt be his friejid's wife coinpleled liis 

He stammered '‘ Madame, T am when she helf! *! 

her iuuid. , «« 

“ I kiunr it Monsieur, (diaries told me of \nnr nu'ei;. 
yesterday evening and I’m very .glad he lilionght of '.,v 
ing .von to dine with us to-day.” He blushed to Ids ears'!' 
knowing what to say; and felt himself Ixdng ('xninined f,., 
head to foot, weiglied_ up, .judged. j:Ie wanted to make ,! 
cuses^ .l:oi' hinisell, to invent some I'eason to expljiin tiie (kf 
eierteies in his dress. But he found none and dared h' 
touch upcui the awkwai-d .suh.jeet. He sat down in an ar! 
ehaii- she iudieiit.'ed and as he felt tlie soft sprinvv vc|<.! 
g-rve uiyder him and its comforl.able relaxed suiiiiori,' i! srJ 
ed to him that he entered a, new and delightful life, liiati 
took possession of something delectable, lhafl he himJ 
became someone, that he was .saved; and he looked, at Madam, 
Porestier whose eyes had not left him for a single moi,i,J 
ohe had on a dress ot pale Ivaslimir liliie, wiiiidi sidled L 
supple l.orm arid, full tigure well. Her aimis and llvi'iin 
emerged troin a cloud of wldte laee trimming her eor.siim 
and. short sleeves; and her hair, naturallv fwavv wilih tin 
euris at her neck, enveloped luv lunui in a lovi'h- ligiit down', 
haze. 

Diiroy pulled himself together under hc'r serutinv, whieli 
recalled to him without his knowing why tliat of the v.omw, 
of tlie Folies-Bergere the night lie fore. 

■Each of them, had. grey eyes, that sky-grey colonr gi\-in,g(i 
I'cmote expression., thin n'ose, full lips, ralher llrsiiv .■hin 
irregular seductive figure, graceful and provocati\'.'. iku'i,' 
had one ot those faces every line of which nwcals a snceiai 
charm and of which every littk' movement soem.s lo sa\ sonu'. 
thing or hide something. 

After.a. short silence she asked hini:-'! la lavn in f’ads 

loKgf’ Little by litfle getting a hold on himself h,. aiiswcr- 
ed; “'Only a few months, _inadamo. I’m working on the rail- 
way; Init .I^\)r'astier has pven me ho|)(vs lhal wiih ins hvln I 
.ni-ight hiive a shot at journalisni/ ’ Hhe had a v^‘r\ 
iiatiired smile. I know slursaid softly. 
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The Vcik't anjioiineod : ‘‘ Mrubnie <lt‘ Mijrvllc. ” It was a 
:tle briinetha She eaine in with sharp allure; slie seemed 
le a modek moulded from head to foot in a vin\v siivi|>Ie 
aek dress. One siii^h* ros(‘ in her !)laek haii\ dnnv one's 
olent a.Iteution, lik<‘ a mark of <diarae'ter, seemimt*- to ae(‘en- 
ate SOUK' sixadal attrihult^ to ^i\-e h<u‘ the li\'e abrupt note 
e wanted. 

A youne: j^ir! in a short U'ovk toliowed h(‘r. Mme Forestier 
tried aeross. Food day, Olotilde.” 

(rood day, Maidebmue'' 

Tlfry endma<xMl Tlum the ^irl paileil herself ti<ly with 
I t!i(‘ assuraiK'e of liie Ortail Lady, and Muw Fon^stier madc^ 
e intnalnetioi/s. 

‘' Moms L'cMirevs Durov, a .ureat rimuid of' thiarh'S; r^Irne de 
aiadlia my lri(‘nd and kinswoman.” 

She iuldisl: \ ou know, wt‘ re lima* without cercmiony, 
thout alTtH*lation, and witlioul show, ddiat’s inidorstood! 
I’t it ?” An'el 1h(^ \munu' man aeknowjeda'e<i it with a bow. 
TIk* door opmu'd ae'ain, and a litth* fat x-enth man a])peared, 
ort aiui lauind, u'ivin.i*’ Ids arm to a dist iry^'uislied lookinai 
<1 (xaiutiliil woman, tialler and very riiu(*h. younger tlian 
, with tin* auaiid manrn*!* and a sombri* eharm, it was M 
albu*, llepulv', finaneit*)', man oi* money and busim*ss, d(*vv and 
illtficu’inu*, direetor of /a I iv Fra iicaisf and his wiba formerly 
isile-fo'ivalau, daiiyhim* of the bank(*r of that name. 

Ttien enten**!, side liv side da.(*(}ues IMval, verv 
igant, and Norbmh de Vai‘(*nne, ids dress i*o{lar a little 
iled by the frit*! ion of his loitu hair wlrieh iuiiiided almosi 
Ids shouldeirs. 11 is tie, (*luinsily twisted on didn’t se(*m to 
cm its first oiilinm He eamc* 1orwa!«*,l with the* ?.c:race of 
old dandy and lakin*r Ahm‘ h'orestiei’'s harnl, planted a kiss 
iOn her wris(ti; an,d in tin* kissint*' movement Ids lon'y Juiir 
l^s'id out iilu* a showto’ of %vate?* over tin* younu' woman's 
?e arm. Idicm Forestier eame in with e\c*us<‘s for heiny 
e. He had been detained by I'uffnire Mon*!, i\l .^birel 
e radi(*al D(‘|)uty was ‘‘•oitm’ to question tlu* *Miidst<‘r upon 
p er<*dit vaUe for the Almudan (mloidiKat ion seheme. 

I)uroy found himseif seated helweeii Mme dc- AIar<*[ie 
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and^^ her daughter. He felt awkward again, 
afraid of making some mistake in the management ■ 
knife or fork or glasses. He had four of the, latte 
tinted a light blue. What was he to drink in that? 

No one spoke a word during the soup course. 
Norbert de Varenne asked: Have you read the iu 
case? What a comic business!’' 

A.nd they debated this ease of Adultery-cinn-Biii' 
not at ail as one speaks in the bosom of on'e’s fan. 
events recounied in the daily press, but as one (lisei. 
disease amongst medical men or vegetables amongst 
grocet^s. Not one was indignant, not one amazed • 
facts. They sought out the inner secret causes with prole 
cuiriosity and Avith absolute indifference to the crime 
They set out on a frank explanation of the reasons i 
actions, to settle all the scientific plienomena out of 
the drama^ Avas born, the pathological result of a pai-^ 
state of mind. The women also thrcAv themselves int ' 
exercise, this task. And other events in the 
Avere examined, commented on, turned inside out aie * 
side down, estimated at their precise value ivith that 
tised glance, that peculiar specialized insight of the i. 
of news, the retailers of .the human comedy by the liro' 
as^ in the tradesman's world they examine, turn OA'er 
price the goods they’re going to sell to the public. 

Then there was the matter of a duel and Jacques Eivai 
the stage. That AAms his province; no one else could 
with it. . 

^ Duroy dared not put in a Avord. Alii the time he won 
ing- at his neighbour whose rounded shoulders fas^*:: 
him. Her diamond . earring Avith its golden thread gli^: 
like a sparkling drop of water. Occasionally she thiv ^ 
a witty comment which always evoked a smile from 
one. She possessed a sardonic, pleasing unstudied wh. 
the mind of an experienced tomboy who surveys things 
suOTS them up with a sort of careless, light genial evni: 

It was a good dinner and everyone enjoyed it. M"w.. 
eating like an ogre hardly spoke, and Avith eyes gj'rt: 
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under his spectacles porid-ered over every (‘ourse. 
)rbert de Varenne kept silence and spattered his siiirt front 
th sa.iiee and ^ravy. 

Porestier, siniling* and sei‘ioiis, suporirrtcnded, exchanging 
'dei’staiiding glances with his wife, like a (*ouple ot business 
jdiiei’s (s)^l^^derl^tiously carrying tlirougli a difficult deal. 
Faces reddened and voices thickened; anti all the time the. 
lilei* whispered his liint : "Mforton. . , . (iiateau Laroze? " 
Diiroy (iis(a)vored lie liked Corton and let his glass be 
led again and again. A most <lelightful (‘heerfulness took 
rssession of liim ; a warm ex]>ansive gaiety which elimlied 
> from siomach to head, !*ai* through (‘very limb, pm'ineat- 
his wliole i)(‘ing. He want(‘(l to sp(*ak, to ihiiver an oi’a- 
)ii, to l>e 'listened tOt to 1.)(‘ appr(‘i*iated lik(; those nuni whose 
^•hti'st word is Inuig upon with raiyliire. 

But, the chatter wenit oiv ceas(‘h‘ssly, juniping from one 
ea to anotlier, leaping at a clmnee word from suhJ(K‘i ^ to 
bj(‘(‘t, skirting every siiigl(‘ event of tin* day and skimming 
e sui‘fa(‘e of a iliousainl topic's. 

M Waliei' between the* courses mad(‘ a Joktt or two, for lie 
:is not without a certain (‘oarse, sarc^astic' humour, FiU'ostier 
taihsl fiis article of the mori’ow. ^lacques liival advoemt- 
[ a. military govermmmt, with grants of laud to all offit'ers 
ter thirty ytnirs’ s(*rviee. 

** In tliis way/' said lie you will wreate a live comnumily, 
hhdi liy its loii'g (‘xpeuneruu' will have learnt to know tlu‘ 
mntry and love it, and lie conve^rsant with all thos(‘ grav(^ 
ca I (‘ustoms which newcomers invariably 4-ome to gritd' 
rer.'* 

NorlK'rt dc' Yiirenne interrupted him, 

Yvh .... they'll know' everything exc(‘pt agricoilt ure. 
I'H'v’ll spe^ak ,Ai'ahi<' but they won't kivow how to transplant 
been -root or sow corn. Tluw will lie very strong in femcing 
ai ])r(‘cious fe('lih‘ in manure. What is wanted is to iipc^n’ 
lis new country to everyone. Men with brains will make' a 
laco' tor tliemselv(\s then*. Tlie othem will go undmn It's 
H* so(*ial law,” 

(b*org(‘s Huroy to his own* astonishment then opmn^cl his 
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mouth and lield forth. He wa^ surprised by tlie S()nn«l of Ji| 
own voice, p if he had never heard himself speak befoi'C. : 

“ What is lacking there most is good soil. The reall| 
fertile parts cost as much as in France and are brouglit: up ^ 
investmerits by wealthy Parisians. The real colonists, tin 
poor, who bury themselves there for lack of bread ai'e I'lnickei 
into the desert, where they can’t get on for lack of waterf^ 

Everyone started at him. He knew he was blusliing. Aioag 
Walter asked him: ‘W"oii know Algiers, Monsieur* 


He replied, “Yes, Monsieur, I was there t wr'irty-cigltt 
months and stayed in all three pi*ovin‘ces.” 

And bluntly ignoring the Morel inatter Norbert d(‘ \'areiuit‘; 
cpestioned him about a point of custom that he Imd 
irom an officer. It concerned Mzab, that strange lillh^ Arab 
republic right in the middle of the Sahara in tire most, arift 
part of that burning' desert. Duroy had twice visited Mzab 
and he told of tlie customs of this singular- counti'\' wimrc 
drops of water have the value of gold. He spoke wit.h a cci-'; 
lam boastful racy warmth and vigour stimulate<l by the \vincJ 
and the wish to please : and he managed in vivid eolotirlril words-' 
to bring before them those gaunt yellow regions for ever drsu- 
late under the sun’s devouriirg flame. All the wonicn iuifb 
.heir eyes fixed on him. Mane Walter murmured in licr slow, 
drawl: “ rou could make a most ehanning seines of arliclcf: 
out of those recollections.” Then Walter peered at the i-oun-i 
manArom above the rim of his glasses and had a gooii look! 
at him. Duroy looked doivn at the dishes. Porcsticr scizwl 
the opportunity : ‘‘My dear Director, I have so often spokeii 
to you of Georges Duroy and asked you to let him assist no- 
on the political information side. Sin'ee Maramliot left, us I'vi- 
tad no one to do urgent and confidential a.ssigiimcnfs and’ 
the paper s losing by it.” Daddy Walter became serious ami 
sipdenly raised his glasses to look Duroy full in’ I lie fa.-e 
lhen_ he said : Mr. Duroy's gdt an original mimi,- (Inats 
certain. H bed care to come and have a chat with me lu- 
morrow at three o’clock we will fix it up.” Tlmn, after !, 
a pause and turning towards the young man, be mbled • ‘ ■ l-inl 
do, right, away, a short witty series on Algeria. N'nu earn 
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•ll vonr I'eniiiiisri'rK'os in the ('oloMization ciiK'stion 

; tlie W’lnrt \vn wnni is i*(‘alisin, iviako it rn<ilisii<* 

I the time and i 'm (certain it will down well witli our 
iad(M‘s. But tuirry up. To draw lh(‘ }>ul)lie we must liave 
le first artJe'U' to-morrow or the day after whil<‘ llu'y ar(‘ 
dually tiiseussiue* the s(du‘nie in 1 Ih‘ (fhamlHU’. " 

M’me* Waiter aVhletl witli tlial ^‘ra,v<‘ (diarni whitdt she pul 
it.o e\ (‘rythiiiy and whi(di e-ave to cvvvy syllaJile t lu‘ Siunblama^ 

; a. favour rourmaasl. Ami you hava^ a, d(‘li:.i:htfii! title, 
uam h you ! Sfuiiuiiii's <'/’aa C/Ktsscur ^/M/an/ar,, Don't you 
link so, iVlousieiir d(* Norlau*! 

‘ But the old [KH‘l, who ha<l altaimsi faim*! late in lih^ and who 
d(‘St<a} and (h'spisi'd mwoMimers r(‘)>rHMl <lr\'ly. \ es, 

ceelieiil, provided tla^ r(‘sult lias stv’le, lor that s the main 
iffieulty; tlie <‘\a«U noUv wliat mnsi(*ians (*all tome" 

■ Miiu' Foreslier lurve Diiroy a proteetiw' smiliny look, that 
* an (‘Xfiert and it semm'd to sa\' : “ you ve ^arrivtni. i\inu‘ 
e Ma!*elle lurmal to him the tliamond in her i‘ai- trmidilin^' 
iaselessly as if tlie liny < 4 lolmt<‘ of watm* was ahoiit lo <l(‘ta<di 
,,seif and falh 

Tlie lit,th‘ ’iir! remained (juiet and serious, her lasid lien! 
^<‘r hm- plate. 

Tlie servant was yuiiuj; round the tabby })ourin:.»' dotiannes- 
ari»’ wine into the bimr .idasses; and Fort^stier |)ro{>osed a 
)ast ('oupHiyu' Alons Waller's name with it : “ To f luM*ent inruMl 
ros])erity of /a Fn Fiiuuyfist I! 

Bveryone turned towartls tln^ DiriMdnr who was smdiina, 
ml Durov, pale witli triumph drank his at a. draii‘dit. He 
a)iild siuviiarly have <lrunk a wiioh* harrid, di^voured a hull, 
tran?A'ie<i a lion, as it seemetl to liiin llien. He felt in Ids limbs 
upiudiiuiian vimnir. in liis mind nneoruiueinhle r<‘solv(‘ and 
ifuiite hope. He was in liis eienient now *iiuonp>rt thesir 
jeopli'; lu* was about to take up his position thmay to win liis 
daee. ' He surveyetl tin* fares i-ouml him witli a new assuramw: 
...ami he flared for tlu* first tini(‘ to anldrivss a woi'd to his 
eiii'iihonr. 

Madame, dull is I hr* loveliest |>air of earrings I've ever 
een.”’ Slie 1urue<i to iiini, smiling: “ It's my own irhva to 
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liang' tlic diamonds like that, siinph' l)v a tIuM'ad. il n'lnin 
one of the dew, doesn’t it?” 

He muvmui'ed, confused by his audacity and alVaid 
t-onimittins a, betise : “It is ciiai-niiny . . . . hut it is ilu> „ 
fnat makes the f>’cin, worth while.” 

She rewarded him. with a look, one of those sti'aiylil eh-ir Idji 
penetrating to the heart which .soiik' women can yix’c. 

And, as he turned liis liea.<I lie met the eyes ru' M,, 
•lioi'estier, quite friendly, but he thought; lie sa\v in tlu-m 
Ijvely auiusemeu't, bright malice, encourageiiumt . 'I’lie 
were all talking at the same time now, with --estuies aii 
raised voices. They wei-e rli.scnssing tlie great si-heme roi' 
'Atetropobtan. railway. The sulijcet only talked it, self out i 
the end of de,s,<iert, everyone of them ‘ having- .soniel him.- 1 
contiMbulie aJ)()iit the slowness ol* eonvnuinieations in Paris "'fj 
ineoiYvenieiiee of ti-ams, the b()i-cd,om of Iuisihs and the'i’miii 
deneo of cab drivers. Then they 'left the dining- room fi 
cottee. Duroy, .jokingly, oflered,' his arm to tin' litih' girl. HI 
tlianked him .solemnl.v and Jioisted herself on tiptoe to olai 
her hand within his arm. • ' 

-tiUtering the drawing room, again one had the feeli)i«-( 

.going .into a greenliou.se. tireat, jialms (hoit- stiUcI 

leaves m every voom, elimbiiig almosl to tl 

'oeiluig. Ihe air was fresh, and permeatcii witli a. 
delicate perfume, indetinable and to wliieh one could im 
give a name. " 

x\iid the young man, more master of him.self mnv, esamiiio 
ithe room, attentively. There was noliiing grand about it 
notlung partidilarly striking e.-teeiif the ferns; hot one hi 

if .softly sni-ronml,. 

one, it lieased one, seemed to toueh one’s bmh- will, smm 
thing like .a care.ss. ‘ “ 

^dll you ha.ve coltee, Alonsienr l)uro\-.'“ 

And Mme .h’orestior handed, him. a eup with that f.-ie'di 

he bent to pick up with the silver longs a inmp of sim-i" d 
~ woman wW,p„,,Kj |,i„, ‘d;., 

.Walter, and she was gorfe before lie could say woi-d. 
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He (Iraii'k liis (Mrffee straij^iil off !)oeaiise lie was afraid of 
•oppiiig' it oa tio‘ carpet; tlien, more at ea>se, he sought a 
eaus of approaxtliirig th,e wife of his new eiajiloyei* and 
?gaging her in ('onvan'sal ion. Suddenly he noti(a‘d she was 
ildiug an empty ('up; and, being some way from a tai>lo 
dud. know wiuM*f‘ to pul it. lie dai-ted fomeard. 

“ Allow men MadMimn" 

Tiiank you, Monsitnir. ” 

He took tlie (mp away and reiurived: “If you only knew, 
dida.nuy what happy monunts la I'if Fntfigaise has given 
„c whmi ! was Uierus in- the (hesert. It is really Hie only 
aper on(‘ ean r(‘n(l away fi-om hranve lieeause it is so inueli 
tore lit(‘rai‘y, so miudi more (mligliteued, so miu'h less boring 
lan tlnr olhei’s. ()U(‘ linds (‘verytiiing iu it.“ She smiled 
dth seiame iudifbn-mna^ and answerect seriously. 

M \Valt(‘r has had a good (had of 1 rouble (‘renting this 
n')e of Journal whi(‘Ii supplies a real iiieed.” 

Th<\v startisl to eltal. ll(‘ bad an (Uisy, if banal, lluencyv, a 
ery att]*a(‘t ivt* voi<M‘ and a e(U'taiu (duirni of look and earriagen 
dH‘y spoke of Ihiris, its neighliourhood, tlie baiVks of Hie 
.eim*, watering plaees, I In* |)leasures of summer, all Hie eoni- 
lonpbuM's on wliieh oru* ean ('halier interminalily without 
afigue. 

Tlunr, as Norliert (h* Varenne approa(*hed, a li(iueiir glass in 
IS hand, Durov dis<'n‘etly wiHidnnv. 

Mine do Marelle, talking to Mine !‘'or(,\st ier (‘iilhai !iim : 
^ Woll, Monsitmr/’ sIh' said Iduntly, so you want to dablih* 
n J()urna!ism.“ 

Ib' spt)ko of his filaus in vague b'rms and wemt thi^uign 
gain, with lun-, tin' whole* (‘onv(‘rsation that he Inn* just had 
^ith .Mnu‘ Walter; but, as In* liad mastc'red Ids subj(‘et better 
»y now, he put on an im|>rov(nl show, Largely by rep(‘ating as 
lis own\ tin* things that lie had beem told a ft'W numumts 
lefoian And all tho time, he looked Into lier <yves, as if to 
riv(‘ a det'por im'ardng to wliaf lie said. 

She, on hi‘r side, told him aneedtdes, with an misy warmth, 
hat of a woman who knows lan'self to be witty and inUmds 
ilway.s to lie funny, and, bveonung familiar she put her hand 
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on his arm, lowered her voice to sav tliiiiK-s nlvinv an ar»v 
a^nee of intimacy. It thrilled him' immenselv to flirt ' 
th,is young woman.. Suddenly he wi.siied he could dp,! 
himselt to her, defend her, show her what he w;is worth - , 
tue looks that he threw iirto his replies t,o her iiidiealed U 
his thoughts were. 

J>ut, cpiite abruptly, without any reason, Mine de JVIai-t 
*'‘ ,, 0'!' ” and the 'little girl came across to her 

Sit down here, dear, you’ll h(^ cold near tlu' window'" 
And Duroy was taken with a ridiculous in.puls(. to enibi- 

Uie child as il .something ol the kiss might pass on i„ ! 
mother. . f .1 lu 1 


He asked in ii eourtly, pateniaJ I 
to^embraee you, Madeinoisellef ” 
T.he ehild raised her eyes to his 
A'lme de Alarelle, mueh aimised 
1011 can kiss her tA)-day Alonsieiir: 
allowed to.” 


one : " Will you j){‘i*init i 

with a loo]< of siiepj'ii 
said : “ Answes* him., 
but you won’t aiwavs 


lliiroy sat dovy-n and took Laurinv on liis knee, lighily 
the chjJd s Jips and lovely wavy hair. 

The mother was astounded: "Look, she’s not riinnir 
away. Its anuming. She never h'ls an.i-one ki.ss he 
women Von are nresisfihle, Monsieur Durov.” 

on liS’hlly rorlu'd Um lilih- .rf 

mat in HP with a starlhsl excli 

iiution, Mel], w'cll, Lauruie tamed, what a miraeh-'” 

Jacques Rway cigar in mouth, Durov got ' up' ( 

mave, airaid ol spoiling liy some clumsv iitleraiicc the wer 
cd emiquest he had begun. A soil, nus'uiing in-essi’.r'. on , 
-ittlc hands ot the women and a firm giaii on the men’s nnrli 
ed his departure, lie woticed thal Jac.|i es Rival’s halul ‘ v 

ht, I'i.* 


“ Don’t forget, to-morrow J o’elock ” 
No, not likely." 
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Intsido, ti'iuniph sin*p,(Hl tln‘Oiii[:»'h him; he eoxikl have flowti 
wn the staii's cind did h^a.]) down them two at a time : sxid- 
aly seeing: i^'^ mit'roi's a fi'antie geBtlerrian^ 

skin^’ and >"andK)irm.^‘ to meet him, iie pulled up short, 
lamed as if ht‘ luul been sui*T>»*ised in some crime. 

Tium fi(‘ took a long* look at himsttlf, amazed that tliis really 
rsonaiyie f(‘ilo\v was liimseir; and with a smile a trifle smug' 
d with that, lo'w cei^emonioTis bow which one rescyrves tor 
e great, tmes oi* tln:^ (‘aiitli he bade farewell to liis own 
ag(‘. 



t:HAPTI<]I{ HI 

Whkn George« Durov found hirnsrif in |:!,e s(.iv,>l 
hesitated what to do. What l,e wou(<I haiv lu-eleiTe.r , , 
iwve been to drift along' breathing in the .soft iii<>ld air mi! ■* 
and dreaming of his future. Imt lh(> Ihoiigld. id Ihe s,i'^ 
artides required by Daddy Walter, held hiit, an, I 
lip his Blind to go lionie nt imw ond stnrl work, 

hie wont back at a. smai't pace. r<‘aehed tlie outer l!oid-v, 
and iol owed it to la rue htoursrdt where he liv,.,! 'rl,'; 

stoned house wa.s munnied with Iweuty eoninion little workk 
ela.ss Jaimhes, and elinibing the stairs littered willi ' 
.naw,™, dirt.,. f„„i (.ii, p,, y, id' 

food droppings lie was .seized with siekeniug .listaste ami * 
irantie desire to get away fi'om it all. and to live lik.Mi' 
wealtliy people he had left in a decent home in decent sni 
nmmduigs. A filthy smell of .1,. cave, I too,!. ,d’ waf,.,- , lo2 
o_l the tumble down old building whieh no fmsh ,'urreni ) 
aivcould drive away, fille.l the pia.ee from top t,! bolt „ 

The young man s root,, lo«ke,|, as upon .sonie vast abyss 
be immensai Great We, stern b'ailway lines iust ,mt'si,le 1),,' 

leaned .'Pemd ’t h,. window ai 

■Below him, nt Iho luMmd's <'''looni\’' month ilu'tD, ri t 

ii.,i.to„w ,ifa “ 

harther and farther on he saw mor., nn,l mor,« of th,., , d . 
moment sereammg whistles, long or short, iiis.se, thri.mdi i 
night air, some quite near, others harei; i d^^^ m 
O-D'amrav side. One of llieni drew near u..w, wallind i 
inomnhd ivhme, inereasmg .seeom! bv .seem,! ami tinm'wiii 
hiunderous roar a great yellow liglu. Duiao- wat,'!,,*,! lii, 
wagons engulf itself in the liinn'el 
-Now to work,” be said and phieed his hinip ,m Ih,. fibi,.. 

**'*"'" write, roumruiiiili,: 
po,sstssed nothing but a paeket of note piqier. 
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Ft would have to do. He woiih'l us(' that, to ofien Ins nia.stei-- 
2 ce in all its s'nindeuf. lie dipjMal liis jkoi in the ink and 
his very best seriirt;, wrot,e a.) t.ln' to]). 

KKOOLIjKCTIO.VS ok a OilASSKUR o'aKRIQUK 
len Iteftan the .seareh I'or the oiieiiiiio- phrase. 

He .sat, head on hand, eyes ti.xed upon the white [)a})er s[)read 
t in ti'ont: of him. 

What was he to say/ He eouldn’t recall a, thins- now of all 
s i-('iiiinise.enees of a. short, wliih* a.^o. not an anecdote, not a, 
:jnl, nothing- Suddenly he thousht “I must start with my 

“partui'e,” and wi-ot<- down : “ It was in round about 

ic Ihlli May wh-i'ii t'tostrate (‘xhansted Fi-anee rested after 
i: te disast(*i-s of t hat ghast ly yeai-. ...” 

He stop[«<'d short not knowins how to Icnid vi]) to wliat fol- 
• wed, his embarkation, tlu^ voyage, his tii-.st emotions. 

Alter ten minutes’ relleetion to |)iit off to the inorrt)w tlie 
, itroduetory opeiiins and s1ar-t now on a pen ifieturu of 
.Isiers. 

And oil the pajier lie wrote; “.'Vlsiers is a eompletely white 
ity. ... ' without beins able to describe anotlnn- thins- 
leinory he saw asain the lovely shining eity, falling, like a 
iisraih' ol Hat hoii.se.s, li-oin her mountain into the si'ii but 
ould find not one .solitary word to expre.ss what he had .simn 
. ml fell. 

;\ft(‘r a sis'antie effort he added; ”11 is partly inhabited by 
Vrabs’’ and then, ])uttins his iien on the tabic, he ro.se. 

In his little iron bed, in the hollow iiiadi* by hi.s liody, he 
■ law his everyday elotlies when' lu' had thrown them, shiiliby, 
.vorn, limj), jiitiful like the livery of the dead house ; and ui>on 
i wicker chair, iiis .silk hat, his wonderful silk hat. open as if 
In receive alms. 'I'he walls were euv(>n'd with st’ey wall ]iaper 
with blue j)nsie.s and as many .stains as fluwer.s. ancient un- 
idcnlitialile .stains, s<)ua,she<i buji:«. drojis of oil, sreasy 
fiiiRer marks. .slu[)s stilashed from the wash-hand liasin. 
Ami haired of his povi'rt,y-.striek(ni life rose within him 
asain. He must set out. of it, lie must tinish' with this 
brutish existence from to-morrow. The impulse to work 
suddenly gripped him again ami tkiwn he sat iH'foi'e his 
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table, seeking phrases to portatv il,,. vir-ni.- w i- , 

ehann of Algiers, anteehamiiM- +a f 

A-fTn.*., ^ 4 ? & ^ ^at^tcnamDci to vast, jiiysterjoiis a f ^ 

Afnea of nomad Arabs and unknown ' triims. Af.-j,.:, 
explored, inviting, of impossible legeiuiai-v' Ixvise- 
ostriches, huge birds, gazelles, unirelievalile Itf’, ' 
pralies, solemn eaiiiels, the monstrous hijirioiiotamus 

ihoiZtrd tv bi'other the gor'iih, 

noUj^iits ot this kind came to him va^>‘u(vlv' Dorh-Zv. v 

could have spoken tdiem but not one word could ho ^ ^ 

t'^Lizhni Til 

€?es and brain hanunerlug 

eyes fell on his laundry hdl, left there in iJio evotiiVo. m 
the concierge. Instantly he was phnmed into •ib-ind,/,r 
.H^^PPiness, self-confidLicer ho, or 
ysappear^ in a second. It was the end o very 
tolled, he would iievei- do ohytliiiw, “ unVil i , “ 3 

He leaned out of the window again at the nrcMdsi^ in * i 

ilxtXdniar'^d 

And the memory of his paren-ts entered Durov’s he- u k 

housf°“He\T X”’ n.ile oXo of the 

,T; 1 t’le tiny house at liic Ion .( +i,1 

on ^ouen and the v,o.st valloi' ol’ ■llm SodJ 
His father and mother kept a little tavern '-i eo„,,|| ,* ”j| 

?» Ch‘“ r''i«\-i»*a/w„r.i.ta r‘ .“'"i „ ;d 

for lunch. They had wanted to make a gonfleiuaii of t ?J 

wlXnSXlm™ without a do<rre;' 

ana joinea the arm^^ He wm< 4 tn K/v ./v < i ^ . 

Colonel, General. But disgusted with liulitm-r 'liF(' ''*’!fw 
Completing his fiA^e vears ho h‘iri i h* •’ 

wHLXiS: re1*^d SeSb 

people, wK disillusioned, with their dre-irn sli-i/t/..-!i ,V-u 

iXae regiuS he SXactXy px^XotloJ^^ 

SO 
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Il(|ii(.*sis in iii^’!ii‘r splirrrs; ther^^ \v;!s tj-ir Iiiroiijo-Ui x 
in’s (iauift'litei* lijid sislvKH'd who wx-niied to Ic-ave every'- 
in^»- 1'o i‘oi!ow liiiii; llio Inarrisl ei-’s wife wiio luidj tried io 
own iKS'scdi’ wiicii 1 m‘ ha<l liimwoi luo- o\-or. A eard, m rak'e, 
slraUv^'isI wim oonld (‘xlri('al(‘ fron? any serape 

lat was \vlia4: fiis eonira.d(\s said of liim: and that, fa* told 
iliseilf was wfiat la* \voiiJ<l lax a eaial, a raJvO, a slrateuist. 
.S nativi* Norman wit, fed on l]i<‘ daily triekcrry of yarrison 
‘e, Afri(aui loolinys, aiTairs, (dioaliny (‘Xploiis, and 

m the soldier’s poeuiiar (M)d(' n\' homair, saiiitarv- sv/ayyir. 
.triotie senfinmnts, r(‘al en’oiiyh IIh-so in llaar wa^x laaayyiny 
irns of warrant oni('ers’ nirss and the vaiA'ty peeuliar 
Ids ]')rofessioM, liad l)t*roni(* a sort, of hoilofnhxss box in 
hi(di ho <*oidd hiid an answi'r to fW(‘ry <‘niery<*iiey. 

But aiiddlion to smas'od yoveriOM] him in (* very! h iny. 
Witliout knovviny it he liad falh*n i.ido a JT‘Vo?’i(‘, his haJ)it 
‘ery (*\'oniny. lie oon.jina'd u|> a yiorious amorous a<iven 
ire vvfiiof! at <ni(‘ siroko wonhl load fdm to ttn* I'oalisation of 
i his ho()(*s. Stano iainkor's <lau.yhh,‘r or a yroat nohloinan s, 
elnsi i{{) in tho st rm't, ('ompnas'd at siyht, maia-itsl to Itim. 
He was slar{h‘d mit of his dream t)y (lie strident wldstle 
an (myitio dashiny out of tin* tunnel alone, like a liuye 
■bbit from its warren, makiny f(n* the ma.!*slia.] I iny yard, 
uzed ayain liy this vayin* Joyous iiojie, ho llirew a oMro- 
e<? kiss iiilei tin* niyfit, a kiss of love to tin* droa.m woman, 
desir<‘ for tim eominy fort inn*. 1dn*n In* slvut tlio wijidovv' 
nl hoyan to undress mutt<*riny to Inmsolf : “ in the morn- 
y ril mak,o a holt<*r Joi) of it. I'm md in the* riyh! mood 
-niyliit. thrsidos, porliaps I’ve had a droj) too mueln One 
,n’t work in that, stati*." lie ynt. intu> LmmI, IjIow out his 
I’ht and was ash*c‘f> in a soooml. 

He woki* oar'ly, as one does in da\'s of yrea.1 ho|>(' or yreal 
i-xi(‘ty, and jumifiny out <d’ hod, to swallow, as In* imi if, a 
juss of yood fia'sh air. 1'hon In* r(‘iuonil)or(Mi fro mn.st yet 
Work at oriet*, and sent off tin* eoneieryo’s ilauyhtm* will) 
t(‘nsoii tip to Ids ofheo to say that lie was ill. lie sal 
iwii ladVire Ids tahlr*, jiropp^Ml Ids ehin in Ids liand and 
uyht for ideas. In vain. .Not n sinyle out* eame. 


o/ 
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Blit he was not downheai-U-il. he “ti 

not used to it. It’s the. .knack of il one wauls. ! siiall h 
to get help, the firet time. I'll look ii|i h’oi-c.sl ice ’ lie'll !| 
me oil the track in ten mimilcs," He drc,s,s,‘d liiinxelf ’ 

111 the .street he rellecicd ih:it his rriem! would i 
tileeping .lato and it wa.s iiiuch loo l■a^!,v lo sliow up ,iM 
house; so he dawdled slowlv umh'i- ihc irecs of ihc 
Boulevard. 

It wa.s .not yet nine wlnm lu' ivariicl .donecau i™! 
fragranrt, fre.sh, just watered. Sil l in- ,|o\vn on on,. oMi 
benches he fell dreaming again. ,V young man was paiJ 
iiiig up and down before him, very smarl and slylisi}, ,'1,4 
less waiting for a woman. ,Slic lunicii up, iciicd, walkij 
quickly, and after a hurried handshake, to,)k hi.s ai’m. ' Tb 
went off together. Tuniiillnous dcsiro grippeil Duciy I 
need for lovt^s, aristocratic lovc.s, pcrl'nincd. fasludious ’s 
got up and started off, tliinking of l.'orcslicr's. Had hc’-ii 
chance in that direction? Ib^ readied his door invi 
friend was going out. '' 1 , 

“You here. At this hour! Wliafs up!'’ 

Duroy, embaiTassed at nicding him insi .as ho was lek 
ing, was at a, loss. " " 

“ It’s.... It’s.... I can’t . get slaricd on mv arlid,. ...y,' 
know, that Algiers article Tor ,\lons Waller 1 1 's 'n 
surprising really, seeing thai I'le never wrillm, anvllihs 
before. One wants practice, in fids as in evervlldm.' eW 
I’m sure I shall do it quickly enough, bm wilt, thfs lii, 
attempt, 1 don’t know how to set ahou! ii. Tv,. p|,a,.jvr, 
ideas. I’m full of them, but I can't put Ih,.,,, inlo wonts"' 

Be stopped, hesitating. .Forest ier .smiled with a sort « 
good humoured malice. 

“ I know that.” 

“■Well I came...! came to a.sk von to hmd me, 
hand liu ten minutes you can pul me on mv feel i 
you 11 jiust show me the trick of it. dust give nn-' one m,f,{ 
lesson m style and then- I can manage without you.”"' 

1 he other mani, greatly amused, was still .smilin- Hf 
tapped his old friend on the arm, minn„. 11^ 
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"‘‘Go lip and see my She’ll look after you as well 

I eould. J’in fixed up with work. I’ve uo time at all 
is moridn.a, otlierwis<‘ I’d williug'ly do it for you,” 

Durov hesitated, siahhady uervous. 

‘MU'it at this hour I (ouii’t pr'escait uiyself to her.” 

Y(‘s, you (aiM. She’s up. You’ll fiud her in my study 
tfiny s(uue notes in ord(‘r for me.” 

DiU'oy rerused to yo up, 

“No.... It's out of the (juestion.” 

Fo!vsji(U* took him In- shoulders, pivoted him on his 
els ;md pusIumI him towards tlu‘ stairease. ”i>e off, you 
•i, and do as I ti*!! you. V<hi don’t expert me to elainber 
, flii'oc- stories to |)res<mt you niul (^xplain' yout* ease, do 
uf' 

Duroy d(‘{*id{Ml Ho do it. ” Tiuuiks FI] yo. But I sluill 
f h<‘t you (*oiu|)C‘l li‘d ate, al)soIuti*ly lor^Mvl me to eonie and 
d lirr.” 

“ Y<‘s. I)i)n’t woriy, she won’t (sit you. Atid don’t forget, 
fe(‘ o’('lo{'k.” 

“Oh! not likely.” 

Ami IGuvstier \vi‘!yt off, with his liumned aira wliile Ifuroy 
3nt up, slowly" stair I)y?^ stair, wondering what he was to 
y and umaisy about the welcome he would rt‘(u‘iv(‘. 

A sm'vant opi>ne<I \\h> door to him, l)lue-a[)rom*d am! a 
'O0!a ill htu- hand. 

“ .Monsi(‘ur is out,” she sai<l not waiting to h<‘ ipu^stioned. 
“ .\sk M.im* For<‘stier if sheMl set' me. her I’ve 

me irnm her hushand whom Fve Just nuU in the stinmt,” 
,lh^ waited. The woman' retunusl, opened a <loor on the 
y'ht and annoumuMl him. 

Sh(‘ was seated on an oflice ehair in a ro<mi, its 

adls eom|>letely hidd<m by )>ooks w<‘ll amamg^'d <m Wixalen 
,ielv<\s. The mulfietdourcd bimlings, r<‘d, yellow, green,’ 
olet, blue gave a toiudi t)f eohnir nn<i warmth to the 
mmtonous regularity of the books; she gave him Ihu* hand, 
uwih'g a baje arm in its wide open sleeve. She had 
variable smih% 

So earlyf' she said; then added: Not a snub, 

"C 
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question/’ He nuimbled: “Oh M'adcUiie, I d'Kln'l w'jini j 
eome up. But I met your hiLsIuuid (hnvrKslnirs and i 
forced irie to. I’m, so nervous I hardl\' dniM^ loll ycui wlti 
I came about/’ 

She poln'ted to a chair: “Sit down arid loll nio.” 

She was nimbly twisting' a (luill ih*u l)(‘!\vo<‘it Iwo 
:and a page of foolscap, partly wriiteri on sbowcal tlu' yoii^ 
man what he had interrupted. 

She seemed as much at home bid'oro lids ofliw^ lablc-j 
in her drawing room, like one engaged in everyday vvoii 
A delicate scent was wafted from her fu^ignoir triiuiiii) 
with white lace, the fragrant perfnnn' ot* one iVesli j'roj 
the bath; speculating on what the sun liimy malorial cu! 
cealed he imagined he saw her young l»od\y bright, pluinj 
warm. 

As he said no more, she resumed: “ Weil, tudl iin; whal/ 
is/’’ ^ , 

He mumbled something, tongue-tied. I’hen : “The i‘;id , 
. . . .but really. . . .1 can/t tell you .... I was wwiidn.u' la 
night very late. , . .and: tills inoivdng. . . . very early,.,’ 
on that Algiers article for M, Waltmv . . .and I <\ardl do 
thing. .. .I’ve torn up all my nttmnpls. . . . ( {mvoi 
the knack of this sort of thing; and I (*ame lo ask l'’orrslii 3 
to give a hand. . . .just for oncu” 

She interrupted him by a, smlden bin'si ui‘ lauglibn*. m- 
laughter light from the heart, happy, joyous, tuuihio’a! 

flattered laughter. And he toi<l you lo hnsk na* out lb 

nice of him.” 

“Yes, Madame. He told me that you eould pul im* rid 

better than he could Hut 1 cli<in’l dan*, I difk 

have the pluck. Ihn sure you undorstand. ” i^li 

rose. ''It’s going to be quite (diaimdng to uoi'k lonrlhi-i 
I’m delighted with the idea. Now, sil down in' my phu 
because the journal knows my writing; am! uo’ro going'io tar 
out an article, yes, a success, an articde worth uhilo.” 

He sat down, took a pen, spread (q>en a sliooi uf [mp 
and waited. Mme Forestiet leaned hnvk, walohing liii 
'make these- preparations; then she took a eigarettt* from tli 
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ntelshelf and lighted it. 

‘I can’t work without smoking-. Now, let’s see. What is 
IT story?” 

le looked itt lier, astonished. 

^But...l doti’t know. ..Tluit’s what I’ve come to you to 
i out.” 

5he nvplii'd : 'I'cs, T'li pul, in sliajH!. I’ll make the sauce 

; you must supply me with the plate.” 

le hesiiMled, embari-assed. ” 1 waid to describe luy voyage 

111 tlie very begin.rdng,” 

She sat (1own bnung iiim, on the other side of tlio table, 
king him straigltt, in, tlu' eyes. 

Very well. i^hr\st. tel! me al)out it, for my ear alone, you 
lerstand, just tell it simply in your own/way, toi-get t'ing 
hing and I’ll (h'eide what, to us(\” 

kit as h(‘ had no i<l(‘a wluua^ to begin slie began 'to (piestion 
L as a priest in' tlu' ('onU'ssional would liave doiie, seai'ching 
istions wlii(di brought hiwk to iiiin Torgotten ditails, per- 
ages, mettings, (‘vents. \Vh(‘n this (er()ss--exjimination had 
;ed al)out a, <iiuu‘t(‘r ot‘ ati houi* she suddmiJy stopped him. 
Now we’r(‘ gcniig to star-t. We will assume you ar*e writ- 
your impr(‘ssious to a friend, a method wbieh enables you 
let loose a lo^t of intimate iboting, to make iinetmsoVed 
im(‘nls, to b(‘ natural as w(‘!I as witty.’’ 

'My d(‘ar llai-ry, you want- to know what Algiers is like 
, you shall. Having n’othiiig to do in tliis dry little mud, 
whi(di is my dwidling. I’m going to send you a sort of 
rnal of my lite, day by day, iiour l)y hour. If it turns 
a hit on 11 h‘ Iiv(‘ly sid(‘ sound imes, no matter, you ai-e not 
ged to show it- to your lady frieuds...." 
he slopped to ndight her eigarettc and at once the little 
kling s(jU(*ak of tiu‘ (pull pen on the paper e(‘asi‘(l tom 
Carry on,” sin‘ said. 

A}g(‘ria is tliat gt‘(‘at Fnnudi donuiin on the fronti(‘rs of 
vast unktiown (‘ountry called the Desert, the Sahara, 
trai Africm.... 

Algiers, glist(‘ning white is the port, the sliining charming 
: of this strange continent. 
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'‘But first one has to get there and it’s no |)i<*nie, ] 
remember Major Simbretas, we used to eall Dr. Dahuiu^l. 
we considered ourselves due lor tw(ai1\’-tour iiours’ sick V 
blessed word, we used to look liim up. You naaember^ 
prescription: ' This soldier is sutferiii^^’ troiii slumaeh disor( 
Administer Vomitive No. 5 according’ to my h'ormuhi- tl 
twenty-four hours’ leave, lie will do w(dl.’ 

"Well, old chap, to get to Africa 1 liad to umlergo for gQ 
forty hours another sort of irresistil)le Vomit iv<‘ a(au)r(lh)» 
the Formula of the Compagnie Transatlariti(jim. " ' 

She got up and walked about, aYho- hgliting atioti 
cigarette and dictated, blowing out straight. vvav(\s ot sin( 
rings, scattering them with Iku; o})en liand or a sharp ^ 
of her finger, then watching the broktai fragments fade 
with grave scrutiny: and Duroy, eyes laiista!, would wa: 
every action, every unstudied post', t‘Vt'r\' movtummt, of ] 
supple body and of her face liusied in this vagiu* game 's? 
her thoughts elsewhere. ^ ' i 

Then she pictured the vicissitiuh's of tiu' vov’agig |)ortra3 
travelling companions of her own invention, ami laumdiedt 
on a love affair with the wife of an^ infa^nlry ea[)1ain 
out to join her husband. * 

Seated again she crosS’-examiniHl Dnroy :ii)ont the toj 
graphy of Algiers. She was absolutely ignorant about it | 
in ten miimtes knew as nmeh as he did, and littia! in a a 
little section! on political and colonial g<‘ography to prepi 
the reader’s understanding for the nuu’e sorimis‘\jiu‘stiom 
be raised in subsequent articles. 

Then she set out on an excursion inlo tlu' pra^vimn^ of On 
a fantastic imaginary trip all about wonuag Moorish wom^ 
Jewesses, Spanish ladies. Sex is wliat gets ilmn alwayi 
she observed. 

She finished with a stay at Sai<hi at the lAot of the M 
plateaus and a lively little intrigue betwinm Warrant Offie 
Georges Duroy and a Spanish work-girl employed in the H 
pass factory at Ain-el-Hadj^r. She ludd forth on the mei 
mg, the appointment, the night together on tlie bare ni 
mountain, the jackals, hyenas and pariah dogs, ser^ 

M 



B E L - A M I 


f, Uuighing an'd barking amongst the crags. 

Then she proclaimed happily: “ The rest to-morrow!” Atid 
Ing:^ “That’s how you write an article, my dear sir. Sign 
sase. ■’ ’ 

Be hesitated: “ Sign? ” Then he laughed and wrote at the 
:,tom of the page: ” Okokoks Dukoy.” 

■SIk^ went on smoking jind walking about; and he couldn’t 
ze his eyes off her, filled with gratitude and sensual well- 
iig at this budding intimacy. It seemed to him that ever^- 
iig about lier was j)iirt of her, everything, even the book 
ron'd walls. The furniture, the household goods, the tobacco 
lent air, all had something intimate, harmonious, graceful 
luctive coming from her. 

5udd(‘rdy ami peremptorily she demanded: 

‘ What do you think of my friend Mml- de Marelle?” 

rio was surprised: “Well 1 think 1 think she’s quite 

j<*inating. ” 

‘ Ye.s, isn’t she?” 

' Vh‘ry!” He would have liked to add: “ But not so much 
you are.” He didn’t dare. 

31ie resunu'd: “And if you know how witty she is, so original 
:i intelligent. Hlu-'s a Bohemian iTeally, a true Bohemian. 
«t’s why her husband eai-es so little for her. He sees only 
faults and (hx'sn’t appreciate her good points.” 

I>uroy was astounded to hear that Mine de Marelh' had a 
silmnd, natural as it was that, she should. 

*<h)od laual. ..is she married? What docs her husband do?” 
Mme h'orestier raised her shoulders and eyebrows in a 
'steridus signilieant movement. “Oh! He’s an inspector 
till' N'ortlu'rn ilailway. He spends only eight days of the 
njAh in Baris. His wife calls it ‘Compulsory service’ or 
-XU week's duty’, or ‘Holy week.’ When you know her 
tit'r you will see what, a dear she is. (Jo and see her one 
y. ” 

f.>nroy had no thought of leaving now; it .seemed to him rhat 
c'ouid rmnain for ever, that this was his home. 

Lint the door opetleil noiselessly and a very magnifiet'uf 
rKonage came in luuinmmnced. 



BEL -A M I 


He pulled up on seeing another in, 'in. Mine 
embarrassed just for a secMviifl; liien she 
enough but blushing a litth^: “ honu' in, 
introduce one of Charles ’ U'reat Irimnis, AI. 
a journalist to be.” 

Then in a different tone: Our hc^sl nml me;' 
the Count de Vaudrec.” 


disir r 


^^Oinate f... ^ 


The two men shook hands, ea('ii raking I lie olhe j- 
eyes, and Durov left at once. They (lidn'l pi'ess Inm to > ^ 
He stammered some words of Ihanks. loiielntl 
hand the young woman extended, hewed it» i|i<v 
with his cold impassive xuan (>l‘ Mie world «‘Xf>r(‘ssio^^'" 
awkwardly and clumsily as if ht‘ hmi Jnsi nnuh' a com 
fool of himself, 


In the street again^ he felt worriiMl, ill at ense. wit li a ^ 
sense of frustration. He went ahing tiwdiig to 
this unexpected depression. Tlierc' was no reason for* it . d 
ceaselessly before his eyes was the eoinpixsiai fignro of t 
Count de Vaudree, ageing a li1th‘, grey at the teiupiec^ J: 
his air of cool insoHence, — tln‘ vmy i-iidi man eonitdidatly’ 
of himself. And he noticed that the arrival ed' thi.s uiikiio^ 
breaking up a delightful /e/eah/e/r had prudinM-d that el 
dismal thwarted feeling wliicli a word ovei'leartl, nu iiuexiS 
ted snub, the most trifling setlnu'k ofirn du pr<MhuHn 'Aid 
over, it seemed to him, without knowing u hy if shnuld be ! 
that this man had been by no means ideasiMl at !iu<lino> d 
there. ^ t 


He had nothing to do tiLl three nkdmdv: ami it was not y 
noon. ^ He had six francs odd in Ins poekel, w. In- hniehed^ 
Duval s, had a stroll on th c l>ou h* v a rd and p 1 1 ne i u a 1 1 v as fl 
clock struck three climbed the stairs uf hi r/, Fra, •(raise ■ 
Errand boys waited for jol)s silling cress armed nn a fori 
whim behind a soi*t of proiessoria! <lesk a clerk ,sert<*(i corre 
ponden’ee just arrived. The setting was perfeep (basigned j 
impress visitors. Everything Imd just dm melit troicli j 
poise, allure, dignity, style exaelty snifahh* lu i}w aniochambi 
01 a great newspaper. ' 

Duroy said sharply: Walter pltmse.” 


SS 
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lie elei*k !*eplied: “ The Director is in eoiifereiiee. Sit 
a i i\ ntt le, iiorisioiir,’’ and nsliered him to the wn/itirig room 
fall lip. All sorts and conditions W(‘i*e there. Mnn 
soleiriM beribboried, important, and slovanVIy sliirtless 
[vidua Is, coats T}uttonod ii|> to the lus'k witli stains on 
ri !ik(^ tlie t racirijn's of cont;inonts and seas on, 

>s. Three women crowded in witli the men. Due of them 
sni'diniii', amT] turned out, a, coeatie })y the look of her ; 
iKMntilxuir a trap^’ic mask, wriid^led, sevei‘ely dressed with 
worn out artificial loolc of the old aetrc'ss, a sort, of false. 
rllfMl x'oulli, !ik(‘ s<'(‘nt tinmed raneid, 

. thiiil wonuiii in nitnrrninj? witli the sad desolate appeal of 
widow was in a mirner. 'Duroy thouji’lit she looked as if 
Imd (mriie to ask, for aims. lint they ^‘ot, no attcnition and 
►e lliaii* t wumty nnnnttas pusse<L l^lien Duroy had an idea 
soiichl out tlu‘ (derk: M Walter int* an apiioint- 

it 1'<H* llu'ce o\do<‘k, ” said lie 'Aand, an\avay, sim‘ if my 
lid M h\>resti<‘r is here." Tli(‘y (liiwhiKl luni down a, long 
iinnling to a large hall where sevin-al gentlemen were 
ting Jtt a big beige eovere<l table. 

'ou'sl ii'i* was St a nding b(d‘ore tlie flrc'-plaee, smoking a 
r<‘d(‘ ain! playdng fiilhiHjiKdh lie was ivxtiiiirrdinarily 
rill at this game and at evmy sliot coaxed the luige ball iutO' 
tiny I'cilow box. Me was eoiinting: TweritydAVO. . , 

»lit.vaiir(*c. . .Tw(*iity«-four. . . Twanitydivtu . . " 

^uroy added " Twt‘nty-six, " and his friend raisml Ins eyes. 
Kiiil stoppitig tlH‘ regular inoveinent of liis arm. 

< Ml il'Mro you am^l ViAsterday I seonni flfty-seven straight 
Saint I Coin’s tin* oul,v un(‘ that can givt* rue a game. 
M* you sctni th(‘ boss’ Thmi^ is notliing so eomic^ as to 
oil that o!d butVooii <h‘ Korbert play hilhoqiifd. He openx 
UH lilt li as if li(‘’s going to sivallow the hall.’' 
lie of the subs turned round to him. 

I say. fhirostimw I kmav of one for sale, a. n*al heanly, in* 
b'l ;vo*h|. They say it iMdonged to t lu‘ i^wwn of Spain.. 

gninu fem sixty francs; tluit’s not dear." I^'orestim 
amied: " Wlicre is it'T Amlj as he broke down at bis 
n Cup naci bail. 
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tlurty-seventli shot, he opened a cuphoiird in whieli I),,, 
bilboquets or more imniberiH! and ineticnlonl 


I'la/'wi 




!■<' is 


arranged like a collection of jewels. Tiien, iinvim 
instrument in its appointed place, he repealed : " \\'lu 
this masterpiece?” 

The journalist answered: “At a stal inner’s shop hy ,, 
Vaudeville. I’ll bring it in to-morrow moi-ning if vou li'ko ! 

Aight, do. If It’s really a good one I'll (ake it'; one n, 
have too many bilboquets." Then turning to Diiroy ; (jJ 




on. I’ll take you ii? to the Boss. If I didn't you’d' be haiv 

aing.’’ ' 1 


ing about here till seven this evenini 

They crossed the waiting room. The same pi'ople waited 1 
the same order. The moment Forestier appeared the vonv 
woman and the old actress got up and came to him ' 1 

He took them, one after the other to the reee.ss bv ti 
window and though they were careful to lower tlndr 'voif,' 
Dimoy noticed that they “thee’d and thou'd" one another ' 
Then, pushing the padded doors open they were in til 
Directors sanctum. The "Conference’’ which* ha.l lasted i 
hour was a game of ecarth with some of the gentry whcJ 
Duroy had met the evening before. ' I 

M Walter held and played his hand witli m'aftv caulift 
while his opponents laid theirs down, pickial them ufi and h^] 
them with the supple skill of experienced ])!avers. .N’orho; 
de Varenne was writing an article itr the edituri'al el,, -dr aiv 
Jacques Rival, eyes dosed and stretched at full Icimth on' 
couch was smoking a cigar* 

fnJmi shut-in feeling; the leal her of ih 

iuimtuie, the stale tobacco, the smell of printing; that oerr 
the speciality of newspapers knuwn to 

gamhliivg on the dirrcve 

Daddv ^ word watched the game. The uunm-n 

iiatidy Walter had won he intervened 
“ Here is my friend Duroy.” 

The director sharply considered the young imur. his ('ve 
very bright behind his glasses. Then he diunanded ii;','y. 
you brought my article? It’ll fit in very well to morrow, a 
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e same time as the Morel debate/' 

Duroy took tlie fooLseap paper from his pocket. 

“Here it is,, sir.” 

M. Walter was derij^lited “ Excellent, Excellent. You’re a 
an of your word. Do I liavc to revise this, Poresticr?” 
Porestier answered quickly. 

"'There’s no need at all, M Walter. I went over it with 
m to ^ive him tlie ri.e'ht approach. It’s quite j^ood.” 

And the Director wlio was beitif>* asked to deal the cards by 
1 inq)or1,ant, it insi^uaiificjintdookirio- little man, a Deputy ot 
le Ijctt, (hmtre, ad<le<l imlifterently : " That's all rii^lit 1h(m." 
ut Eor(‘sti<u‘ didn't allow him to be^-in the fresli j^'anus atid 
hisp(u*(‘d in, his ear: “ You know you promised me to engage 
uroy in Ma.raml)ot’s |>lae(‘. Do you want me to settle with 
im on th(' same t(U*ms?” 

" Ww sarmo” And taking liis friend’s arm the journa- 
St led him away what time M. Walter settled hirnselt down 
jain to liis giunts 

N-orbtud- de Varenne had not raised his head, lie seemed 
Sither to imve Siam noi* recognized Duroy. Jacuiues Rival, 
1 the otlun* Imnd, fuid sludicn hands with liim, witli a demons- 
-ative (uiei'gy and fritmdly goodwill tliat made one sure oE 
ni in case ot iohmI. 

They travau’sed tln‘ waiting room again and as everyone 
.ok('d at tlnmi (*x]>ect ant ly Porestier said to the youngest. oO 
ic women, loudly (‘uough to be heard l)y all those patiently 
aitir/g: “ Tlu^ Dinsdor w'ill see you presently, lie is in eon- 
reman Juist n()w, with two members of the lludgd. Pom- 
.ission.” Tlnm ln‘ hurried off, very important and liarasse<I 
j oiH‘ immediately about to draft a despatch oE gravest 
iport. 

Ihnis in the sub-<Mlitor’s room Porestier at onee* resinned his 
Ihoqml, (M)mMmt rating on it and counting his score* as he* spoke 
► Duroy. “ Now listem. Yon will come heu-e* daily at Hires* 
chick. 1 shall tell you your duties and give yem your assign- 
ents, for the day may he*, or the eveming or the morning, 
ri'e, 1 shall first give* yein a hlter of introduction to the office 
iperinte*ne1e‘nt at the* Prere‘<;dtire of Folierv— -two, who will 
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fiiiic, 

. I kIi;! II ( j i 


put you in toiieii Avilh all iiis .snl)(»r<lii!a irs. 

Jt witJi liini to ^-(‘t cAno'Y S( 0 'ap of iiufjorl ;ni ( n< 
tiielrefectmuitsell'and froin (rflNMal and dmu 
dyou imvkrataMd In n, niters „r .lelnil v 
odint J otin who is well ii|) in il rdur, \iiuil 
to pumping the <;nls onl of aindiie I se-al \ 
TO pite c.-asli everywhere, Imrr.n uaies n„n^', 
ami .yoal.l, loneh toi- Hint nvo !inn,iie,| i 
iixed pins two sous a line For e\-er\ l hiii- wori 
own--seven, plus an'otlier (wo sens a line r,,r 

eomniissn)no,| to write^-<.iyh( , , len, e|,.\, 

teen. He Iji-oke down at ronrl<-ei,'; 
attiun. Jt always heals me. I shall dm (l„ I: 

One ot tl,o suhs who had linishe,! his e.ue, 
bilboquet out oi (he enphoard, a lin\ |ii||,, r', 
five who looked like a ehih! ; oiher kni.dos ,0 
iu and one alder (he oiher eaeh smiuld eul his' 
there were six oC them side bv side l.-ndis 

'""'■'■"oni Iheir 

oot in t " "V '^"im.di,,., 

got^np to aet as jiidoos. 

snmlTT*'”’ ''"‘'I die lilt I, 

smaJI boy, ran«' a bell and ord.ivd •■nin.. Ime 
tlr^ waited for their licpnn- 11^ I., ',, 'l;;, 

Diuoy drank a fiJass of heer wilii his new mill,, 
asked his friend. 

‘‘What am I_to do now.’” 

'or you today. V,,,, ,.], 

if be ,mss,.,| 

seh-S'— 


|)as,stM| 
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Diikov sl(^}>t i)M<lly, tremendously excited 1}y tlie 
■rosp('<d. of seciiiR* liis {vrticle in print. At dawn lie was up 
ad about., and lu^ was stridirvj:*' down the strcnd- well before 
le lioiir when the m‘wsi)aper vans would d(‘liver thei{‘ wares 
roni kiosk to kiosk. 

Tluni h(‘ i*(ai(vh(si Saintdaizare station wcill aware ilmt the 
b'c Fr({}ic<(i'<(' would b(‘ on sale th(M*e before it reached Iris own 
ei^'hhourhood. 

" He saw tlu‘ n(‘wsa^‘eiit ar-rive, saw him open his js:»’lass shop 
nd then a man w^itli a InrR’e pib^ of papers on his head. He 
urled lrims(‘ir at him. ''riua-e were the Figaro, GU-Blas, the 
Utuhiis^ tiH‘ Hvfiu monf and t\vo or three other inornin^’ |)apers; 
ut of la V/r Frani:ais(' not a sin^vle om\ 

.F(‘ai- ^'ri{v{)(‘d hitn. “ Th(‘y mi-Kht liave put off ' Ih^miin- 
cenc(‘s of a Vliasstmr <rArri(iU(‘ ’ till toanoi*row or ])add,y 
ValtcM- miyht (‘xani ha\’(‘ turne<l it down altoi^’etlK'r at the last 
lomentr' 

‘ (loine; over to tiu* kiosk aa’ain lie saw tlie pa{)er was on sale 
.ow. H(‘, dart(‘d t'orward, snatctu‘d one up, thirnv down three 
ous and ran through the titles on the tii*st ])aa'e. Not a word, 
lis luairt b(‘at. like a hammer. He turned 1h(‘ slu‘et; with a 
remendons thrill he read at the foot of a eolnmiv in ])\^ print: 
Heor,u‘<‘s Duroy”. l;t was in! ’What a numient! 

He stnxle out, hat on one side, the paper in his hand, "lie 
vante<l to ataojst eveiwone, to ])roclaim aloud, ‘i>uy it— buy it. 

article by me is iti it." He wmuld have lilusl to shout at 
be top of his voiee lik(‘ tlu‘ (oaminp: news boys “ Ibc Fnou^aise, 
Fir F r((}(<;aisi. Arti<d(‘ by <t<‘orR'es Duroy. 1 ?V Franrais<‘. 
Reminis(*enees of a Dhasscun* d \*Vrri(|uer ’ Anti sml<itndy he 
ran:ted to reatl tln^ artieh^ hituself, to read it in' public, in a 
fafe, in full V!<‘W td* ^‘veryomv He wanted one whm*<‘ iu‘ was 
A^eli known, atid after a'louR’ish walk installed hims(*lf in a 
jort of win(‘ shop. St*veral customers were already inside and 
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the early hour he ealled t'or ii t-um tl 
Waiter give me the Vie Fran^ahe.^'' 

A white aproned waiter came riinninp’. 

haven’t got it Monsieur. We takn- onlv tlu' Rappel 
biecle, the Lanterne and the Petit Parisien."' 

Furiously indigmant Duroy shouted: “Tiien got ],], 
nead. ^0 and buy me one.” The wailer ran out and broi 
it, and Duroy started to read his articde, several times deeh 
mg loudly: “Excellent, very good, spleiiditi" to atlract' 
neignboiirs attention and make them euiious lo know 
was this remarkable contribution. At Imigtii iu- got in 
leave. The landlord saw him and calhal him bn<di “Yo 
iorgettmg your paper sir.” Duroy replied: "rm ieavino 
Ive read it There’s a first rate article in il to-dav,” ami v 
much satisfaction saw one of the customers pick it. urv f- 


He thought: “What to do now.^” and dcc-ided to go to 
Office, draw his month’s pay and sack himseif. He ih'it a tli 
01 pleasure as he thought of the imjiression he would m 
on his chief and his colleagues, esiiecialiy his chiel”s hewih 
ment. He walked .slowly so as not to arrive before nim'-thi 
as the cashier’s office didn’t open till ten 
His office was a large, gloomy forbidding p!a<*e, gaslit in 
winter throughout the day. There were eight i-lm-ks in i • 
a managing elerk hidden behind a partition, 

Duroy first claimed his hundred and eight francs twen 
Its yellow envelope deposilcd in the p:iv dci 
drawer. Then with conquering air he .salliisi into tim v 
work room where he had passed so many hours. As he cut 
suinnioned him: “Ah! so it's von .M Dur 
The chiefs been asking for you several times. ‘\'(m know 
doesnt allow two days’ sick leave without a medical ccrtiticat 

for his great cfiVct 

plied in sten'tonan tones: 

1 m a bit fed up with the little setuirt/* 

h«?dTM?LY ““"’'''f «"j Ii,.. f, .111,1,.,, 
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was rlienmatic and barricaded liiioself in there for fea: 
draughts, having pierced three little peepholes throng! 
hiicli he surveyed his staff. 

- One eovild have hear<l a pin drop. Then the diiinbfouiKle^ 
•ad clerk denianded feebly: “What did you say?“ 

said 1 WOK a. bit fed] up 'with tlio little s(|iurt. I’ve on*!: 
rued up to-day to tell him Fin sacking myself. I’ve got tlr 
I) of sii[)-editor‘ on tlie Vie Fram^aise at five luindred a nioiitl 
ns eoinmission. Tve started this inonring.” 

Be Inul promised, himself to pi'oiong Iris pleasure but hadrf 
, 36 , n al)l(‘ In larsist blurting it out at one blow. 

The (dfiMd, was magical. Idnu'e was not n nujvtrnierit from j 
ml. Tin'll Duroy declm‘ed : “ril Just taekle Peid'huis, the) 
11 60111(3 mid say gooddiyin” And he inarelKui into tlu^ (dii<^ 
ho, oiii set'ing him, said shat‘])ly: “All! there you are. Yoi 
now 1 don’t allow....” Tlie employee pulled him up shorl 
“Stop bellowing like that.” 

.M. hcrthuis, a fat man and nnl as a turkey (^oek, sat stiff c 
,fit(‘d with anmzement. 

Duroy wi'iit on: “I’ve had ahout enough of your shop. I’v 
Pudeil tins morning ii^ the journal istii* line and in a very fin 
ost. i b)od"hyt‘. ’ ' 

AikI he walked, out. lie was avenged. 

He s!io(d\ hands with his formei' i'olleague.s. Tlu'y liad hear 
In,*, (amvi'rsal ioii with th(‘ ehief through the half opem door an 
m-iWy dnr(‘d spi‘ak to him for fcuir of (‘o'mpromisiiig their 
.elves. 

In the sl!‘e('t again, with his pay in bis poclu't, lu' stooil htir 
elf a tasty lunch at a good la^st.aurant he kiK*w with modi'rat 
arilV ; Hum after buying anotlu^r Vie Fraii<:inse ami leaving i 
Hdiimi on the writin'g table, he. went into .scu'eral shops Imyin 
ittb^ o<l<ls ami ends, anything Ui malu^ them .send at. homi' fo 
liin, to lie able to give his name— “Ht'orges Duroy” and add 
' I am tlie sulHuUtor of the IVe Frauectsa. “ 

H(‘ still had pkuitty of tinu' and cuitered a printer’s sho] 
rh(‘ printer was turning out visiting ruirds on. the spot until; 
;he tyes of passers-by; and Duroy iniUHnliately or<l(*red a hui: 
Jred with his new status uufder ins mime: 
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Then he made for the office. 

Porestier greeted him eondeseen(]iiigi\ 
ferior. “Ah! there you are, — f.;ood. 


l.\' M.s Olio does 
I've several 


an 


Hi 


, -fiuvu. 1 ve several jobs / 
you. Wait ten minutes for me. I imtsi finish this,”' and i 
went on with a letter he was writing. ’ ' «t 

At the other end of the large table, a. iiale bloated little n, 
very fat with a shining bald head was n-riting, his nose nvi'f 
touching the paper through extreme sliorlsightcdness. 

Porestier looked up: “Now then ,Saiiif-l’of in, what time, 
you going to interview our people';” 

“At four.” 

‘.‘Well, take young Duroy hero witli vou and show him n 
ropes.” ‘''f 

“Very good.” 

Then, turning towards his friend, h’orestier ad.h'd : 

“Have you brought the second iiart on Algeria.? The liM* 
one was quite a success this monviiig.” 

Duroy faltered out: “No.... I really haven’t had time 11, i. 

morning ....I’ve had such a lot of things to do 1 emilhm 

manage It. . ..” The other lifted, his shoulders, with a dl? 
satisfied air. “.[f you are not itiore up to t lie mark I ban Ihi* 
you 11 spoil your future, you know. Daddy Walter was e.onnt 
ing on your copy. I was going to tell him it would be rea,V. 
for to-morrow. If you think you'll be iiaid for doing noihi, ; 
you’re making a mistake.” 

_ Then, after a pause, he added: “You must strike while ih« 
iron s hot, damn it.” ^ 

Saint-Potiii rose: “I’m, ready,” said he. 

Porestier pivoted round on'his eliair, assumed an aimmi 
pontifical manner to give his iustruelinns an'd Imming to' 
Duroy, said:' ‘Listen. Por the Iasi two da vs W('’\c ’Iim,] 
m Paris the Chinese General Li-TIuu.g-IA, sh.MVm 

the BrNtoT^r’ Malmra.jah Tif)j)oo S.-diib ai 

the Bristol You’re going to in1ervi(>w them Ask il,e' 
General and the Maharajah for their vie vs o 
Hitrigues of England in the Par Bast an.l India -md ,n her 

Kuropeau and espeei.allv 
French intervention in their troubles.’* 
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:Ie subsided, tlicti added like an actor to the wings: 
t will be ot great intc^rest for onr readers to know at the 
lie time what tlun' tiiink in (diina and India about those 
?,stions whi{vh so st.i‘ongIy agitate puldic opinion here at this 
ictiuae’'’ 

rheri foi* Duroy’s benefit: “ Stiniy Saiiit-Potin’s nietliods. 
’s a fiiist. rate reporit^r. («et to learn from, him how to 
pty a man inside fivt‘ minutes.” He started to write 
liip alooi', witii tlie eh'ar int,entio!i of putting his old eom- 
le and new (‘olhmgue in Ids {)laee and empliasizing the 
tanee bet/w(Mui them. 

)utside tlu^ door Saint- Potin elmekled and said to Duroy: 
here, you liava^ a gO"g(‘ttiu*, He even puts over liis act on us. 
e wouhl til ink tie took u.s tor Ids readers.” 

II the !>ou!(‘v;u’<l th(‘ rcgiorter suggested a drink, and l)iu*oy 
♦ecing, tlnyv went into the ('ale a-n'd ordered two, iet'd. Saint- 
tin be('am(‘ (‘xpansi\'(‘. lb' talked (d' everytliing and ot‘ 

I paper witli a wealth of surprising detail. '‘The boss? 
typical r)iwv. And the diwvs, you know, never change, 
lat a. race!” And lu^ eitiHl astonishing traits of avarice, 
that avarici' [XModiar to tht^ cliildicn or Israel, two-|)enny 
nonvii's, (‘ookshoj) liargainings, shame tu I discounts claimed 
i olitained, all t lie tricks of the moneyiender and the 
viibroker. 

‘And witli it all mind you, ovir little dewdioy believes in 
fling and sails witli tiu* wind. His paper is Tors' and 

wal, (htliolie and S(‘cular*, repulilican and royalist,- evtuw- 

ng. It was loumhsl to support his operations on the \*hang(‘ 
1 his thousand and oiu^ finamual enter])rises. On these it is 
.e(‘(l (‘onsist<mt, and }u‘ makes millions by companies which 
ren’t. Tour sous capital.” 

Plum he lufd forth on Mine Walter and fin(‘ leathers making 
ln(‘ bird, of Norherl (W Varenne an old has-Ixsui, of Rival 
eim*arnation of D'Artagnan. He caiiu' to I^'ori^stim*. 

‘ As for him In* simply had the luck to marry his wife and 
t’s that.” Duroy askisi : ** What do you make of his wife?” 
iaintdhdin flourislual liis haiuls: “Oh! a rake— an upper 
r?s (*ourt(‘san. Sh(*’s the mistress of Vaudrec, the (k)unt de 
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Saint-Potin? ” ' - ‘Snnpl^v . Is youf name reaj 

eaiididly: “No. Mv M•lrllB :. oii 
*L! ^1?''^?*'^' climtened me SaintlPotit!. ” 

o'ottiim' oilman 1 eompliiiK.iits, .said “ Bnt ^ 

StP^ potentates to <.all on 

you are! Do you tliiuk I'm ^^in^'o asl ‘ n\ ('I i,!'’ V' 
induin wiiat they think of Ena^a l' I ^ 

than they do what thev’ve tmt to tl, nl- iv, . i 

\'ie Francaifie^ H-ivioit t ? d)i the readers of 

ny ,.11 gi™ „«iv t-Jnl: 

to fish out iriiY last artifap mi +r • * ^ I ve o| 

thdr face, tlieip name tlieb titlpf *“''p ■■'''''i'al 

:™«.2 

that'""”" “ ‘■'P'"'*''- i" 

s .“■;'hV:’-'’f '• ■■ vj 

advertisements.’^ They rose and 

towai'ds la Madeleine And S'linFP/f*^^ lH)iileyL 

“ You know, if voiPve tvti: sn<l<!onIy reimnto 

and he^started^^thinkiig ov(|ning tidguted : 

reflections, ideas, ophflonLnd ^ ■ 

Champs-EIyse^, where there wnt ^ K^'* ‘'^"'**>0(1 t 

Patia a biraS'SaTySiy ' 
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fter diiiiiif>’ at a wine shop near the Are de Trioinphe he 

lied slowly Ik on foot and sat down’ at his desk to work. 

nt the instant Ins (‘\’e.s lAll on the wide slieet of blanlv paper, 
the material Iha.t lie had collected vanislied liroin his mind, 
f his brains Inid evaporated. He tried to reassemble the 
ips of retninisceirces and fix them; as he caught up with. 
a, they esca.p(‘d him or rather tliey huided themselves at him 
-nndl ami he didn’t know how to show them, to dress them 
iioi* vviricli oii(‘ io with. 

i'iov nil liour'n viToris luul five of paper blaekened by 

(xliKhory i)!ira.s(\s with riothino* to foljow thoni he told 
seM‘: “ 1 liavfoi’t o-oi into tlu* way of it yet. I sliall have 
;a.ke anotlH'r lesson.” And all at onee the |)ro8peet of 
:,her niorninvs s work with Mine Forihstiei*, tlie liope of 
:her loner intinmtin frii^ndly, inviting', filhul him 

i hist. M(‘ went to bed at onein alrmxst afraid of trying' to 
:e sigaiii nnd snceeediiig at the fii'st attempt, 
e rose, only n. little lMt(‘ in the mornbi'g, putting olT and 
ihirig in advanei^ the deliglit of the visit. 

was pnst t<*M wlieri fie rniig his fi*ieiurs bell. 
ewiiK kept waitiavg five minutes and tlien ushered into the 
y wlier<‘ lu^ liad passed siieh a delightful morning'. Fores- 
was now in th(» ehair lie had oeeupied and was writing in 
Iressing gown and slippei'etl feet, wliile his wife iiv the same 
:e fieignoir, yvas dietating, lier (^Ibow on tlie mantel pieee 
a (‘ignr(ht(‘ in hm* uionth. 

ui'oy stop|)(‘(i! on tlu‘ tlireshold a<rvd iiinriiinred: “ Fm so 
y, f*m inlmmupting you.” 

rid his irimul turning his h(‘a<b nn nngry head, grumbled: 
hnt <i’you want now ? luirry u|). We’re liusy, ” 

K* ollim* bi'oko in flustiu’ed: ‘' It’s notliing, tlianks. Fm 

u'(*slim' f>(M*aim‘ more exasperated: ‘Mlootl Fod! Don’t 
e time, ^'ou hnvmi’l {lushml your wny in for the pleasure 
saying goo<lnnorning, have you ?’^ Durov thoroughly 
UTassod now, triisl to pull himsidf together; “ No.... 

....you s<*o 1 haven’t begun my article yet and you 

i. . , .you both wenn . . .so. . . .so. , . .kind last lime. , . .1 
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3was hoping 1 ventured to hope ” 

Forester cut him short: 

■"you’re at the top of the world, ni.v world. kSo vou Ihi.i 
•am going to do your Job for you and all you liavo'io di) i*.^ 
^eall on the cashier at the end of tlic month. .N'ot tun t ■ 
I must say.” "'n i,.,, 

The young woman went on smoking, not savin..' ■, ... > 
smiling that vague inscrutable smile, lilu' a pleas, 'ua 'inMo'.'*'' 
conceal reflections full of sarea.sti(' irony. ' ' ' 

Reddening with humiliation Durov’ stammered • " F,,,. • 

me.. I thought r had belieir.’i . . . . ” Then' he i!” 

himselt up. He .spoke clearly, vigorouslv rmn^hv 
1 most SMi'cerely apologise, Madum.>, and o’nee nmre h'l f 
thank you very gTatefully for th(‘ elmrming inst.'ilmeni w] 
did or me yesterday.” He told Fharles mirlh- that he w, J 
be at the ofhce at three and left. '■ I’ll ,iu. jol. n.v.s,#! 

.sti'iding home at a. tn'iuendous pa<-e. “ ri| uliyj 

Seething with anger he started to write the moment he 
home He earned off with the adventure begun bv 
Forestier piling in _ fictitious details, astonishing esVana]! 
trv of°+Tio^'^ descriptions; a nmibination of the e!ums\ inflar. 

collegian and the .slang of the barrack rodni In ^ 

of silW -IStf /'Opther a confused ramlding ,n.,£ 

hand'wRh th^MaiSyS" mran'lImpHee •• 
“od'IsnTd^ "t? ‘Ihinose ami the Jlahraj.-di. Pretp 
?n dfc" rf ■" 

Duroy who hadn’t read a word Of it, glanced ov.u- a loin 

SctwS while the reporter indicate,! aia 

unmi lined the mo.st salient parts of it. 

“b puffing, hurrioil, busine.s.s.liki‘. .! 

Ah! Hood, I want you two. ” ■ 

ev4“Jm " assignments for tin 
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>iiroy ^ave liini liis article. 

Here’s the second part ot AliL^eria 
Ei^^ht, I’ll jrive it to the chiet.” 
t Iiat was iill. 

airit-Potin drew his new collea^’iie aside into the 

’idoin * 

Hav(‘ yon visiliMl the cash seetion ’’’ 

^No, Why? ’’ 

= Why ! Tojlraw sonu^ p;n-. You HtMy one should always 
w a month in advaiu'c. One nevan' knows wliat’s to 

Out...d n<‘ve!‘ St ipiilate<l for it.” 

^T’ll i!iti*od!nnv >-ou to lh<^ (nishiei*. Hi* woidt make aiiv 
ilbll^ Tiny pay W(‘IL iitnaa’' 

Vtni !)uro) drmv two hmidia^d tranes, |)ius t\va>iitv-ei,<>‘ht 
ncs fo!* his (irsl arti<de whieh witli what was left of liis pay 
ni tin* railway, put liim threi* luindiani francs in pocdcct. 
had mwer liad so inueh money arid felt liimself a rieli 
m 

Then Sainidhdin took him round four or five rival offices 
■ a <'liat in (nieh, hoping* that tlu^ copy whieli he Inul l>ecM 
mnissioned to <mlle(*t liu<! aliamdy l>een seeMred h\' tln^ others 
i nd>'in<4’ on his ? 4 'ift of skilled am! ^’iiileless iVuniping- to 
, it out of tlnau. 

tn the evening, Durov with iiiiie on his hands decnded m. 
dher visit la tlu^ hh)liesd k‘?‘g‘ere, ami telling himself tJiat. 
daeily paid, jiresimtod liifiiscdf at the hox-ofti'ce. 

‘ i\l\' naim* is ( h‘org(‘S Durov, suleeditor of the Vie 
(nihilist. I <*anH‘ th<* other day with M Idna^stiiu' wlio 
omised p> arrangi* ahoui my f>ass. 1 tioirt kimw if lie’s 
ne it vrt.*’' 

Tli('\‘ lookiMl up a register, 11 is name was not tlH‘re. flow- 
er, tin* head (dtuE, a very atlahle d'ilow, hd him in and 
id him to put in Ids application to tin* manager who would 
,ue him a pass at oihh*, 

lie w«*nt in and alninkst immetliatcly ran into Ihudiael, the 
anan he had gone with the first evening. 

Shi* eatne up to Idnu Hallo dearie. How are 
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“•Very well, and you?” 

“Not too bad. You won't believe it, hut I 'v,. dreamA,tl 
you twice since the other dav.” i 

Duroy smiled, flattered. l?eallv.» And what, does 4 

prove? ' ' 1 

"it proves that I like you, you roseak arul tluit W(‘1] rlj 
again if you say the wordy ^ - 

To-day if you likey’ 

Eighty ^ but listen . . . . ' ii e h esi t a t e( i , do uf > t f 1 1 1 ho w to 
It. ...‘‘this time I’ve no money; I've just Icl't u cnS 

where I’ve thrown away tlie lot.” | 

She looked at him closely, ditectinii- the lii* in a second 
the skilled instinct of a i>-irl well used to the tricks 
liagglings of men. _ She said: ” 1/iar! That .sort ofh: 
doesn t go down with me you know. It’s not plaviiu'’ fj 
He gave an emba,rra.ssed smile : " ^’ou cjui have tcu ff 
It’s all I’ve got left.” 

She veered round with the indifference <d' a. iirosti 
indulging her own whim : 

“All right, anything to please vou. dearie 1 onlv 
you. ’ ■ ■ • 

And, raising a. seductive pair of eyes to ids, sin- took 

heusclf against him amorous 
Well have a grenadine first; and tlien wi'II have ak 
round. Id like to go to the oiicra with you, to siiow vou' 
there. Afterwards we’ll go home early, won’t w(‘.>” ' I 

He slept late with the girl. It was day when lu> left aJ 
his first though was to buy tiu' Vir Fnnwmsr. lie openj 
•with teverisli haste. His arl.idc was not in if ; and he hall 
on the pavementy running his iwi' over 11n> printial colum 
again in the hope that he would still find it, there. i 

Immediately he was plunged in gloom; after tin* fali-’ue'i 

ofTdisSter'' PH 0" lu.u with the wei^ 

He went home and went to .sleep, fully dr(‘.s.se(l. 
sanctum Walter iu tin' lalit.od 
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'll was very siirprise<l this rnoruing:, sir, not to find my 
ond Algerian artiele in the paper. ■' 

The dircHdor lookcMl n]) an<l said coldly: I £>;ave it to your 
end Fonestim* and askiMl him to reiid it,. He didn't think 
o’ood enoiie}i; you'll havc^ to do it agnin. ” 
dnroy was rnrioiis. II(‘ went out without a word and 
sily mar(died into iiis ohl <a)mrade\s room. 

‘ \\dial (ryou iiuaiu hy stoppin-i4‘ my artiele this niorningf’ 
riie journalist, t)uri(‘d in his arm cliair, was smoking a 
arette, his feid on th(‘ tahha rumpling with his heels an 
iele Just, hegun. H(‘ spoki^ with easy <'om|)osure in a bored 
of tone. “ (diitd' eonsideiHMl it l)a<l work and told me 
giv(‘ it hacdv to you to begin it all over again. And wait, 
re it is.’' And ht^ langui<lly indicated the slieets with his 
^’cr, lying under a paptu'-wtught. 

diu'oy was stupt*li(‘d. Ilt‘ ('ouldn't find a, word to say, and 
lie })ut ills (M)j)y in his |)ock(‘t Forestier went on: “To-day 
ir tirst. Job is with tin* Police (k)nimissioner . . . and 
;aihMl a list oT assignimnts. Duroy h^ft unable to find the 
ing, sar(*asti<', witty ri'lort he sought for. 

Ele lu'ought his arti(de back th(‘ next day. It was returned 
him again. Having rtd'urbislKsl it a tliird time and seeing 
again turiUMl down he ri^alizisl that he was lainning before 
eouhl walk and that !<\>restier alone could help iiim along 
it fiarticular roa<l. 

[I(‘ r(dVrr(‘d no more to the ‘ iieminisc(‘nc(‘s of a (diasseur 
ifrujiiey making u|) his mind to be as wily and ri\sour(ad'iil 
h(' ('oidd, and, while waiting rdl tlie tinu^ for soimthing bitter, 
show liinisidf kcmi on his Job as a rejxnter. lb‘ got to know 
! wings of tlieati*es, thi‘ haunts of politicians, the corridors 
I vcstihules of statesmen and the (Chamber, the ne])uties, the 
<h*r-Seer(taries, tin* si'owling faces of surly umUo’st ra{)pers 
I how to wluMulie and get round them all. 
il(‘ ohtaineil pernmmmt {‘(mtacts witli ministers, concierges, 
Ku-ais, poliiM* agmils. prinees, } )im|)s, f^rost it iu‘s, am has- 
lors, hisiiops, pervmts, (uooks, jail birds, busini‘ss magnates, 
>fmm, waiters and inuunua'able others; lie l.ns'ame the genial 
erant acaiuaintanee of tlu‘ whole <H>lleetion, blending them all 
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together in his mind, weighing iheni ail in the same ,, r 
sizing them iip with the same eye, the .-e-sult of o f? 
eyeiy day and every hour and taJking 1o tiumi all in 

altei tJie other every brand ol: wiru^ and (*an ik> loiur..)- ,]■ ?! 

guish between Chatean-Margaiix and wine-shop tr-isir 
..y. he beeanu- a I'einarkabh' l•(•pol■t,.,. 
ot his mtorination, astute, (|uiek, subtle, ri'allv vili •ihl, ! 

h'U'l a';;; 

All the .same as he drew only ten emitinies a line ulus hi.*' 
nmdred tranes fixed salary and as the life of (he buulevird a 

miimbl, was ..xp,.,»iv., I„. wap alwaya 

;:Sa » <■ « 

TaeiSf s;x 

»" 
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V riKniths s|hm1 by : it wiis S(‘j>lenil)er and Duroy’s longed 
rapid rortime s(‘('ine(l a long time eoining. What galled 
I was the hirndi'iim d(‘ad of rnedioerity of his life and 

eoiiipl(‘t(^ inability to his way towards sealing the iieights 
1 exaeting d(d(Vi'enin‘ and inomw. 1I(‘ PM Iriinself sliut in by 
dull rontiiu* of a rcporbo', (nudosed by walls from wliieh 
re Avas !io exit. 11 is work was ap|)r(^eiated but no one 
ord(‘d him his nail status. h\)r(‘stier eveip to wlioin he was 
die great(‘st valmx inoin* now-a-days asked him to dinner and 
Red him as a eoni[»l(‘t(‘ inferioi-, thougli lie still kept up the 
lee and t lion " oi‘ fr i<‘n( Is. 

leeasionally, it was true, Duroy Avoiild manage to jilaee some 
ling art i(de, ha i i ig ae( pi i ivil by (‘X peri(m(‘e a su|>ertieial 
ipet(vMe(‘ and style whi<'h had bemi hudving when lie liad 
tteii his s(*eond Algerian anticdix But as for tinning out 
1hing s{) 0 !i 1 an<‘ous or (original of his own or treating politieal 
jeets authorita1i\’el\' an<l Judi(uariy, th(‘r(‘ was all tlie <iiffej*- 
e h(‘tW(M‘n dri\'ing aJong tlie av<Anues of the Bois as eoacdi- 
1 and as masteia Wliat huniiliated him more tlian anything 
? to iia\'e th(‘ <loor.s of so(*i(*ty elosed' to liim, not to he on 
at tmnis with anyom* of eiiltunu to laek the friendship of 
rK‘M of any standing, (*xe(‘pt a fairly well known a(dr(‘ss or 
who eMtej*taine<i liiin oecmsionally from rnotivi^s of self- 
‘rest. ih‘sid(‘s, he kiu’W and had firoved tliat }k‘ poss<^ssed 
woanm of all kinds a jMsudiar faseination, an instant app(‘al 
iK‘ fret tiMl all the mor’(‘ on this aecnnmt, at not knowing \vo- 
1 who eoiild inlliieiu'e his future, witli all tlu* impatitun-e of 
oh I lied fiorstx 

lany a lime he had Ihougld of paying a eall on Alme 
'estiier Imt 1 Ih‘ lunniliation of tlnvir last meeting st()pf)(‘d him 
.vc*ll as I he f)rohahility that she would be engagisl , wit h her 
hand. Idien he I'ememhensl Mine de Mar<‘l]<‘ and h(,‘r 
lation to \isit fu*r, so, having iiothing to do on(‘ aftmaiooii 
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he presented himself at her house. He rang her bell 
fitteeu. hhe lived in de Verneuil avenue. At the sound 1 
opened the door, a, slovenly little woma,*’' 
untidy hair tying her cap on as she spoke, Yes, Madar" ' ' 
in, but she didn’t know whether she was up yet. ' . 

Huroy went in The room was fair sized,' with a nec-i 
look about It and scantily furnislied. Six shalibv old'^".' 
were ranged along the walls, a servant’s alignment fon "' 
was _Motliing liere of the fastidious care of a woman’who !' 
■a piide in her home. Pour tawdry pictures portraying- 
oil a river, a ship at sea, a sheep in a. field and a. woo<l-cut* ’ 
a forest hung, all four of them erookedlv- rnmi uneciual r' ’ 
Obviously tliey had hung there slantiiig- fui- a long- t me -=V' 
a careless indifferent eye. i ^ 

i)uT-oy sat down and waited. He waited a loin.- time 
a door opened and Mine de Marelle came in, running ST.,' 
on a dapanes^e rose silk dressing- gown embellished with sr,: 
landscapes, blue flowers and white birds: »=■ - . 

'* \ou won’t believe it, I was still in bed. How nice or‘ 
to come and see me I quite thought you ’d forgotten me. ’ 

k-iu) held out both hands with a delij>'lited gesture, and r>v* 
whom the shabby room had put at his ease, kissed one a.s' he" 
seen Norbert de \arenne do. 

She sat him down and surveyed him from head to i-oot 
How you ve changed! You’ve got iioisc now; ParK 
done you good. _ Now, tell me all the news.” And he ehatr. 
away at once with the curious feeling that an intimate 
ship had been born m a moment, that one of those eurreii-' 
trust, iimiiliarity and affection had been formed which somot.i 
bring about immediate understanding between two r)eoi->k 
the^same character and race. ^ ' 

Suddenly the young woman broke in with an interrmr.- 
that astonished him. ‘ ‘ I ’ve a strange feeling y-itli vou I 
to have known you ten years. I tliink we ’are going to' be 
chums. Would you like to be!” ' 

He replied, ” certainly,”— with a smile which implied - 
he would like a good deal more. 

He found her very tempting in her bright soft dres.-^ 
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»wii, less i-efine_<i than tlie ot her in her white peignoir, less I'asti- 
ous, not so daiul;.v l)i.il, s|)ieici-, more exciting. 

Hearness to Mine J^’orestier with her f>:racious enigmatic 
rile wliieh l)eekoue(l him on and lialted liini at the same time, 
hieh seemed to say “ \'ou [dense me ” and “ take eare ” madi* 
rn want to lie al her IVet, to kiss tlie thin laee so delieatoh' 
veriug lier breast., to inliaJe slowly the 'lovmly warm perfume 
her. With, Mine do Marelle the desire was more hrutal, 
jre animal, nioi.v distinet, making his hands tremble before 
c curves ol' her body revealed liy tiul thin silk. 

She elial;tei-ed a.way, evmy sentence sparkling with that 
rightly (puyk wit of whieli site was mistress. ' He listened 
inking : “ .She’s wortli la'e[)iiig in witli. One eould make a 
irisian iliary out of ii, a, go.s.si|» feature on Mu' day's events.” 
'iriiere was a sol't knock at tlie door by wineli slie iiad eoine in 
d tlu‘ little girl aiipt-nred. Site walked straigiit across to 
iroy and licid out lier liand to iiiiii. 

^'lle astonislied mutlier murmured: ” It’s an nli.solule eon- 
est. _ I never would liave lieliuved it.” The young man kissed 
eeliild and sal, lier beside him, pleasantly but, with the utmost 
avity (|uest iuning lier aliout wiiat she ,iiad been doing since 
ay Jiad last met. Sim answered in her tiny llute-lik'c voice 
th solemn grown-Uj) seriousness. 

The clock strm-k tliree. Tim j(,niriialist rose to leave. 

‘‘Come orteii',” .Mine de vMai'elle invited, ” we <ain have 
ler talks. I shall always eii.jo\' your enming. liut why 
ven ’t 1 seen ymi at tlie h'orestiers’? " 

■■‘Oh! no reason really. I've liad so much to do. 1 hoix' we 
til meet again liierc mm of these days.’’ 

i\nd lit' Icll, his liciirt full of luipe without knowing why. 
Mlidn'l inention this vi.sil to Forestier. 

But he kept the memory of it in the day,s rollowing; more 
ni the iiicnmi'y, a kind of .sensation of the unreal ycl [lersislenl 
oscm-i' oi Itiis Woman. It was a.s if he had taken awa\' some 
rl_ of her, Ih'I' bodily image remained before his eyes and her 
rihiai being in liis heart. He lived umler the ilirall of it, 
we do sonielinies after [lassing lioiirs of deligiit witli anotlier. 

' was, so to .say, |ios.se.s.sed in a way whieli was strang-e, inf 
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mate, confused, disturbing and vet ex(iiiisi(e Ix'diuse it , 
full of mystery. “ *>• was t 

In a few days he paid a second call. 

The nurse-niaid ushered liiiii in and l.anrine appojii'ei 
once. This time she didn’t offei- her hand luu h,,,. V 
and said : “ Mainnni told me to ask you lu \\'ait. * 

be a quarter of an hour. In llie meaiilinie 1 sliall i,.v"t 
entertain yon.” ’ ' •' “ 

Duroy, niueli amused by the ei'renionial inaiinei's uf ji 
child, replied, with mock gravity: ••Kxeelienl, luadeinoi.spS 
I sliall be most happy to pass a, <|uarler of an hmir \vith’v« 
But 1 warn you 1 aiu not in a, si'rious mood. li js uiy h'# 
to play games every day. I propose now lo plav Ihe 
‘chase the eat'. ” ’ « 


The little oddity hesilated, puzzled, (hen she smiled will 
the condescension of a grown up wiuuan. a liKle slioeltpj 
ana surprised also; she murmuritl: '■ 'I'he rooms are not nelii 
to play in.” ‘ 

He answered; “Very likely: but 1 play everywhere No* 
mitch me.” And ho ran round the tahle, iiieiling her to eiiw 
him, while she followed behind, smiling all the time witli! 
kind of polite tolerance, now and again holdin.g her Iriiiil 
out to touch him but never lowering herself (o the ext'ciil 
of running. ' 

He stopped, bent down, when .she eaiiie on with iiei- liitif 
faltering step^, he in the air lik.* a .iaekdn-l he-ho* 

and launelied himself rvith one hound to (he other end of thf 
room 11ns amused her, she broke into a langh, beeanie exriloi 
and began to trot along behind him, nltcHiin prcKv, hapin 
half fearful httle cries when she thonghl she had rjiughi llilil 
Tie moved the chairs about, placed obstacles, made her rw 
round one ot them after (lini and then Icindiig ih;it, jumpol 
behind another. Lauri.n;e, a rosy maid now, and runniitg will; 
might and main was a picturi' of liappincss, thimwiim- iicfsdt 
into this new game with all the glow of ;i dcliaiiP'd child 
enelianted with everyone of her l•ompanion■s lli<dits leais 

him he took her in his arms and lifting her nearly to the 
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ilkvg said. “ Cat poi'ehcd.’’ 

The (•liilti wriggling- her little limbs to cseane 

^0118,1 y. • 

Mm('_ do iVlarolle entered. ' She was eompletely 
Laiii'ine. . . .Ijaiiriiie, you, inlaying !. . . . you rea'llv 

‘(Hirer, i]i()ii8ienr. ’ ’ ‘ 


la,iighed 


airiazd : 
are a 


Fie put her (hivvn hiss, ><l her mother's liarnl and tJie.y sat 
:• between tliein. I hey wanted Jo talk; but Laurin'e, so 
ite as M rule, was thoroughly wound up mow- 
ay without stopping, bn tho end they had 

rri tile room. 

>lio olx'yed vvitlionl, deimu* l)ut with tears in 
80011' 0*8 lluy W(0‘e atoiu^ Mm<‘ de Maretlx^ 
ce. 


and ball hied 
to 8emi her 

I'ler eye8. 
jowei*ed her 


]/,y,.ii kmny I've heeu thinking ol' you and I’ve got a 
at idea. 1 h.is IS if. .Vs 1 dine every week at the 
•estK'rs, 1 ivlnrn it oeea.sionally in a, rt'slauranl. You 

, ''"y, ‘'v*' »e arrangements 

It and besid,..s 1 ve notOng in the lumse, no kileheu, ,ivot 
inng. -1, like to live like a Itoliemian. So 1 dine tliem 
»i Imie to_ time in a reslaiiraiit, hot it’s not too eheerCiiJ, 

1 irei‘ ol ms, and my aecjiialiitaiiees hardh- know tlioni. 
letting yon this to explain an invitation which is a, bit 
g'ular; 1 want yon to join ms next Sunday at the cafe 
le at liall past .seven. You know- tlie plaei'f' 
e aeerpt,',! ('agerly. Site went ost: “ \V,> shall he Jmst the 
• <il us; a lit tie parly on our own. These lilf h- ' out iug.s 
<(.nle an event tor women like me who ar,' not iisisl to 


\vMs w.aring a dark maroon dre.ss whieb inouhle,! her 
re, her (highs, her throat and anas in a way which wa.s 
iialy provoeat and Duroy felt a pm-plexed astouisli- 
l. a eonstraint almost al the obvious eontrast hetwm'u 
"id, ■red griu-el'nl ,.|egan,>e ami llu* careless imliCAM-enec 
le ludgenieiif whieh Imused it. 

’er,, ihiiig will, 'll elothed her Inidy, evtowlliing which 
lif',1 her ll,-sh inliiiialely and dircetly. was (ielieutely 
<lious hut u hat .sun',)iuide,i hei* mattered nothing at all. 
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He iefl; her feeling, just as 1u‘ liad la'ldn.', u sort of tu,,,,., 
hallueimitionj that strange feeling of liei' eont intici prescii!! 
He looked foiMard to the day of the dinner witii fo-er-n'ni^i.A 
impatienee. '“l 

lie istili coa.ijdn''t afford to Iniy a drc'ss suit ;u,d 
hire one again. He was the first to arri\e at the iv.sijn.viu# 
some minutes before time. ' ' 1 

He was shown to the second storey to a tittle r(M! (1(,„ 
rated dining room witli its one window' hnjking out on it 
boule'vard. *■; 

On a square table with four ciwers was spread a whjt 
table doth so sliining that it iniglil lia\'<' been polinlifi 
and the glasses, silvei’ and eutlery giith'red gaily under it 
flames of a dozen eandh's iii' two high eandelabi'a. ( tulside tl 
was subdued green from the trees softly illiiininaled hv t!i 
lights from the private rooms. ' ’ 

Forestier came in and shook hands with a <-(ii'dial Irieiulli 
ness that he never displayed in the I'/r FniHi;tiisi Office. * 
“The two ladies will arrive togcl.luM',” he said. '‘Thev'r 
very nice, these little dinners." Then he lo,d<.d at 'tlv 
table, extinguished one of tlu' gas jets. shut, one side of ik 
window on account of the draught and eareftilly elmse tk 
most sheltered place for him.self declaring: " I've' <r,)t in |jj 
very careful. I’ve been better for a month l.iil for the pis 
day or two I've not been to.o fit. 1 must have r-auglit ,.,ii 
Tuesday coming out of the theatre." 

The door opened, and the two yaning wooaoi' apjiearel 
fdllow^ed by the manager. They were veiled, reniole, .Jk 
erect with that charming mysterioiis allure lhe\ ;is.sniiic in 
these places of suspect neighhours ami meet inns! 

As Duroy greeted Mine Forestier she c-oniulaim d of hi, 
not havnig 1)6011 to see her; then with a smib touaids hw' 
friend she added: “The fact is you prefer .Mine d.- .Mardk 
you find plenty of time for her." ] 

_They_ sat down? and the manager hamhd Fmrqicr ik 
wine lists. Mine de Marelle cried: “Hive the ■.■eiitlniH'r 
whatever they like. We will have the best ie,d ehamnam..'-- 
a sweet champagne of course—nothin'g else." .\nd when ik 
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in liJid Ii'l't, _slio sa.i<l with an excited laugh: “I’m going to 
[•cad iii,y.si-ll ()iit to-night. We’re going- to .have fun this 
aiKl make a real night of it.” 

Foi-estim- wlio appeared not to have heai-ci said: “Does 
yorie iriind d I, dose the -window? My chest has been 
tlieriiig for some <la.y,s;” 

Mo oiu' iniiided and lie went and closed the remainin'g half 
the w'lniiow, refnening- to Ids seat more eheerfu! and 

igiiteiicd up. 

Mi.s u-il'e .said iiolhing. 81ie seemed thoughtfn'l Her eyes 
ire lowered toward.s the taiile; while she smiled at the 
isses. that vague graceful smile whieh was alwa\-.s making 
jrromisc that; she wonhii never fulfil. Oste-nd o.ysters Avei-e 
oiiglil, delieale, (h-sh.v like little ears shut in iheir shells, 
jting hel ween the iia.late and the tongue like salted sweet- 
>alK. 1 hell, alter Ihe soup, a trout, pink as a. young girl's 
sl'i. and the guests began to chat. 

I- irsi lin-y dismissed a. seaudal which wa.s going its ronnds. 
was the slory ol a. I'a<ly ol rank surprised in a, private 
Oia with a. foreign prince by u fricifd of her husband. 
Foreslier was niudi anmsed l>y tJd.s adventure and hmglied 
.uily. I'otli tlie wormm problaiiiied that the careless 
lililei was a iilackguard and a coward. Duroy took their 
ew ami hotly a.sserle(l tliat in affairs of this kind a man 
d a dni.v to support, one simple imperative dut,y. am! Hint 
m to preserve liu' silence of the grave, lie added “How 
1) life would be of <lelig-ht.ful incidents if each one of us 
uid count (III the absoiut.e. discretion of the. other. What 
ten slops \voiii(-ii, nearly always stops them in fact, is tlie 
ar of Iru.st liet ra.ved, the soeret; being given away. Come 
(W," he said smiling, “own up, isn’t this true? Aren't 
a-e many vvlm wouhl surrender to smlden passion, to the 
liidv violent impulse* <if an hour, to a vvhim, a caprice of 
■sire, if t.hey wt'rc'ii't .so teri-ified of paying for a short while 
liglif-hearled bliss by some irreparalile scandal and liilh'r 
ftfs.'' 

He sjioki* with a eonvictioii that was contagious, like one 
eiuliirg a cause, his own tmise, like one saying: “ I’m not 
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that sort. No risk of such dangers froiu me. Try me a® 

SG6.'* ! 

Both ladies gave him a searehing look; iiii _a|>{)i‘ovioo' 
a look which said ho spoke the truth, adiuittiug, both (j 
them, hiy their silence that tlieir own inflexilde Parity 
morals would have very quickly siiecumt>e(l bel'ore tlij 
eertaiirty of secrecy. ’ ! 

And Forestier stretched aliiiost at fu!! buigih on a soi| 
one leg tucked underneath him siuhhuih- (h^bartMl with ti| 
laugh of the eonvinced sceptic. “IhB! ^'os. Whe lmsl)aii(i 
should have to pay for it, it our wives (amid !)i‘ suia* (»r sihiK-^ 
P(.K)r husbands A\rliat F’ ^ ' 

They l-egan to talk of love. Witlioui adininiug it U) 1) 
eternal Diiroy elainuxl that it. slumlld l)e iastirmv ('risaiingi 
bond, tend(yr frie^^^^^^ trust, d'lu^ uniou ot' seiisias was onl; 
a seal on the union of luuirts. But lu^ wiixed s(*oridul al)oul tli 
jealousies, the vituperation, the imlodranias, I lu; sconi; 
which neaivly always acc'.ompanied ruptiu'cs. ^ ^ s 

He felt silent and M’nie tie Marelh* sigluMi: “ \ es it’s tli 
one solitary good tiling in Ide and we so olten I’uin it 1| 
our wretehed unreasonablt^ness. " 

Mine Forestier, toying witli lun* kniftg whisptUHMl: 
yes.... it’s good to be loved,” 

And she seenied to push her drmim far'tliei* oft* to \)m\\ 
on things she d.ared not say. 

While they waited for the entree, lluu' siiqn^d tin* rhamniion^ 
and nibbled the crusts pulled from 1in,>' round ba-ncs. Aiii 
the thought of love, slow encron<*hlng; ttH»k poss**ssinn d 
theiii, exciting them little liy little just as draiiufe 
after draught of the clear wine wnrnuMi thrii* IiIoimI ani 
UBsteadied their thoughtx. 

Lamb cutlets arrived, teiidei* and light oii their ri<li m 
of asparagus. '‘What a treat!” said bAreslim; caliii; 
slowly and savouring the fresh viand, and oily vtam-tuM 
like cream. , 

.Duroy answered: '‘When I love a woman, tin* whole Wiaf 
disappears around her.'* 

He spoke with convietiotb elated at Itu^ thought ol! il 
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itifieation ot love k hilfihnoiit amid tiic material aratifi- 
aon ho wa.s now ta.sin.s-. Al.no Foro.slier raurmarod with 
. a..- ol bcnrK' un oxiohal.le. •‘There is no hlessi.ii.' that can 
eoiaparo. with j.luit first pressure of the hand, when the 
) says, )(> you love .no ?’ -uid tlie other answers, ‘Yes, 
ove you, Al.no do A a.-elle wlu, had just emptied at ' a 
.Liglil a.notlici' glass oL ohainpagne, said saucily: “ F,,,. 

1, I a,m not so platon.e " AtpI each of the men, his e>4 
di.ng, ohueklcd a,pp.-oval of tl,e jest. ForesInM' sprau'Iin- 
the ooiieh, arms oiitsltotehed on the eushions .said • “ \-,nir 
doiu' l oos y;,.t eredil, ami shows that you’re a p.-aetioal 
nan.. I.ut nuglit one ask what is your husband’s opirdo,,- 
he sh.a.«g.sl hm-_shuulders lightly, with mcasu.’eless scorn, 

:i said .■ui'kl.v: M de Alarolle has no opinion, lie has 
u.. onl.v ah.stentnms.'' .Vnd (In* (!onver.sat ion de.seended 
a Jolly tlie.iries on love to II),. .ealms of bawdy sh)ri,.s 
; was not the innnn.nt for 1 !,e skilful |,i„t, niasks lin'e,! 
shuts, h\ a Siihlle woisl, the nioinent for tiieks of su"-- 
ion, uisulomn* upihh' or disguised, iiii|)U(ient avowals 

coveis'd |)lira.se wliieli sD-ips naked, suhtkv ,-ev,.alin..- wh'at 
dare not say and allows 1o men pimelised in it ' a .sort 
ubtl,: rnystenons gratification, n kind of impure ’confaet 
hought by bringing mlo the open things secret, .shmm'ful 
:.vil. I.Kideii. ' ’ 

ley were eafiiig now without tasting anything, nielui- 
lly eon, .erne, 1 sol,. ly will, what they sai,l. plunge, I into a 
ot di'sire. both women eontrilmted their slum,, to all 
Mm,. ,h‘ Mareile with a natural provocative assurniie,., 

: hoiv.slK.r with a charming iv.serv,.. a toneli of shviie.ss 
!.■ lone. h,.,. Viuee an‘<l h,>r .smile and, with it all an ;i.llure 
h vvliil,' s,‘,‘miiig to ilirniuish really emphasized the ex- 
e audaeily ,,i' ii,>r wor,is. 

./(..stmr lying hark on his eushions. laughed, drank and 
.li I he tiiu,' eveiy now ami agai.iv throwing in a remark 
I'Oiui or so nlt,.rly ertide that the ladies a little takmi 
v by the lonn and only for I'tu-m's sake put ou an ex- 
lon ol n-proiif la.sling a second or two. 
tor perpet rating some {jarlieularly outrageous vvtig-arism 
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he would add : It’s all right, children. If you go on j 
you’re going, you’ll end up by saying exactly the same sortj 
thing.” 

Dessert came, and coffee; then liqueurs, in fla riling* the 
minds with l-eavy close heat. 

Fulfilling her earlier announcement Mriu^ de Marelle b,v^ ii{| 
had thrown off all restraint and she aeknowhulged it willul 
'merry sparkling gaiety of a woman exaggeratifig to njnui 
her guests’ intoxication vvhicli was I’mil and olnloi 
en'ough. 

Mine Forestier fell silent, prudently ])erhaps; and 
feeling the effects of the wine and that h(‘ might make foi 
of himself, kept himsalf well in hand. i 

They were lighting their cigarettes when Forestier sinidnil 
began coughing. 

It was a terrible a'ttaek, wliicli tore his throat, as ^vil 
face purple and covered with sweat he (dioked into his Iiaiij 
kerchief, j 

When it was over he grumbled bitterly : “ They’re no goj 
to me, these parties. It’s madness,” All his good hiunui 
had vanished in the haunting terror of Ids malady. 

“ Come out, let’s get home,” he said. 

Mme de Marelle rang the bell, asked for tlie bill 1 1 wi 
brought almost at once. She tried to rt^ad it ln.it tla^ ligiii'i 
danced before her eyes and she passisi it to Durov. ‘ ‘ 
pay it for me. I’m too tight to see,” and she gave luni iij 
purse. . ! 

The hill came to a hundred and thirty francs. Dur^ 
cheeked it, paid with two notes, took the (diaiige and viii 
pered to her : How much shall I ti[> tlu^ wader 
‘‘ What you like. I don’t know.*’ , i 

He put five francs in the plate, handiHi thc^ young woiiii 
her change and said to her: '‘ May I nee you iiomef” 
“You’ll have to. I shouidn’i be able to timl nix” m 
address.” 

He shook hands with the Forestiers and found himself aJos 
vdth her in a cab. He felt her against him, lun* lu^nriin 
shut in with. Mm in that black box lighted momentarily by 
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ns of the street 'lamps. He felt the lieat of her body 
nst him, and he could find nothing to say, absolutely noth- 
Jiis mind gripped in overwhelming desire to take* her in 
arins. 

If I risked it, what would siie do'r^ he thought ; and the 
lleetion of all the hints and innuendoes during dinner 
okhvifcd hini while the fear of scandal heldi him back, 
le gave him no clue, silent, motionless, sunk back in her 
ler. H(^ would have thought her asleep, had he not seen 
ey(\s siiiiiring every time a beani of light entered the 
ii'ige. 

Wluit was she thinking?’' He knew that he must not 
.k, a single word, bi-eaklng tlie spell, would ruin his 

ices; l)ut audacity failed liini, the audaeity of quick 
;a1 a<*iion. 

e felt liis foot ton died. She had made a inovcmient^ 
k, iKonMuis, om‘ of ap'ia^al, perhaps. The gestiir(\ srar<‘ely 
ieptihi(% rruide him tremble from head to foot. He turned 
ply, seized her in Iris arms, sought her mouth witli his lips, 
bare* tlesh witli Ids liands. 

be utt(‘red a cry, a plaintive little protest, tr>dng to stand 
to piisli him away, to repulse him, then surremlered as if 
no iong(vi’ had tlie strengtli to resist. 

lit tfi(* earria,g(‘ was i)ulling up at her door now, and Diiroy 
no ihhhI to s<‘cd{ for <*om])assk)ned words, to thank her and 
I'ess his gra,t<‘fui love. She made no attein{)t to alight, 
g back (\\lia, listed, imu't., passive at what slu* ha,<l aillowed; 
iu‘, witli his mind on the caliman's suspicions got out first 
ive her his hand and help her out. She got down at length 
ibling, not sfieaking a word. He knoekiMl, and as the door 
hhI asloMl nervously: “When shall I s<‘e yon again T’ 
he answercMl so softly that he hardty heaial luu’: ^Mhrnie to 
:ii termorrow” and disappeared in tlu^ slmd<iw of the 
iliiilrr 

e gav<‘ th(^ (^oachiuan a hiindrtHl sims and sit off at a <iukk 
[Hphant pac<‘, his heart bursting with happiness, 
e had dime it! A married wmnum'l A lady! A real lady! A 
lady of Paris! And Iiow easy, how unexpected it had 
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been, rill tliat moment he hnd nlwnys Ukoi-IiI ihm 
and conquer one of these delecial)i(‘ ercaturi-s infinite ’ 
were needed, endless attempts, a skilhMl sicyv, 
^gallantry, words of love, whisixo's, uifts. And imw \ 
touch, at the least attack, tlu‘ first little mh'anre lie i.eVi, • 
sin lendered to him wliolly, so that he was 1 h*\' iiA'i ^ 

‘JShe was drunk/' lie told himseir; “ tunnorrow iril i! 
diflerent tale; tears, reproaclms.” Idie idea distin*h('(l hi 
It wont make any difference. Now I'xt* yot her I’ll j-v, 
how to keeq) her. And in a (‘onfused miraue out of Jh 
enierg’ed his ambitions, lioix's of n’ramhuu*. sueri'ss, ivnol 
wealth and Jove lie saw garlamhsl fle'vu-es, a iiroi'ession 
wmmen, dainty, ricli, inlluential, passing Ix'lbia* him smilii 
and diwip^^ aftm* tlie oilier on tlio golden hum 

01 his dreams. 11 is sleep loo, was fasifdcd with \ isions 
11c felt a little awkwai'd the next morning cdiiniiine jj 
^airease. How \vas she going to ri'ceive him.* Wliat / 4 
didn t receive him at alii; 11 she iHdused him admission toji 
house. 11 she tallced....? N<,. she dare ,u.l snv anvil 
wiOoul; s'iviuo- luavseir away. He was luaslei' „|' thV sihVilii 
Ihe little nurseiiiaid oiieueil the (hxw. Hlie Inoked Just , 
usual. He was relieved as il he had e.xpeeted to see her 
figure of eonsternation. '' iMadame is well.* ” 

Oh! yes sir, as always, and slni showml him into t! 
drawing room. He went, sti'niglit tn the inantelpieee to iiisiiii 
pinsell and tile state ot Jiis liair; and he was his t 

before the glass when he saw the young wonian behind' liii 
at him on llie Ihre.shiKdd o! tlu* room, 
lie pretended not to have ,se(*n her an<,i thev eonicniiiljii,! 
one another in the mirror a little wliih* heiore he luw 
louncl. hue hadu t moved; seemed to be waiting. She oin'tip 
her arms, nestled against his elH‘.st, looked \ip at him \ bi; 
embrace. 

He thought: It’s easier than i would ever hare belire-i 
everything s ping like doekwork. ” And when his lips M 
hers he smiled, without saying a word, trying lo infuse imoli 
m ii^igiity of love. He kissed her lingi'rs, wliisiieriig 
Thanks. 1 worship you,” and she took his arm as if I 
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been lier husband. Tlie\- sal side by side on the eoueh 
iw was the iiionient I'o)' liim to talk; skilled, practised, 
3 tive t;ilk. lie knew it, l)nl. to his exasperation words'- 
;d him. He mmnhled: “ Then you do like me a little.” 
e put her fins'er on his lips, “ Be quiet.” 
ev Stil toj^dhei sih'ut, th(*ir i*'hineos niinp'liu^', btirniui^’ 

rs entwined. ” How 1 want you!” he said. ’ ” 

e repeated: ” Be ((viiet. ” 

ey heard flu' maid mo\'ins>' jdates in the hall hehind the 
. He i-'ot. up, “ 1 ean’t sit .so near \-ou: I shall lose mv 

e door oponed. “ Mndoiue in served/’ aivd he solemnly 
3d his jirm. ''rhey iMMelied faeinj,*: one another, 
ag togethtn*, (oigrossi^d sohdy in (‘a(di otlun*, wrapped in 
3ft eharm of 1()V(‘ Just beginning. They ate nnknowingly. 
elt a foot, a tiny i'oot. tnueli his nmlei* the table and 
atly inipi-isoned it IxMwcsni Imtii ids own and Iield it 
, |)r(‘ssing it firnily. 

B maid e<ini(^ and w(‘nt, l)i'ought the courses and took them 
, with an vwryihiy <M)mposure, appearing to notice 
ng. 

B iiusi.l fiiiisfii'd they rc'turned to the drawing room sitting 
e (*ou(di sid(‘ l)y sid(‘ again. 

degns'S h(‘ eilged close to her, trying to clasp tier. Slie 
siiubf)(‘d idm. “ Take car(\ Someone might come in.'’ 
murmurtsJ : \\ lum shall 1 }>(‘ abh*' to see yon alone, tO" 

yon how I lo\'e you." 

^ j)inch(M! his ear and whis|>ere<l very sottly; Fm going 
y you a little call at your |)Ia('c, one'of these davs. """ 
felt liimself Hushing, “It is. ..my place, . .it’s, ^dt’s very 
Je. ” 

i smihsi, ** What dot‘s that matter, it’s you Fm going 
j not lh(‘ r<)om/’ 

pr(kss(‘(l tier to say when she would come. Hfie jipj>ointed 
at the mid of the following week. ImimHliately he 
to woiT\- her to make it earlier, with halting words, 
{hilling, f)r(\ssing her to him, gripping her hands, I’evensl 
d i'iUT torn by <iesire, that impetuous desire whieh so 
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often follows a meal Ute-a-tcte. 

It amused her to see him beggins: so ardentlv and she iri„i 
ft S-morrowr'' repeating: “To-morrow.J 

In the end she gave in, “Y_es_, to-morrow, live o’clock 


He heaved a long sigh of relief ; and now tlu'y talked tiv i 
ly intimaey as if they had known 1 


calmly, with friendly 
another twenty years. 

They were startled by a knock at the door and m.ni 
moved apart. She murmured: “ It may be la’iurim. “ 
The child appeared, amazed, tium ran towards Durov 
pmg her hands transported with delight at s('ein<r hi,,,' ’ 5 

l-'^iiirine has baptized you. it’s t, J 
hHle nickname for you. I shall call you that loo. ' J 

th?ii+J^ file little girl on his knee and had to „!„v , 

the little games he had taught hm-. ' * 

He stayed nearly tliree Iiours hefon* ndurning to the nffla 
and on the staircase bv the half onced doo i,, H 

softly again: “To-morrow, idlil' ;,!’’ 

Yes,” she said smiling and disajiiwariHl. 

Aiireetiy his work was over h<‘ eonsidm-od Im,.. i, , J 
arrange his room to recinve his mistress and how lu'st n')''’dil 

tsf‘, 

hovered up the worst of the disfiguritur stab s ! 

orrivfrT*flSrof"bi?is S 

strutting across siiow-eovered nlaitw III w ' \ 'o 
enough to sleep and sit dowm L.^^k Im.ked m 1 ! I. 
a paper lantern. He was satkfwld .u-m, ^ 
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out this eoHatioii oii liis toilet table, its dirty wood hidden 
i napkin and die washliaiid Iianin and water concealed 
w. 

hen lie waitiai 

he caiiK' at aliout fi v(‘di rixMoi and was eliarmed by Ids 
int decorative sidieme. “Why yoin‘ honie is quite idee/’ 
said, ‘dull: wiial a crowd on the staii-ease. “ He toc^ 
in Ids arms and through hm* veil passionatelv kissed 
hair between luo* rorelH‘a(l and iun* had 

n liou!‘ and a hall' latm- ii(‘ (‘srortinl Iho* to the eab-stand in 
rue d(‘ doimv W'hen siu^ was in the ejib he wldsjiered. 
uesday, tli(‘ saim^ timia" and she answered: '‘The same 

0 Inesdaw !l was daik by tluni and she di'ew his liead 
Ugli tier Ofxm wimlow and kissisl his lips; tiien the coaeln 
. flickinj^ his hors(‘, s1h‘ <n‘i(sl : “ Hoodhye BedAird/' and 
old eah runihlvd olT to tin* w<iary j i*o| of its white liorse. 

01 1 lu (‘(^ \\(‘eks |)uio\ r(S'(‘ i \’(M 1 i\Ini(' d(‘ JMarelle in this 
, e\('‘r\ two or thrt^o days, soin<‘tinK‘s in the niondnii’, sonie- 
(S in t h(‘ (‘vmiiiin. 

^hilo he was wa it hen bn* het‘ one aiternoon a tremendous 
bill) on t ht‘ stair(*as(‘ hi’oiriiiit him to his door. A furious 
e, a, nians, shoudMl: “ What tin* hell is the little devil 
ing tor. t() \vhi(‘h the shrill (wasperated v'oiee of a woman 
vered : “ It ’s tliat woman wlio eomes to see the journalist 
ler up. She s knofeked Nieky over* on the landing. Tliat 
ol woman <io<‘sn 1 hotliei’ aliout (ddldren on landing's. Tliev 
iit not to Ik‘ allowed lie re." 

uroy, dismay(*(!, dj’ew' ha<*k:, hearing* a (|id(*k rustle of |>et“ 
its and a fiasl}' st(‘p (himliiryg the stony lielow his. 
e just liad tinm to sliiit tiie <loor wlien ther*e w'as a knock, 
Mnn* (ie Marelle Imrst in, breathless, hysteiaeal, eollapsed! 
Did yon hisar.'" 

e protended ignoraneo: “ Jltair whatr’ 

How they insnlitol tm*.'" 

Wliom do yon mean, ‘ tiny'.*" 
flu* wi‘(‘tehe.s Jiving lielow." 

No, 1 luuird noiliing. What have tfie\’ Ikhui saying to you?'' 
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She started sobbing violently nnab]<' to gvt onl word J 
had to take her liat off, loosen lier clothes, bathe' hci' toiiiJ 
she was choking; then as the hysteria ealnied down a. litti,! 
her wrathful indignation returned. She wanted hin, 
down at once and beat them up, massacre tlunn, aiivihinir. 1 
_ He tried to soothe her: “But you know what they are'll.!* 
mg people, clods. Remember they will go to the police, yoms 
be identified, perhaps arrested, c(‘rtainlv ruined. tVe (.« 
mix ourselves up with people like thatw ’ 

She passed to another idea; ^‘Wliat are \vv going to do th,, 
1 can never come here a^ain/' 

He answered; “It’s quite simple. I’ll (-Icar out,” 

She murmured: “That will take time." 'riion (luite w 
denly she thought of a solution and brightened up in a scrMi 
“ No, liste^n. I’ve got it. Leave it to me. To-innnI 
morning 1 shall send you a ‘ little lilue. ’ ” “ Litll(f bln? 
wa,s the name she had coined for iirivate teh'grains. 

bhe was smiling* now, enchanted with her solution M 

even m the abandonment of love’s reckl(‘s.sne.s.s, nothing vW 
induce her to reveal it to him. | 

She was still shalwn, and going down tlie staircase iicr lij 
trembled so much that she had to lean on his arm with all M 
strength. *1 

They met no one. 

As he stayed up late he was .still in he<i at eh'ven the J 

-Me '» 

He opened it and read: “Be at 127 rue dc ( ’on.staiitimmll 

YhxS^Clo^^’ 

At exactly five he entered the concierge’s luom of a. l'if«( 
mansion and asked. “Is this where Mine Durov has takon'! 

The man, doubtless aceastomed to delicati* situations wliJ 
prndence IS nece.ssary, lookeil him over, tl e ! 'S 
them: “You are AI. i)ur.,v.>“ " 

The concierge opened a small two roonu'd flat on the groini.! 
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, facing his office. 

Le liviic^' room was hiif]^* with flowered waill paper, only 
y (d(‘an, with mahojiany funritiire covered with yreenisk 
and a slial)hv' rai’pat so lino tliat trendiiiir on it one could 
the W(hk! inidcriHsat h. Th(‘ Ixsl room was so tiny that the 
tooH lip parts ol” it.; a h}r<j;e l)(‘d was luiiig- with 

blue <*nr1ains, also of silk, with a, r(n:l silk eider-dowii 
id on it blott(‘<l with suspieions looking stains, 
iroy, iiTH'asy and |)ui mil thoiigiit : “This fiat’s going to 
me a devil of a. lot of iiion(‘y. I shall have to arrange 
in. Wliat. an‘ idiot she wais to liave taken it.'’ 
e door* opmird and <1oti!d(‘, ai*nis oiitstretehod, ruslied 
le a hui*ricane with a t runKnidons clatter. She was over- 
1, trans|)oi1(‘(I : “ Isn't it lovrdy, say, isn’t it sweet': No 
s to climb, on llu* ground floor, i*ight on the street. I 
3onH‘ in and go out \)y th(‘ window with not a soul to see, 
wen th(‘ <x>n<'i(n*g(c Now wo will love one another here.” 
r kiss(‘d hm* gloomily, not daring to put the (}uestion 
bling on his lips. She liad plae(‘d a large |)ar('el on the 
in lh<‘ middh' of the i“oom. Sh(‘ opeiual it aud took out 
a brittle of lav(*nd(n* wat(*r, a sjionge, a packet, of |)ins, a 
vn hook, and a 1 it th‘ pair of eiirling tongs for* her hair 
h was always liecoming disarra.nged. 
e chatterisl away, pulling the drawers open. I shall 
to bring some undii^s to be able to change oeeasionally. 
going to b(‘ awfully ('onvmuent. If 1 get caught in a 
er I can pop in here and dry myself and change. We will 
ha\e our own key hesidivs tln^ oiu* in the lodg(‘ in case we 
!t our own. I'vi* tak(*n it for thre<^ montlis, in your name, 
ursic 1 (‘ouhin’t giv(‘ ni\' own.” 

en he put Ins (jU(*slion: Might 1 ask w'hat the rent is?” 
e answ«*red ingenuously: “ But, my dear, it’s |)aid.” 
riien I am in your <ie))1 May I again ask how mucli for?” 
b, no, darling. It’s no business of yours. This is my 
ih littlf^ venture, all on my own.” 

s put on an aggrievixl ex|>ression: ‘M’ertainly not. I 
1 mwer allow that,” 

e caiut‘ and put her Imnds on his shonhiers, prettily 
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'iear, do let me. It will ^dvei, 
^eh luppmess, so much joy to know that this is mine ™ 

present to our love myself. Sav it’s all ri«'ht nu- lift in n 

"ST ^ l‘“ F ■£!:'•'"• "^■' '* 

Imsbnnd W another “little I)hie": -jj 

we than b( -Zu r ”>«P‘'<-tion. S 

n.;ii F’’ eight <ta,ys. What a l)or<>! Tin- (li,, ” 


Uuroy was much perturbed.' 


tA 4 . ii, n’T' He had never s'umi 

whoie face It totldtike^JtT'^ “« 

recognize Innn •'•« » 

naSedttt"^ Patiently for the husband’s departure- but I, 

moVaSifamn* 1 X 1 ”“?.“"^ aW.„„^^"l.il'';,;,, ., 

SSM.." wSrs/::; “'is 

He replied. “ Anywhere you like darlino- ” '^a 

at about seven and reached the outer boulevard ^li' T 
heavily on him and whisnered- “ Tf i ‘V ‘ 

it makes me to take Cr Sm and Jo'T i ” knew h<nv happj- 
me.” to feel you pressing agains 

He asked: “Shall we go to Lathuille ’s? ” 

s-s;CiSM~=i=A,s 


givmi a thougi 
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have jjfone into the eouritry. " 

3 klunv IK) pliK'O of lliat kitx.l in llie .nei(>-|i!i()ni-]io()(i aiid 
ly they ontKivd a yiny shot) vvhore t hey sei'V(Ml mails in a 
rate (li)iiii}-’ fooni. She had noliiKKl it first, seeiiiy throua'h 
,vindo\v two voiiii,!-' siiis aitiiif; with two soklirrs.'' 
iree rjilimcn wmi' l'(‘C(liii,<>- at I, ho end of tiir loiiy straifiiit 
I. and a. |)or.sonaj>'o imi)ossihl(> to diissify in ;iny Hnr of Til'o 
stodidird out on a cdiair, loji's oiitsproad, hands in his 
icrs-iioclods, smokiny a pitK*, his head turnod aw, ay towards 
lar. llis coat Inoknd liko a nnisouni of “'rraso s'pol.s, and 
his iiorkots, iiuffod out liko so many holiios, proti-iidml the 
of ii, hottlo, a, pioro of djrt.v hroad, a parcel wrapped in 
;paper ainl a hafll ot .s 1 .rin.j>'. If is hair was yrey black, 
woolly, curly and fil,tliy,_niid liis cap was oiv'tlio yround 
r his sinil, (dolilih's slylish (desanco nnido her entrv a 
ition. The two couples stoiipod their ehatlor, die ealibies 
Kui aryninp' and the oddity hiivitpa' ri‘niovi«d his |)ipe from 
loiidi and spat vi.unrously in front of him, tiii-ned his head 
le to aiamw at them. 

no do .Marolh' murmured; “Isn’t it lovely.' Wo shall 
on r, selvas hero; another lime 1 shall dro.ss ’my.sidf uii likt' 
rk.yirl,” and without tin* Um.st endiarrassnum't or distaste 
iat <lown at the tahlo, polislusl by tli(‘ gravy of hygoiio 
or.s, washed hy old .sjiilled <irijiks’and cleaned by a' flick 
ic wjiifor's napkin. Duroy constrained and a i'ittJe dis- 

3(1 look(‘d ;ihout for a hatstnud to liaug his tall lud on. 

ri'g non(‘, tint it und(‘r his oluiir. They dined on a ragout, 

ciitlcls and a .salad. I'lotilde reiH-atml: “ Tliis is the 

of thing I love. It amn.scs me far more tlmu the cafe 
ais. ” I’hrn she added; “ If you want to give me imd 
urc take me lo a tiivcrn i)all. I know a very (puiint om* 
here, ft's called la Heine Blancho,” 

roy w.'is auiiizmi and askm! : "Wlio ever took you to such 
ice.'" He looked al her mid .saw her blnsli, a little 
deil in mind too as if the abrupt ijne.stion had reawakened 
■r a (hdicale ti'easurcd mmnoi'.v. 

ter one of lho.se typical feminine lie-silations, so brief that 
an* almost iniiHweeptihle she replied: *'A friend," add- 
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ing after a pause, '' who is dead.” And she lowered her eJ 
with perfectly natural sadness. | 

Dnroy for the first time realized how very little he knei 
of the past life of this woman and he reflee-ted on it uneiisilf 
Of course, she had had lovers before but of what kind? Of 
world? A vague jealousy, a sort of hostility a.\vake!i(‘d m 
towards her, hostility towards everything of whieli lu^ wai 
ignorant, for everything which had not l)(dong(‘d to liini in 
heart and in that other life. He looked at ho\\ irritated nj 
all the mystery and secrecy hidden in that pretty, silent littlil 
head which was dreaming even now perliaps, witli r(‘gr(‘l oil 
another man, of other men. Hov/ lie would have liked to havs 
peered into her mind, to ransack it, to know evei’vtliing and 
understand it! 

She repeated : Will you take me to tlie ReiiU‘ BlaiKiu*? n 
will round off our evening.” 

He thought, “ Bah! what does the past inatter? liu a kol 
to bother myself about it.” Then, smiling: ‘MAntainh 
darling.” 

When they were in the streets, slie said, softly, m that, hJ 
of mystery in which one makes intimate disclosu]a‘s, I didni 
dare ask you this till now. But you canT think how I lovS 
these tomboy escapades, in all these places where hidic^s are riofi 
supposed to be. When the Carnival is on 1 dresss up as i 
college boy. I make a really attractive student.” 

When they entered the dancing saloon she kepi (dose M 
him, looking with fascinated eyes at tiie street womea an| 
their bullies. She was terrified and happy all togtdlao*, an, ill 
from time to time as though to reassure herself against, possl 
ble trouble she would say, gazing at a policeman stolid ariiii 
motionless. That policeman has a solid look about, 

After a quarter of an hour she had. had enough and he. sn vv hn 
.home. 

This was the beginning of a series of excursions to all kimli' 
of dubious resorts; and Duroy discovered a wild gips>- striiin 
in his mistress, a passionate love for the haunts of vagahomlu.^^ 

bhe would arnve at the usual rendezvous, in working dum 
with a housemaid ^s cap on her head. But she was a hum 
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,d ot the stage; and in spite of tlie eare|-n] .siiniilieitv of lier 
;re she would keep oa' her bangles, rings, braeelks aud 
tjaoiid ear-rings, giving the explanation when he asked her 
•emoye tliein. “ Non.sense. l’liey’11 tliink tiun-'re all slia.m ” 
, he flattered hersel l she was eonipletelv ' disguised aiid 
Llgh, in taet, she was only hiding <.strieh fasliion she made 
way into all sorts of drinking dens of the vilest repute ^ 
he wanted Duroy to dress up Iik(> a, Arorking man; Init 'he 
puiately relused sludcnig to 1Ji(‘ in-eeise eorreet turn-out of 
boidevardier, deelming even to lehange his tall hat for a 
I<-n-(lay one. 


he <-on_soled her.self for his olistinaey in her own (|uaint wav. 
}ie> wif take me ior chain heriinud liiekv cnoujvii to have 
i piek.'d up by a young swidl/^ and .she round the eomedy 


liey wmi into one ot these pol houses and sat down in the 
wladeii lioyel on ereaking ejiairs before a. riekettv wooden 
*1^’ •‘"■‘I «>aek(‘ mixed with tlio smell of stale fish 

I the wiioie place, m(‘n in blouses drinking raw siiirits were 
ling out indeceneies, and tlie waiter, astounded at seein-r 
strange eouple jilaeed a eoujile of cherry liraiidies before 

i_e, trembling, rrightened and altogether delightc'd drank 
Kiumir 111 little spis, looking around her Avith sjiarkling un- 
eyes. haeh ehm-ry us she swallowed it, gave her the feeling 
grave error eonirnilted, every taste of the warm spieed 
Air liroiiglit a sense of hitter pleasure, th(> .joy of nnhealthv 
r>iis, lorhidden gratification. ’ * 


. last sh(> said “ lad’s go how,” and they left the place 
jiuKle a. theatneal exit, like an aetress leaving the sta^e, 
Mg se l-eonse_iously b(‘1ween the spraAvling soakers wIk) 
eiAsI at hm* AVith .sullen hostile eyes, mid wlum thei- reached 

k)or, she gave a sigh of relief as if she had just eseai.ed 

suiuo peril. ’ ^ 

iMMimes she Avould ask Ibimy shivering: " Supimse I 
iMsaulted in one of these iilaciw, what would vou do>” 
he would arrogantly reply; “ Defend you of' course;” 
she Avould squeeze his arm happily Avith a hot .strange 
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desire, to see men fighting’ for her, eveM those Imllios 
fighting her lover. 

But these outings two or three times ('very week 


'"si, 


........ ^ »v,^v 'IVVl-h HtMtOv 

bore Diiror. Ii(i was finding it inci'easingly dink-nji to 1 . 
the half-loans it cost to pay for liu*m. 

He found it hard to carry on' from day to day now, lu,,, 
even than in his Great Northern djty.s, the result of his' . 
months in journalisni when In? had spc'Ut reeklessh- wiih '*** 
constant hope of earning vast sums on the morrow. \„u- 
had exhausted all his resources and {*verv means of 
money. ' 

The simple expedient of touching the cashier wis , 
completely nsed up and he ainaidv owed th,- P'ln'er 
months’ pay as well as six hundn'd franc's advam'e e.,mv 
Sion He also owed a Imndnsl fnines to l''oresliei- tl!e 
hundred to the well-to-do dacciiu's Rival and he was he,,, f’ 
in on all sides by a mass of fx'tty <IehtH. '1 

Saint-Potin, resourceful wily man though he was, was J 
able to suggest any expedient to rai.se another hun,]!! 
francs; mid Durov was beeoming nervy and exasperate, H 
his plight, more pres.smg now than in the old da\s, hi.s neoi 
being greater, hullen resentment towards ('vc'i'voue hroDilf 
in him and rasping irritability which he could not eonirol 2 
which flared up without warning for anv trillin-.' ,vas,™ 
Momng up he gloomily told himself that if hi,,, ! 

least a thousand francs a month to live without any exec'ssb 
0 out of the way expenditure and not eountitm- rmw elutli™ 
himS witr^ laundry. Ho on December I tfh he ihuni 

Lrin """"" ' 

_ Domg without lunch seemed Hke old times, and he „aW 

working, stdky and preoeeupil,!. 

mistrls?-^^' Smll " a "kittle hliu'” frmn ly 

an outTng.”^ together! Aftenvards ive-|| g„ fj 

But I^sSill with her, acldwli 

AJut 1 siiall expect you at nine at our flat.” And, nftei 
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iing one ot Ihe office I)oys witJi the message to save the 
; _of a telegram, ho pondered on how he was to secure an 
ling mea At seven o clock he was still without an idea; 
by then he was t(nTil,ly hungry. Then he thought of a 
lerate expedient, lie waited till all his colleagues had 
and when he was alone, briskly sounded his bell The 
actor s seenHitary answ(‘re(l it. 

uroy was standing n|>, fumbling in his pocket. He spoke 

’ ^ and I’ve 

my^eab ’’ You might lend me fifty sous 

!ie clerk took thr<‘e Irancs from his pocket and said - “ Will 

be eM()uj»*h, sir. ’ 

Oh! A es, eiK)ii^‘li, thanks vci‘y iiiiicli.'’ 

id, taking the three silvi-r coins, Duroy ran down the stair- 
and dim-d at one of the eating houses of his “down and 


: niirc y“J<"'k, 'vnth his feet to the fire, he awaited liis 

[*688 111 1116 }ittl(‘ livin.ii’ room. 

le arrived, gay, happy, rosy faced from the fresh air of 
?traet "If you fee! like it,” she .said, "we'll go for a 
1^ first and return hei-e at ('leven. It’s lovely now for a 

answered ghnnlv: " Why go out? It’s not too bad 


e answered without rimioving her liat: " It’s beautiful 
de, siicli a mar\’e!lous moon. It’s tlic vm-y evening to go 

ly-.V likely, but. 1 don't happen to want to go out.’’ 

had said tlie worcls angrily. She was startled and hurt, 
lat s the matt<‘i- witli i-ou.' Wh.v do you speak to me like 
oiil.v want to go foe a .stroll. There’s nothing to annoy 
n tiiat. 

ro.se, exasperated: " If doesn't annov me. It bores me 
;, now you’ve got it." ' 

wa.s one of llio.se women whom opposition irritates and 
less harih-ns. 

• answered him ili.sdainfully with cold anger. 
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make siidi a sug'gestion again p]eas(^ it; hnils iiie/’ 

She was silent. Then taking him in her anus, muni. 
“You will never know how dear you are to !n<i“ " 

One of their best evenings of love' rt‘ll<nv(*d. 

As she was leaving she said with a sniif^^: "in a pligh*: 
yours, how niee it would be to find soau^ motiey one 5 
forgotten in one’s clothes. A coin silippmi lliroimh the ■ 
lining, or anything and he agr<H*d witli ('oiisich 
earnestness. 

She insisted on going home ore foth, making full mo- 
excuse and going into rhapsodi{‘s ovnn* it* ’ 

It was a cold serene night at Ihe !)eguniing of vir 
Pedestrians and horses went (|uie.kly stimulatt^d f^y the 
frost. Their heels beat a tattoo on ilu* pav<*menls. 

Leaving him she asked: “Shall we meet tin* day after 
morrow in the afternoon ‘ ' 

“ Yes, rather.” 

“ At tire same time?” 

“ At the same time.” 

“ Goodnight, dearest.” Ami they embarfieml ttunierly. 

He walked home at great spcKsl trying to tn’olve \ . 
scheme to enable him to carry on, through tht» next <]ay. ; ’ 
as he opened the door of his rocmi ami felt in his Wd '; 
coat pocket for matehes, h(^ was aiuioytHl hi feel tlic touch ’ 
coin. He took it out and examine<l if* It was a, lou'.J, 
twenty francs. He thought he nuist be mad. fl^ tarn^ : 
over again and again wonden-ing by what miru<*h*s it r 
have got there. It couldn't havt* falh‘U from heavim ink , 
pocket. Then suddenly, he guessed and flushed with 
Hadn’t she joked about mom*y slipping through loat Ii:i ’ 
and how' welcome it would Ih‘ in Imrd up ilavwf tiis mist' I? 
had given him charity! Wfiat a, Immilbition! 

He swore: ‘'Well, Tm retsuving her this afimmoon 
she shall have a fine (jiiarter of an Ihuu*.’' 

And he went to bed, seething with anger ami shame. 

Me awoke late. He was hungry and tried go to 
again so as not to get up till two oVloek ; then he nmttei , 
lliis IS getting me nowhere, Tve got to pd bold of 
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ley s<.iii.‘l,(,w ” Ho -^vent out, lioping for some inspiration 
•Jie si ivc. None eame I)ut, |ui,s.siiig every restanraiit a burri- 
^d(‘sir(' lo eat, filled his dry moutli with s;div;i,. At niidday, 
7'",V, 'loi’i'HS', he ahruptly ma<!e up his mind" • 
I'dh I II ha\<' lurieh out of Clotildcvs twentv fraiK-s. Tliat 
r ’t ship luo payitip' her haek to-morrow.” ih- liiiudicd in 
j:*as.s<’ne lor two rraiies firty. (doiipi- into tiie offict' he repaid 
tliree haiK's to Itie (derk: “Here you are Poneart, the 
ft. ^>* 3 ' yos|.{‘]*(I;iy for ni.v ral). ” 

fe workird tdl seven. Then he Avant to dinner and drew 
,tliei’ Ihi'er- 1 1011 ,., s IVoni iier money. Tliree eveninr? beers 
.np'lit ins expense's Ifii' the day to nine fraue.s thirty eentimes. 
3nt as he eoiddn’l. raise any eredit or mana^’e a Joan within 
jnt.v-hiiir hours he Ixirrowed anotlier six franes lilty from 
tweiil) lhal lie oiru'lit to repay her tliat evenirro', w'ith the 
lilt Ih.-il lie lurned up at the rendeKA'oiis ivith exartlv four 

IK'S tWfltfv ill his j)0{hv(‘t.. 

iTe was in a lenipoi-, like a, snarJin*^ dop;, and (iromiscd liiin- 
i hi iiiahe .short work oL the niatlc'i'. ile wouid say' to his 
^itre.ss: 'I'ou kimw 1 round that twenty franes yoii put in 

■ I e;in t pay it hack l.o-day heeause iny position i.s 

(t tile same, and I Iniven’t had time to s'o Into money 
htet's. I'oil I shall r(*|iay it, 1 he very next time we meet,” 
5l::ie arri\e,!, lender, ea,eer, tremulous, fearfrtl. Tlow was he 
H.y to oi'ee| heft .'\nd slie (*in!)raeed him ardently to 
»i*t lieiny called on for an immediato exiilanalion. On his 
e he tohl himself: “ TIku'c’s ])len1y of time, all the evening 
broa.'h die .snhjm'l. ril wait for the i%ht moment.” He 
;ti^ 1 lind Hie ' rip'ht monieni 'and said nothin”', putting' off 
^ inlixidiieiioii of tile (lolimiic and aAvkward siihjeet. 

Ore did nut sn;ym‘st going mil. and Avas alinp'ether charming, 
rin-.y p;M'!e<l at about midniglit, making only one a|ipoint- 
Iit fm- the week bdlowing. the Wedne.sday, lilme de Marelle 
•^ing diiiiiei' eiigageinenls in the city for every other night, 
'he iii'xt day. taking his money out to pay for his Inindi, 
I'oy ihseo'.eii'd that his eoins jnul become flviA and one of 
ril u;is 

>i1 fi!•.^! im ihonght tliat he Inul hoeii given the lAventy-fi'aiK' 
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piece by mistake in eliniij>'c the evening bei'oiv but 
enlightenment came and lie shrank nmler the Iniiirilijln 
this [lerseverance in. almsgiving. Tfow he ncgi'etlcd 
tackled her. Tf he had done that i'orcilily thi.s vinild l'" 
have liaiijiened. ’ 

For four da.vs he struggled and exerti'd himseir wilhoni 
to raise five louis, and then he ate up Olotilde’s seem,] „m' 
■ She waited her opportunit.v, althougii tlris lime he dj, 'i, 
wrathfully, Don’t try tliat joke on again. It annov.s ml' 
and slipped another twenty francs into iris trouser iHiei-,.i !i 
iie.xt time tlie.v met. ' “ ' tl 

When he found them he swore; and slipinsi them inh) t 
waistcoat pocket ready to his hand, for apart from i||,.nii: 
liadn t one centime. ' ’ 

He salved his eonseieiiee liy saving: ‘‘ I’ll r('ln’’ii Ife u-i.i 
lot to her in a lump. It’s not a gift,' only moiiey lent. 1 . 

At last tlie cashier of the pa|)er, under destmralc nressmi 
consented to Irt him Iiave a, linndrei! sous a day. mU-aive i 

,tust enabled liim to eat, hut was not enough t.i let him ivstn 
sixty trancs. 


_ And at length, t’lolilde heiiig 'again in the grip of her dW 
Sion tor nocturnal e.wursions to all the I owirsi haunts in Part 
he no longer put Idm.self out at finding a ‘ yellow hov ’ in L 
ot Ills pockets, m Ins hox, his watcli ease, anvwiicr.' aftj 
their adventurous expieilitions. Sinc.> she was d'olermim-d 
mdiilge m these treakisli wliiiiis which lie was not, in ,J 
tioii at the moment to pay for, then.! was no ivasoi, u'hv si 
shoidd not pay tor them herself rather tiiaii givi' t!mm nn' ([, 

kept an account of all her inoiieiary iiivsonf.^ for fuliii, 
repayment. 

Pow IVyou know T’ve nev.-r i;, 

hohts-bergere ? will you lake ineH’ 11(> lusilaled ;i!i",idd 
running into Rachael. Then ho thoni>:}i( : “ I!d!| f ii,v 
married attem all If she does see me she’ll umleramn',! S 
Situation and look the other way, and, anyway, wo’l! tiik,.] 


another imson. He would he' able to Hv.d tin, 
do Maielle to a hox at the theatre without iins ing to pny h 
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lieh, ill its way, was a sort (jj* conrpeiisation. 

3 left doliide in the earriaye wliile he went to ^^'ct the 
pass, so lhat siu‘ woiihl think lie had paid for tlie box 
then eseordMi hei* i!it() the theatri', snia.rtlv saluted bv all 

•xtteiidaritnS. 

a enormous erowd fdhal th(‘ |>roinena.de, as tliey made tlieir 
with eoMsideinble dilbeiilty thiuuidi the tiiass' of inen and 
titiites. fbit they toiiml tlumiselves in Iheir box at last 
3 iiehcd l)etw(a‘ii tla^ si had oiadiestra, a jid tlic riff-raff in tlie 
ry. 

ine de iMaivlle !iardl\- (nen i^ianeerl at the staite ; she 
fa.seinat(‘d l)y th<‘ woimai })rowlifiiv eeaselessly ))elrind lier 
. 8h(‘ was eontiniiaHy turning ronrni to look at tliern. 

wauled to toiK'h iiaa' tludr Ixxiies, their (hHaics, their 

to know what 1h(‘se stranyv (a*ea1afT‘s weiv made of. 

,dd('nl\ she (‘Xeia i filed : 'rir‘r<‘ s a, fat hrun('tt(‘ kec^r^s 

ng* at us, 1 nsaliy think she's yoiny to sixai!: to us llav(‘ 
riotieed luu-r’ 

i told hm^ thal shi^ was misfaki'n, hut lor souk* time past 
id seen haudiael lioverifijr round them, anther smoulderirui: 
ir ey(‘s and tem|M‘stuous words on luvr lips. ^ 

iroy had hrushed j.ast her a lit He while hefore in the 

d, and she had iniun! iinMl soi'tly 'diood evening’’ with a 
o1 tlie ey(3 wliiidi said: ‘^1 umlersland," Bid lie liad 

no I (*sj)onse to ieu' ariM*! itie,’, i^assina,’ o?' eoldiv, lijuudrtily 
wit.ii a- sneer, a 1 raid ed any reooyn.iiion iieinn s(mui 1)v his 
ess, 

e ;itirl n-oedod liy iineonseioiis jeniousy, turned round 
[)rushed past Inm ayain saline a Idtie Imidcn-* “ffoofl 
nij; (leoivyes. 

Jiin, he* made no re[>iy. t>y now ‘d:e was ol>stimdelv^ 
to he re<*oyj!{;A^tl ami yreidedi aie^l rvWirtml time 

tim(‘ to (lu* of Hie box, waitimy a favourahle 

1 unity. 

soon as slii' saw i\iiue do ^dau'elle lookina’ at her, stie 
Lsl Diiroy on tlie shoultler witli her hmyer: “ Hood even- 
tow ar<‘ yoiiH’ 

didn’t e\en look roiiiHl, and she want ou : Well! Well! 
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Have you been struck deaf since Thursday " 

He spoke not a word, trying to a look aC cuntp, 

which made it impossible to lower liiiit.sclf t'ven hv a i? 
before such insolence. She began to laugh— a viihiHisia^ 
— and said: “ So you’ve iK'Comc diiinl) a.s well.’ i>m.p 
Madame has bitten of .your tongue.” ' 

He made an enraged gesture and sai<{ I'nrioiislv "p 
dare you speak to me! Be off or ri! gi\-e ,\-ou in 
At this Avith eyes blazing, and choking with rage, 
ed: “Ah! so that’s how it is eli! You .iiii.serahle ead' we 
one sleeps with a woman, one at least, passes the tin,,', to f 
Its only because you’ve got hold of tnioliuT woman ii„h- tP 
you won’t deign to notice me to-da.y. If ym Imd m.mle .■ism!’ 
as one little sign when I pa.ssed against, .vou just now I woit 
have kept quiet. But you ivanted to pla.V' the litth' genikn!;; 
eh? You think you can make a. eoiiveniem-e of me, <]jmiU TY 
Ah! It Avasn’t only ‘ Good evening ’ .you said (u me wlicn 1 " 1 
bhe would have gone on screaming indcfinitelv hut Mmiil 
Marelle had opened the door of the, box and taken retiree! 
the crowd, frantically looking for the exit. “ ® 

Duroy plunged after her ' .struggling to ,<ml to her 
Eaeliaeh seeing them both in full flight lauvlml tri.,m|.li,mrt1 
^op her! btop that woman! She’s stolen my hivt'i',’’ ■■ 
TnJm entered _ into the spirit of it witli'dmsh 

laughter. Tato men jeered, at Mine de .M;uvll,., 
her by the_ shouldens, pulled her body to them. haiKilcii hi 
tried 0 kis.s her But I)uro,y, pu.shing his w;u- tl.nnlj 
violently released her and dragged lier into tiie sti'eet 8ii 
staggered into a cab outside the theatre, i[,. igapi in licsS 

raffocatmg; and Duroy kneiy iioitlicr |„ do ,i„,, 


■ used to know this woman years ago in h,,, oil 
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he ronKiil.y ihisIkhI liis I'aco away witli thi' fury of the lov- 
woiiuin Ix'l rayed, filh-d witli fratitie rase whi'cli, made Iier 
ost spet'eiilc.ss, aiul slaninua-cd out in jerky slaeeato stuttei-- 
])iiriises: “ Ah ! wndrh. . . .despicable'. . . .'what mibclievable 

rhiay. . . . hs it jio.ssible 1 ’ Wba.t Iminiliation My (Joci 

. whilt (]is.‘j''riK‘(\ . , . ” 

‘hen (NUTiiMl awiiy muiv. :irul more Jis ^liiiuuerimi^s ol* ideas 

. ai'S'ninciits bi'san 1 o pcnelrate: “ It ‘'ivas wilh 'aiv uioiiey 

paid h<r. .. .didn’t you And I jsave him the inomi'y 

.he n.seil on her tliat s'irl for her wiuit a wretch 

.on he!'/’ 

h-)v S()nH‘ nioiiienls sii<‘ smTued to tu* searcdrin;!*' for soine more 
11 ^’ \V(ir<l, then sii(l<leul\' slu* spat vi(.)le{it}y wllli a .yesturo 

iiiclidseribahle ^ {*ontein|>t : “ Oh swiiie. . . .swine. 

no. . . .>'011 fsiid her witli ni\' niojunn . . .swine. . . , 
no.’' Sli(‘ (*oiil(l find no otlior explotise arnl rej>oat:ed it 

iin mnl ^ again : ‘‘ swiin^ swims " Siiddindy siie 

rud eul (» 1 ‘ {li(‘ (Oil) aihl pulled tli(‘ <|i‘iva“i*'s sloin'o: '‘ftto]>!” 
-n opening 1 Ih‘ door sin* lea|)t into the street, 
leoi’gcs made Jo follow lim* lout she “I forbid 

1 to get out, so str‘i<h‘nl\' tlial a orowd btnpan to collcKdt 

)Uiid liei’; and he s 1 a\’(‘il inside hMU'ifks! oi' a |)iil)lie 
wndal. 

riitO! she iH’odueiMi lu*r fMirsia soug'ht out s».)nH‘ riiunt‘y l)\'' 
3 light 111' th«‘ lamp and put two francs tirty in tin* eabhit'd 
nd, saying in loud ringing tones: Tiuo’e. . . . that pays 

u tdi- an hour,...irs iny mmun' 1 am pas'ing. , . . 

,d^ take that lout insi<le tliorc to ruc Lkairsault atix 
itignolles. ’ A i‘i|jph‘ uf amused laughter ran through tlH3 
owd; a man said: ** Well done little SfiiHiia' and a mailing 
lioal standing h>' the cal) pusfiOMl Ids lieao! tliroiigii the 
d<HU% saying * M tood-iHgiit little geiilimnan” with 
oeking i‘iii|„)lia,si.s on tin,* last word. The carriage jainibled off 
the soiiml of loud lailgtiter* 
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Georges Duroy had a gloomy awakening the next mornina 
■tie dressed slowly and sat down by the window, think; 
things out. He had a numbed sensation throughout Iris wlJ 
body as though the night before he had been knoekod out 
a cudgel. ^ » 

At length the urgent need of raising money roused liiiu i,, 
he set out for the Forestiers’ flat. 

i^r^Iis friend received him in his study, his feet In'fore 

“What is it that’s got you up so early f’ 

A very serious matter. I owe a debt of honour. ’ ’ 
Gambling debt?” 

He hesitated, then blurted out "Yes.” 

"A big one?’’ 

“Five hundred francs.” 

Forestier, very sceptical, rapped out suddenly: 

Huroy, taken off Iris guarf 
stumbled badly •" To. . .to. . .to a M de Carville. ” ‘ ^ 

Ail! and where dobs he live?” 

" Eue. . .Eue. . . ” 

T laughing, “Eue Nowhere Niinibi'r nil vl 

I used to know that gentleman well, old chap. II’ twciitl 

time'^more^”^ ^ ’’ 

Duroy accepted the gold piece. 

4 o\ five o’clock with eighty fi-ancs. , 

he was still two hundred francs short he kenl wlrtl ll 
had got together for himself muttering '‘rKwil iS;-^ 

hS when I ean?^® '''' » 

For fifteen days he led a spartan life regular mujUn'i. I'nil 
Ot good resotation. Then ,4e enddeW SS"-' r.ii;..;' 2 
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It scernecl years since he had held a woinaii in' his anna 
like a sailoi* yeciriiiMfic for dry laiul, every skirt lie saw 
him tremble. 

o ne he t urn cal vip ap:ain a t the Polies-Ber^ere 

i jirt h) find Eaciiael there, lie saw tier at om-e in t,lu‘ vesti- 
for the tlieatre was her reji:ula,r ])eat. lie a |)])i'oa-ched 
' j^iiriliny, liaiiit (iiitst retched. Slu^ nieasvired liiin from to]) 

* “Wliat d’you want ?” 

triial to lauj^h : '‘(fonie, don’t bear maliee.” 

1 3 e iiirried on her lieds deellariiij;’ : “I don’t eonsort with 

h|-ie !ia<l se)u^lit out the fittliiest (‘]>ithet in her vocalnilnry . lb* 
t Ik* blood, nisti to his face and ret.in'ned liome aloii'e. 

Po sichv, weak and always (/ouii’liiiie,', iio\v~a-dn\'s b*d 
I it Iroidiloiis lili* at the oOb'e, sei'ininjy to (art of liis 
Y to fii/d him tedious assi|j;‘Uinents. One day cvern in a 
0ic:vnl of rK‘rvoiis irritation, after a, |0‘t)l<)nKvd Ixm! irf ^'0Mi»ie 
- lie jLn*owled: '‘My Ood, you are nioia* stupid, than I 'wonhl 
Ik ‘1 ie ved Imiaa n.l,y possible.’' Tlris “was because Duroy 
"I :faih*<l to liriiij.;*’ bathv some eopy lie had omh'reil. 

,>ti“rr>y r<*lt li ke knock in | l»* him down, but hehi himsi'lf in and 
ixi. out. inutlcriii^t : "‘ril pay you for that oim* of thesf* 
A li<i:lttnin^ thoiutht crossed his mind and lie adiled : 
i ’ll make* a eiiekold of yon, old frienj.’’ Ami, «‘us he left he 
IxIxcm! his liands togothcr rejuieetl at liis ])rojoc1. 

I ft* {'(Solved to pnt it into excevition tlie vei*y next dny : amd 
4i call on Mine hh,)iH‘sticr— a- ret-onnoitriny: cx|iedit.ien as 
t<*rmed it, 

f i«* limnd hoi* rcadiii'y a hook, roelininy on the sofa. 

She lo'hl out her hand, without moviny., only tni iiiny !k i 
IK 1 : “liullo Ih*l-Amid’ slu* said. 

J I. e f(‘ll as if k 1 h‘ had Kn<ldi*nly iioxcd bis ears. “ Wliy do 
<nill no* tliat lie nnimbUsl 

She ri'turmxL siniliii'y: “I Saw Alme do iMiU*<*lh‘ a wei'k (>!■ 
VK joiti and slu' t(dd me they have given you that nmni’ ;d 
K’ I dared 

^,nii‘ xanui'g womaits easy smile reassin*ed him and Iw vvomiei- 

^ X.*,i ti ;iU ' la t alil(' nlilist.. 
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/'■'IV a litj 


ed ^why he had been so coneerned. 

She went on: “You spoil her; and pay a duty eii]] rv. 
when you feel like it, on the thirty-sixt.h of th/n,o t] " : 
as seldom as you can.” He sat down' near iuu- ami loo ^ 
her with new interest. She was very eliarminy, fair tm. 
S m freshness, made for cai’esses anr ^ 

a certainly far more de.siralde tl.an the ,L: 
one He had not the least doubt of sueeo,s.s, it looko,! !3 
a ix'''- iilm pij|5 

“X™ '»•" '■> 

Puzzled, she asked: “ What? Why?” 

why? Can ’t you guess ? ” 

;‘ No. I havenft'the faintest idea,” 

^ the jssil I Ilia- 

bl e didn t seem astonished, nor vexed or ll-il • ^i. • • ! 

continued to' smile her serene imlHlVren i . .’n ' 
composedly: '‘Oh!... You can come i m ''cpli^ 
is^er in love with me ^orSg!” 

e was taken aback; more by hei" tone Urn,' In- i, 
and he a.sked. “Whj^?'’ ^ ® ‘ ‘ c wort 

jirtaway' ‘h‘%tS i!Sd wilai v,,;;'';;;:,,';', 

ivCrcSd'?” >’"* "*'■* “"i *•'»* ■'™ "m 

iasiPyid” ifie" mSlo? ;; ."j;"' 

relationship whatever T rln n- r i ^ 

ako they ire 0 1 ‘''xv' mr a,rn 

plaint is cm^ed. ^ DonV 1 h»aranlnH. fijr mou 

-at y„« eall lov. ia MeMy'l I;;™!, 
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lie to mo Tovo i.s ;i kind of. . .of. connurniinn .vf i 
aethiiig- tho,1: men like .vuu haven't f..,t it in. you to nmler’ 

p.d. Voii understaud tlie letter...],; i,|,e siVirit Pm 
f< nui straiKlit in the fare.'’ ’ int.si.iiit. Put... 

pe was no lonr-xm sinilie-. tier |•,leo was ealn, and eold 
I she said, werediuru' (‘ver.v word .- “ kef |j,:^ ’’ 

t loi' :.n; 1 Will n,.v..,. I. .y,,,,,. misllL I "I 

; 011 I.V that, il. you persist i1 will hritiH' harm to you And 
.r. . now that tlio operation i.s fiinsheil. . .would' von lil- ■ 
je Irnmds sood |•rH-nds, io.val (dmnis a.mt ,a-otlii,,o.'el,se ?" 
fe rea ,.<H that liis was a sei.tenee from wliieh there was 

cuhiLs tie toidv lln- reliiike in the ri-ht .spirit and ouil'e 

tie heknmtlmlh 1^^^ a eoniradesh ip delighted 

,1 ilia ,\-oiirK .iMadnnie iir airv way find plea.ses von " 
ho .seiKsed real sinewdly in his voiee and witve’him her 
oLs. 1C kissed liieiii, nne after the other and raisimv his 
:l,Kanl simply: " Dear <C.I! if only t liad. fownl a woman 
you, with \viiiit- li.'ippiiK'ss I wouhl lui i hop^” 

10 was toiKdie.l, cari-ssed hy tin* phra.se.'ms women' are hv 
I>)iiiieiils renll.N- eonium' fmm the heart and she eave him o-|'e 
'--kH i.y whieh^they make men llieir 

ion a.s ill' (liiln't fiml it ea.sy to el.anye tlie trend of their' 
■oi.salion, .she laid a lin.ocr on his arm and said softlv 
I III -mnio: to start tnv .j,d) as a friend rhdi) 


id \'(Hi Imp!' 

iv fredy.’* 

'Y PS.' ' 


Xlie lii‘Ki1ntp*l, then iisketl: 


:i w%'i ’t 


Mt 


Mx 
n* I 


see .Mine Waller. Siie likes .voti 
will iimi an opportiinily there 


nnd 

\n 


you 

ynur 


Wt'll ! e;«) a ml 
tel. hc'r. Vtm 

.I*,,,,,,, I,, "y y* v.v|P|R,riucmy uu.nv itu* vnur 

'".'4 ..**• diis, shv is a n'oo*! wunuau, 

#:* \-‘h ‘ Huiko nmy mistake ahnut tlmi. 

^ * H ) I He n t any ip . t) I: y o n j* j‘ri v^, hmiif j j j p. ; n | j j , ^ 
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quarter. Yon will like her better the more you know! 
I know that your position in the paper i.s only a. junior j 
But don’t worry about that. Tliey’i'C al\s-av's very plJ 
to see all their reporters. Take my adviee and «'o.” ! 

He .smiled and said: “ Thanks. You’re' an aiinei. a .o'uarf 
angel.” Then they chatted about othc'r things. • 

He stayed a long while wanting hei- to know- t.liat lie lil 
to be with her on the new terms, and leav-ing lie asked ; ' 
Tlien it’.s agreed avc are t'rieinls. ” 

“ Agreed.” 

He leaned forward and added: “ It' you .should ever lieco 
a widow, I have ma.de my claim;” and lu' hurri('<l out fpd 
he Imd shocked her. 

This idea of a call on Mine ^Ya,ltel■ worried Irim, for hej 
never been invited to call and was an.-dons not to court a® 
But the Director had always liceii genial to him, valued 
services and picked him out in prercrcnci* to ot tiers tor diffii 
assiguments. There was no rca.soii, he told himself, why 
should not profit by this obvious godwill and sceiiro an eil 
to the housc^ 

He made U]) liLs mind to try, and rising early iiioiii 
he sallied torth to the market and hoiight. tor ti'ii francs or 
some twenty choice pears. These he carefully packed to mi 
believe they came I'l^iii the country and took 1liem to i 
concierge’s lodge. With them he left his card on which 
had rvritten. 

“ ( rEORliES DuROA’ 

“ With compliments begs Mine Walter ’,s aeeo|itance of si 
fiiiit, z'eceived h,y liiin this iiiorning' from Noriiiaiidy.” 

Next nioMiing he found in lii,s letler liox, an envelope c 
taining a card. Mine Walter’s, “ who thanks M (leorgcs Dii 
very much and is at home on Sa,tnrda,\’.s. ” 

M Walter lived in the Boulevard ‘ ■Maiesherbes, in ai 
mansion which he owned lint of which, wilh the ecoiionij 
his race, he let out part. A ('Oiicii'i’gi', gorgruus in a luiifi 
like a church beadle's, his fat calves swat lii'd in while slockii 
la a gold buttoned coat with scarlet 'lapels, adorned 
entrance impressively, if flamboyantly. 
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The lecepiion HXdus vvci'o on (lie first stoi'or, lunio' witli ttnio 
ies and cIos.h! in by euilains. l\vo sleepv valots tver'c ‘ loX^ 
benches. One ol' lla in took .l>ur()\-’s overcoat tlie otlier 
leved Irnn ot his earie, opened a door, pi'ceeded the visitor 
some paces, and tlien stood asid(' to let iiim pass proclaim- 
; his name loudly into an (mipty room. ' 

rhe embarrassed yoiin^' man iookod around him an’cl in 
■ror pcrecaveil some |)eo|)le seated. They seemed a Ion- way 
Contused by tlie l■elleei!oll he started oft in the wrony 
ection, tJum he jia.ssed through tAVo drawhi- rooms into t 
le boudoir pretty with -old and blue sillc, when' four l.'idii's 
:'e eiiattiny oven* ('Ufxs of lea. 

lis report(!r’s .jol) wit!) its (uuislaiii, assoriation wilii well: 
>wii peisons luul Diu'oy a measure of sejr~(u)riii(leri <'0 

letheless Ids awkward mitranee and the ruissaye Ihrou-h 
3rte(l rooms iiia<](‘ liim nervous. 

le ialtero'd out; “ Aladanie 1 liavi* i>'i\'(‘n nn’self Hip 
wy'bV tfyiri- lo eatch 1lie hostess’s eye. 

he held out inn imml, sayinp, as he bowed over it “ It'fs 
^nice of you to come and. see me,” and indicated a’ ehaiiv 
whicli, tliinkiiii' it liinlK'r than it wjis, lie jell witli a jerlv 
; was a terri))i,y bm-ino* aHair. One of the women was 
Inru; .1.01 th. She was {mbblin^' aJxnit tlie cold weatlier not. 
.g severe enoi].nji to lialt tlie typhoid epidermic or to allow 
niy, and ail ol them one alter the other proiioutu'ed tluur 
liels on this a<lvent oi irost in lharis, expoundiiu'’ thtur 
ercnces for the various simsons, with, all the aeeompaliy- 
baii’al li‘i vialil ies eustoma ry to tliese o(*easioiis. A sli.g’ht 
e made Durov lui'ii ins iuead and he .saw in two mirrors- 
out lad\ eoniin- i,,. As she apjieareil in the boudoir, one’ 
le auesis pot up, shook liaiHis and left ami tlu* youn'p' man’.s. 
firu'd (.11 a , sit-in- of bhiek pearls, followed lie'r dark dress; 
ugli Uk* Ollier rooms. 

lieu the ru‘\v arri\’ai liad settled down they (chattered on., 
piug* spasino(l,i(mlly from one subjeet to the other, Aii)rn(*<ou 
war in ^ tin* Idast, Miigland’s Afriean trouldes, im 
ytlniin iVom niemory as if lisey were rehearsing* a pi(*a‘ 

!t\ (.'(uiusly, ih(‘ lira’s oi whadi ih<‘y had gone over 
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and again. 

Tliey were discussing M Ijinet’s (‘liaiiccs ol’ bcint;' elopf,] 
the Academy. The new-eoiner i'ervciitly hoiied he 
beaten by M Cahanon-Lebas, anl lior oh I he lino veosin' 
Bon Quixote in French verso, for t.iie stjig'i'. *' ! 

“You know it will be played at the (Ideon next wintet"' 

“ Yes, I know. It will be llio literal’s' ossml of thr. 

I must go.” ■ ^ ‘"“‘I 

Mine Walter took her part with grneeftil ease, never y 
tating, her opinions alwaiys ready in, advance. 

But she saw that it was- getting dark and rang roi. 
all the time listening to the endless How of words Iiuhlili 
on like a brook and thinking of her next diiiiuo' iinrtv wi 
now she had forgotten to give the ordei’ to tin' in’inler fn,tf 
invitatioms. ‘'i 


She was a trifle too plump, very good loidiiiig still ’it ill 
dangerors age. She kept luS* looks by die!,' preeauty 
hygiene and skin^foods. ,Shc seemed .sensible, moderate m 
reasonable, one of those women whose mi mis are spnMd'rJ 
rke a model garden. She nevei’ ga ve oik' a siirfiriso or ii 
anything unexpected but tliere ^va.s a restful eharni ahoutj 
ohe possessed common sense, shrewd discreet reliahlo arifli 
tranquil good will towards everyhody and evervthiii"' wliij 
was her substitute for brillianee, sparkling wit aial ikn’S 
She noticed that Duroy had not spoken, that no ono ij 
spoken_to him and that he seemed a trille ill a( ease, mul 
the laoxes were still thrashing out the matter of th,. 'ni.mi! 
Academy election she asked him: “ VV,u might to know J 
about this tlmn any ot us M Durov, who is \-oiir i.roremnci,'" 
He reijed promptly: “ In Ibis mallm’, .Mad.-ime I II 

abirim/ iL™®”^’^ the candidates, which ar(> alwavsarjA 
able but their age and their health. 1 don’t l.onun’ nhr- 
whether one ot them has made a transintion in rhvnio bill ltd 

mi '' promising iiegim.ing of b. 

SlZe? o/nn,+ ^ '•<>''>rb!r tlian f.in: 

vomnies ot paitriotic verse m barbaric pofiry," 


. 9 ^ 
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?here was a surprised silence and Mine Walter, srailino- 
ed: “Why?” 

I 0 said: “I’ll tell yon. Part of my job is to set copy on 
it yon ladies lilcc. Now, Madame, the Aeademy only 
irests .you wlien :in Academician dies. The more he dies 
happier you arc. So, i n order that they may die off quiekfv 
y should be elected when' they are old 'and sick,.” He 
led, amused a.t their mute astonishment: “ I’m like yon 
self and I love to reaxl of the death of an Acudenvieian. 1 
aediately a,sk_myseH': Who will take his place? and I 
m my little list. It's a. Koioe, a jolly little game playedl 
jvery tea table in Paris the moment one of these immortals 
!. I call the game: ‘ Death and the forty Dotards 
'he ladies were a, hit bewildered hut they began to smile, 
rising to leave he emieluded: “It’s yon ladies who elect 
n, and you elect them oidy in order to see them die off. 
choose them old, very old., tlie oldest you can get, and 
’t bother altout anything else.” 
hen he left with a eertAk }|faee. 

s soon as he had gon^^^^^ii of the ladies deelared : “ Pie’s 
range fellow, that .voung tnan. Who is he?” 

[me Walter answered. “ One of our i-eportei's. He’s not 
high up yet, Init I’m certain he’ll rise.” 
luroy ran down into tlie street gleefully by great dancing 
►s, pleased with his leave taking and saying to himself: 
.11 excellent exit.” 

hat night he made it. up ivith Rachael. 

wo notable events inarke<i tlie following week. He was 
ointed eliief of the reporiing staff and received an invita- 
to dine from .lime Walter. He at once saw the eoimec- 
between the two events. 

a Vie Fnnu’disr was above everything else a. capitalist 
3r, its piropric'lor heing a. man of capital who used t.he press 
his membership of th<>. legislature as level’s. He made 
ality a weapon and manoeuvred under the mark of the. 
f honest fellow, hut he. employed for liis vai-ious designs 
'■ men that hc’ liad tried, tested and proved, wliotu he knew' 
)e wily, hold and resourceful. Duroy, newly appointed 
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chief reporter, seemed to him the ver\' ni;m he u-i.s hi i ■ 
This post had been filled till (inite recentlv Iw the’''?! ' 
secretary, an old journalist, a 31 Buisi-eM.-i nf - li,i 
puii'etual and meticulous 10 * a (.le,s>roe. h''or 'thirty ,, 1 “'® 
had been editorial secretarv to' eleven dili'ei'eut i ' 
withont changing' or modifying a single lin!)it. ffp 
from one editorial sanctnm to unotiu-r, like eimmimr , y 
rant, hardly noticing tliat the foml liail mst ouitir ti,„ ' 
taste. Political and religious vievv'.s, oftieinliy he 
He did his work like a blind man u ho sees' mvIhin i Vn 
man hearing nothing and a (inn)}) man s iying iinjiirim' t 
he had, nonetheless, an tinassailiible pf'ot’r'^s.sioml ' 

would not lend himself to a thing wilieh i,e ,liil n J 
honourable, loyal and correct fron, a pi'of,-ssi,«,a'il 2 
View. 

M Walter Avho valued him, greatly vo-mbsl In entnist « 
E,choes-an nmnterpretablc word |)nriial!y e.vph,i,m ! 

spreading- of rumours ’ but meaning mm-li more— to ■moA 
man. It was the holder of thi<^a„d those nmle hi 1 
launched out the news, who st^Si ih„.so I'lmioin'. „ * 
rounds which iMtluciieed the inil)lie4nd hig money. ' \| gl' 
.society at airs he it was who must inti-oduey, ivitlmut'seein 

Silw^^ if'' it than saving it o® 

r ght. It was h#joh by subtle suggestion to niakPwJ 
think what he wanted them to, to deuv liy inmumdo w 
rumour was alfiruuiig or to affirm what no' mu., U]i » tM 
helieved to be true. Everyone of the.se men hn l to (in ™ 
xlay at least one item of interest to lim n-mlino- puhl'e 
must think ot everything lor evorybodv. II,. must , 
thinking for a 1 the professions, for Paris, fo,- l!m Ih'llvi,; 

the PrStSes the .lu.iini. 

The man who rules and commands a linttnliou of 1 .,,),* 
fur a great newspaper must be always awnlu' on his oin,.' 

:».a 
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;t know how to deck out his stories so tiiat their 
•■tiplied. M Boisreiiard, with all liis loii.u; exp('ri('iu*(‘, [i;i<l 
the gift of leadership; and above ail he laeked lliat n’at i v*> 
ning, essential every day for the proprit'lnr’s 
oaganda. 

iuroy on the other_ hatul (itted in to a job !il;e 1hi,s f)or- 
ly and was the ideal (‘liiel' rc'poiter for this jon rn;! I, 

sh— to quote a phrase of Norln'i-t d(‘ \'are'niu'’.s ■■ 

a the sea, of State and down tlie eriH'ks and eros.s-cci-.ld ;t‘s 
Polities.” 

he inspirers a.nd la'al r(.‘poi'ters ol‘ /a VJe Fnni.raisr 
a dozen memhers of Parliament, t hems.-isa's iliia?i< •i*iM 
rested in’ tiie speculations which 1h<‘ Director l.•iune!i(>(l afiD 
ained. They were known in the Cliatuher as '• Wa ! tor '.s 
g” a,ij,d wen' iniieli envied tliere because tlse;, bad IjOfOMiir 
■men witli him and 1lii'oug-|i him. 

orestier, the political editor, was aetuall'.- I lie imppcf of 
e politicians, the instrunn'ii't of Ibeir designs. Tlit'.y wiii.s- 
d to him the snb.ieets'''r('jr» his arlicies which he '.-lUva vs 
:e ^it home, because, As .If.' said, i) v.-as mmv qniet ar';«l 

» give the .ionrnal a literary flavour, two celel.rnir'd ;iut hors 
lifferent types were allaelied to it, Jacques Itiwii, tl:r 
Ris eolumuist, and Norbert de Varein#. l■en..wlmd port 
whimsical stoiy-teller of the itew schoo!. Thi'o ibern xvrrr 
eritics_ of Art, Painting, Music, and the tlmatri' nud ii 
iiiologist, all c-()1Ic('led at low .salaries from I’ic t»fc';i5 
enary tribe of .iourim lists. Two .societv wnnimi, '* Ihml:. 
hio ” and " Palte Ulanclih ” retailed tlu' wnM’s ,mn.siT». 
.aliziug in fa.slii(m, high life, (‘1i(|uetle and wiin! noC wit h' 
le title-tattle oiijlu' indi.se ret ions of great lailies. 'Tliu.-i 
ie Fninraitsv “ sailed the Sea of Slate and d<iwn l.he 
eross-(‘(l(Ii(‘s of 

iroy was still over-jo, ytal at his appoirrhoont as iif 

Sedtoes ’ when he received a little printed card on \vhi<*D 
jad : “M and Mine Walti'r request the pleasiure of th.‘ 
any of M (ie()rgc.s Duroy at dinner on Tliursdav !i 

ary.” 


sm 
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This new stroke of luck, coiiiirif'' so soon aCtcr tlip rt 
filled him -with such jubilation tliat lie Ivisscd tlie invit v 
eard_ as if it had been a love letior. d'licii lu^ sought out”' 
cashier to discuss the weighty lualtor of fmids. ^ I 
A ‘ Chief of Ecdioes ’ usually !u‘e|>s a liudget out of toI ; 
he pays his reporters for tlieir stoi-ii‘s good or luidd'lina 
they bring in one after tlie oilier like gardeners takin« tl* 
produce to a ITuiteror’s sliop. Twelve Jiuii'dred fram* 
month were, at the begiiiiiing, allolled lo Duroy who inteii 
to appropriate a fair portion of it (o himself. ' '' 

Tlie^ cashier after great pre.s.siirt' had, in the end, advaitt 
him four hundred francs, lie in'l ended .siraiglit away 
repay to Mine de Marelle tlie two hundred and eighty franj 
he owed her, but rc(lecting, very spe cdiliy, that this woi 
leave him only a hundred ami twenty francs, wliieli yvoiilil 
quite insufficient to enable liini to carry on liis new job J 
perly, he put off repayment to a fill lire tilin'. 

For two dirj-s he was busy sell ling in. lie had iiilieritfi 
table full of pres.sing corre.spondtjnee in tlie imineiise i* 
reserved for the reporting sliiff,/d Ic [iresiiled ovei' one ti 
of this room, with Boi.sreiia rd, liis hair still coat black in spl 

of his age, sat bent over ids copy al. the other. ' ] 

The long middle table heloiige'd lu llu* reixirters flittin«| 
and out. They mtually sat on it, playing liilboeiuet with| 
sternest concentration, half a^ dozen of tlicni at a time lifoi 
many Chinese images. ’ j 

Duroy had himself now taken up llic game and had liecci 
quite an expert, thanks to the tuition of .Sahit-Potiri. : 

Porestier, increasingly iiHlispo,sed, liad givi'ii him his kid 
purchase, the mahogany billKiqiu't, wliidi 'he I'ound a trirtci 
the heavy side, and Duroy ma uipulalc'd with vigorous iiri 
the large black ball at the end of its eoial, eon n ting; “ (liic.., 
two. . .three . . .four. . .five. . .six. 

He had managed to score tweiily points for llic first tk 
on the day that he was to dine at .Mine Walter’s. “Ad 
omen,” he thought, “ my luck is in.” For skill at hillioqiil 
was no light ma.tter: it confi'i-rcd a certain prect'deiicc inti 
various departments of la Vie Fntm-diKc. 
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tie k'ft oi'ii’iiy ‘SO to Iim/v'c tiin.e t.o <]rc8s ii-ii’d ;),s ho vvms 
Iking' along the riio do hori(h‘(\s, ho saw a, Mlth' wonoui 
pping before liini iookiiog oxaolly liko: Mnic' (1,(‘ 'Marolhe He 
t the eolonr novnat liis oliooks a.inl Ids lioarl. hoa.ting. flo 
)ssed the road to hnilv al. lu*r froin tlir^ sid(\ Hfio tiHonol 
cross also. He had boi'n niislakan; he iM^oatliod agairr. Ho 
;en wondered vviiat he was to do vvlnni fn‘ rrnO her again, 
!e to fare. Shoidd ho a.okniowhHlgr or |>rr'tr;nd not to ha.vo 
n her f 

'rjl look tire ottior way," h(‘ doeddod. 

k was (a>ld and tlr* gidtoi's were fi-o/roi ovanr f h'dt'sH’iaJis 
ked grim and giag' in tin' gaslight. 

rVhen tln‘ young iiiari got, honns lor llnnight: " I sfiall ha.vo 
change my diggings. This \)h]ee won’t do tor im^ now," 
felt striirig ii|), gay, resady to run' rdong tho lionsidnps, and 
ng to his bod by Urn witnlow im rigioahMl aloud; “ ft s oomo 
last. 'My foi'tuno. I miisj, write to rattun'." 
le did ()(g'asi()!ially write to ids talber; and Ids b'Idn' always 
Uglit a thrill of happinoss to tln^ liftle Normiandy wino sfiop, 
the roaclsiihg at tli(‘ toj) of tho bill looking down on lioinvn 
[ the A'Mst, vath'y ot tlu' S(‘ino. Hroin tinn* to time also he 
?ived a bine (nvelojH' with his addia-ss i)aird’n!ly trnrml on it 
slmnsy treiithliiig writing. His fatlo'rs^ letters invariably 
an witli tlio sanH‘ linos: illy (bsar son, I a.in !ia,f)f)v to sa\ 
t your nn»t!n:M* a, ml I aia- wadi. There is not hing mwv hi tho 

ntry. Ihit I may [(*11 yon ’’ Am! Iln're was still a waian 

3;e in his Innirt for iia])p<Mi ings in tho villages tf<iings of tin* 

^hboiirs, nows of tln^ oroj)s and Hie iiarvomts. 

xijusting ids w!dl(‘ tir^ Ixd’on* Ins lillh* ndrroi' lie r'eixsilmi: 

3S I lunst write to Dad to morrow'. If he oould s<*t^ me lids 
ling in tlio imuso I am dirdrig in, wouldn’t lie he fluiiNlor- 
,ek, the (hm* old tcdlowH" 

nd his mind went haok siiddoniy, a lit Ho wistrully, to Hio 
Lble kitolnm downstaii's, noxt to Hu* empty rotToe {‘oom, 
shining sains pans tlirowing tindr vollovv ligid along Hie 
is, tin* <ad in th<‘ tii‘o|>lao(s scpiattiirg witfi its iiose to the 
like a, Hhinesc* idol, tin' linuwvorn wooden tahicv udth the 
) ture(‘U st<‘aming in tlio ndihlh* of it, and a lighhul ean/fn* 



B E L “ A M I 


between two napkins. Ail'd he saw the old nnin and woti 
his father and mother, two peasants with their slow ^ 
rustic movements eating their soup by little sips. He rej 
bered every wrinkle in their old faces, tlie xuuiy movementj 
their arms and their lieads. He even kivew w^liat they woij 
be saying to one another evening after evofring, face to 
over. their fnigal meal. He thought again: “ Sooner orlaij 
I really must go and see them.'’ And his toilet fuiishecl,l 
blew out the light and went down. , 'l 

The whole length of the outer boulevaial he was aeeoitj 
by street women. He shook their haivds off his arm, aiisivf 
ing them, “Be off. Let me alone/’ with viohnit contempt 
■they were insulting liim. AVliat did tlu'v take li 
for? They didn’t know how to draw tlu' liiu‘ |)oh’(J 
nien', these prowlers of the night. Tlie feel of his lilaekcfii 
the sensation that he was going to diiu^ witli woalthy peoj! 
very well known, celebrated, im])orta,nt |)eo})I(v olisessedli 
Vvdiole being. He sa,\v himself as a new man, a. [lersonality 
man of the world, of the real world, tlie world lliat matkii 

Full of assurance he entered tlie ante-room liglited byii 
bronze candelabra and handed his (‘oat and walking stick 
-tlie valets. All the rooms were illuminaicd. Mine Wall 
was receiving in the second and biggest. Slic widcomedl 
with a charming smile and he sliook hands wil.h two men^ 
liad arrived just before him, Ml Fiimiin and iVI Laroel 
■Mathieu, both members of Parliament and liolh on the see 
staff of da Vie Frangaha, M Ijarocho-MatliicMi had a ve 
special position in the journal on account of his givat iiii 
enee in the Chamber. Everyone saw in hitn a (‘omiivg calii 
minister. 

The Forestiers arrived, the wife 'very lovely in pink, 
amazed Duroy to see her obvious close faiinii ia rity with li 
representatives of their country. She eonversed confideiitii 
in lowered tones with M Laroelie-Matliieu for some fiv(‘ miiiiil 
Charles looked worn out. He had lost a good deal oi: wok 
in. the past month and was coughing all tlu^ linun “ Fva mi 
lip my mind to spend the rest of the wintm* in tlu' south;' 
said. 
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'foi'bert cle Vareniie an'd »Iaeqiies Rival came in together, 
en a door opened at the end of tlie room and M Walter 
■erecl between two tall young- ladies of si.xteen mid eighteen, 
! pretty and the other plain. 

)uroy was quite surprised though he knew that his employer 
s the father of a family. He had never given a thought 
the girls except as one tin ides of a far off country which 
! will never see. And lie had inm,gined them as quid- small 
Idren and here were two youa'g women. He experienced 
t slight shock wliieh a, ehangd of view'-point brings with it. 
Ihey sliook liamls witli him, prettily, one after the otlier, 
he was introduee<l and went and sat down at a little table' 
ecially reserve! 1 for them. An'other guest was expected’ 
I everyone was practically silent witli that “ before-dinner 
istraiiit customary among people who have little in eom- 
n, after the various avocations of Iheir day. 

)uroy was idly eon tern plating- the wails and M Walter 
led out to him Irom .some distance, oliviou.sly wanting to 
ke him feel at home. -‘ You are looking at iliy pietui-es;’' 
le accented tlie wii/— “ let me show them to yon,” and he 
k up a lamp to (‘inphasixe the details. 

These are la'iidseapes,” he said. 

diere was one td' de (luillemet's vast canvases, a heaeh 
;ie in Norman'dy under an orange sky; ne.xt to it a forest 
Harpiguics, au Algerian plain by (luillemet with a eaimd 
the horizon, an enormous ereature with its long thin legs, 
dug like somi' si rang!* momiinent. M Waiter pa.s.sed to 
ithei- wall, de('lainiing pomimusly like a Master Of t ’ei-(‘- 
aies. There wm-e four masterpieces: ” A W.sit to a 
^pital ” by H('rv(‘x, “A Harvest Woman” by Hastien- 
)age, ” A Widow,” liy Hoiigermiii and ” An Hxeeution " by 
n-Paul Ijaurens. 

'he last work |Hii-t rayed a Veiidean pr'i<'st lieing shot against 
wall_ of his ehnndi by a squad of revidutioiiary troops, 
i. smile ])assed over the solemn features of his hosl win-ti 
y ennie to the next. pamd. ” Tlii'se are my whimsicalities.” 

! first was a littl(‘ work by dean. Beraud, called ” The High 
1 the liow It show('d a pretty Farisienue elimbing to the 
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top of a moving tramcar. iior iu'iid was jiust peepin* 
the roof and the men on tiieir seats were sniiling a nf j 
welcome to the fresh young face coming lewards'^them 1 
those standing- on the platfoi-m helow her were looking "i 
the young- woman’s legs witli a- \-cry different express! 
greedy desire. • 

M Walter was holding Ids lamp utii, at ai'iii’.s leiiii-tli 
laugliin'g like a mischievous child; " What diyou think 
Funny isn’t it?” ‘ ' 

Then he proclaimed: “ ‘ A 'Rescue ’ ” by Lamhert. 

In the middle of a dining tahle a lillle kitten -was sqmtti 
examining with aatonislmiont and pei-piexily a, fly, {honi 
in a glass of water. She liad liei- liny pa-\v ra,ised readJ 
lift the iinsect out v/ith one (puck dah. But she hadn’t iji 
up her mind. She was thinking it over. WTrald .she doit' 
The Director came to a Dctailh': •• The Besson,” a soli 
in barracks teaching a poodle to plii.v tlio drum. 

Duroy laughed approval with real i-njovimuit : “ riowddW 
ful, how very. . .delight. . . ” 

_^He stopped short. ".He hear, I .Mmc de Marclle’s voice, coiiij 

M Walter eontimied exhibiling his treasures and expli 
mg them. He was showing a watei- colour by Mai 
Lalour: ” The Obstacle.” It was a sedan chair halted ini 
street by a fight between two working men, powerful Mj 
fighting like Hercules, and peering out, of the window ofl 
sedan a woman’s bewitching face waft-hing llu* lu-ulal .stni?' 
without impatience, fearlessi.v, with a kind of loiii 
admiration. ‘ 

M Walter was .saying: ” { have many more in the otl 
looms, but they are not .so lamous, not cla.s.sified yot 11 
is my Academy floor. 1 buy them when the paintm-ss 
young, quite young and nnknowii and I put them in im 
in niy private apartments waiting I’lU’ thc! iiionu'nt wlient 
painters become famous.” He added softly: " That.’s tlieti 
to buy paintings, when the painters are young Theyi 
famished with hunger then. Tinyy haven’t a, .sou,' not a » 
But Duroy saw nothing, listened without taking in aira 
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le de Marelle was in tlie room, Itcliimi liim. Wliat ou”'h1: 
to do? K he greeted lu-r would she not tneu !icr i>aek"'ou 
I or throw him soiiie insolont eonl.omptuous rejoinder ? 
i if he ignored luu- what would everyone tliiids:? He told 
^self; “I imist gain lime." He was so laken ahaek he had 
lirJd to pretend sudden illness lo get away, 
he inspeetion of the i)ielures was ovei'. Tlie Diiaador Inn] 
down his ]a.mt> lo weha.me I lie last arrival wiiile Durov 
an his examination of the masi m•j)ie(■es ail ovei- again as if 
admired them so mueh he could uu! lea ve 1 hem.'"' 1 le' was 
pletely nonplussed, Wlmt was he fo do ? He eould heiir 
rvoiee.s and dislinguisli I heir eoiixcrsation. iVInie Doresl i'er 
calling him now " Dome here' :i .'i.dnute, tl Dnro\' " He 
ried to her. She wanled lo inlrodiiee -i laf!\' IVietid who 
giving a fete ami wauled it mentioue.! in the' • Dehoes ’ of 
'"ie F/rmcaisr. 

Yes, (Hdri;iinl\, I’M ,s(H' to i{ nivsi*!!*” 

eard liimseir NiaiiinKM-ino’. 

me de Man^^ wns qiiilr iH-nr him lanv. lie daiY' 

; nmn.d. Suddenly Ih* lliouehl hi‘ mus! hnvr y(Mi(‘ tn*;id. 
leard a ]d;U’}i (deMi* \a)ire: “ rdHid liel-Aiiii. ^^)u 

t reco-eiiize iik‘ t hrsv da \'s ?" 

3 turned round lilo^ a llAsii. Slu^ was sMu/diro^' hfdVuT luni 
mg with her oyes fuli of fun aiul alVwn ion ; anrl she was 
ing out lier hand. 


e took it sliakihs' slid 
ice. But sli(‘ wrnj « 
\ We ne\'<‘!* s(M‘ you 


niraid ol sofim* sona* s])il(‘i*u] 

HI scivaH-ly: “ What’s happened lo 
now a -da \'s. 


5 still] eoiildiVl 
7e had Iksi})s to < 
■er has put me 
11 my tinue” 


I’ldl liimself logetiier and slamniered: 
lo Madanu-, a tremeiidens lot of work. .M 
''!! I" 'lifi'ereut <(uties wliich have taken 


e wa.s looking him full in the faee, and he eonhl diseove- 
mg in her eyes Imt easy good feliowsliiji : 1 know ; hut 

s no Haisoii lor taryolt ing' xoin* »*i’{<‘ihls. ' 
le entaniiee (d’ a^lVit lady .separated (hem, an emnanous 
in, very di^eollete. with red arms ;ind lad elna'ks, over- 
ed and over -coiir ured and walking with such heavv cluni- 
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siness, that, seeing- her uinvieldly ])rogres.s, one eonlrl ni 
physically feel the weight of- her i'eel, and massive limbr 
But everyone treated her with liie ulniost defemi^p 
Durov asked Mine Forestier. ‘-Who in tlie world -iV « 

person 

“The Viscountess do Pei-eeiiuir, who signs herself 

Blanelie/ ’ ' 

_ He was stupefied, with a. violent desir(> to hurst out l.,„J 
mg: “Patte , Blanche! That! Patte Blanche! Aiid'h 
always thoug'ht of her as a youuiu* woman like* yonf q. 
is Patte Blanche! Well! Well! Well! It takes one’s I , 
away! " 

A servant appeared in tlie doorway. “Madame is serwj 
rhe dinner was cheerful and trivial, oih' of those fiuietioi 
where one talks all the time and .says unthing. Durov fom 
himself between the Direetoi-’s homely .Bler daughter 
Mme de Marelle. Tl.e nearness of tl,e latler il-td L 
little, although .she seemed bright and good humoiued ai 
chatted away with her nsiial liveline.ss. lie -^vas cinbcu sj 
at .lirst, constrained, hesitatiiv^,**, at a loss, like a miisic iinl 
has got oiit of tune. Little l.y little his sel r-poss('s.sian leiwl 
eel and their eyes continually met, (luestioniiig one anMtd 
nungJiivg, intimately, almost sensually as of old. . 

Suddeiiily he felt somethiivg touch his foot under tlie tali 
biowiy he advanced his foot and pressed hers She dii 
recoil at the toueh. They didn’t s[)eak, hotli being eiiJ 
wnth their neighbours. 1 

Duroy, his heart heating pressed his ktu’e lightly agaiJ 
hers. lA soft pressure respon'ded,. Then he knew tliiit M 
love was reborn. 

They talked very little. But their lips Iremliled every J 
nen. eyes met. I he young man wanted to make hhiise 
pleasant to his employer’s daughim- ami addressed a seiilcn 

’ V* “'•■‘^wei-ed him Jusi as I 

- lothcm would, have done, correctly, wilh exact preeisiou, iiw 

at a loss for the right word. 

the Vn.scountisss <I(‘ Ih^rcHmiiir waspiillii 
on the airs of a Royal Prineivss; and Duroy, liugely eiijoyii 
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■ nself watching lic'C, lowered liis \'oice to ask Mme de Marelle: 

‘Do you Ivii'ow tlu! other one, who signs herself ‘ Pink 
' . iinino 

'"Yes, very well: Yli.e BitruDoss <1<3 Ijivju*. 

"Is she oi: thie sniiie !)i*a]Kl as Ibis one!’’ 

'■ No, but slip’s eoniic! too. A toil cuttle-fish, sixtv voars old 
se hair, false teeth, a, Mc.st oration piece, dressed to the 

' riocl” 

“Good heavens! \v!.ere do I hoy dig out these phenomena 

•'literature?” 

'The wreckage of tlie nohility are always eolleeted 1 :)y 

laithy upstarts.” ‘ 

;‘'No otlier reasori.” 

, '“None whatever.” 

Raek iiVtlie (lr*awifut room f)ui’(>y went iip to Mine (le RLat'orie 
_ aiii. 

"May, I see voii latm* on!” 
a; No.” 

^*\Yhy not'?” 

Bceauso M I j<i !'( )(* Iie- M a 1 1 1 ieu alwary.s takes me home whem 
;Jine here. He’s my cMOisin.” 

, '‘^Vhen inay I s<‘(‘ you V' 

"Come and Ivuieh with me tonimrrow.” 

.Ihey sc'j)aral(al willioul s|)(‘akiM^' a^'ain. 

,i Durov fonn'd ilu‘ [laidy Imriirn’ and didn’t stay late. As he 
IS (low 11 tin* ,st‘iirpas*(‘ la* ni(‘t Norhert dc*: Varennej also 
■wino'. Tliere iKhiry mi rival r\- ladwc'en t hem in the journal . . . 
.eir work I)(un,i>’ ess(uit ially (lificumrit, tlie old po(d, now-a-days 
spl^iyi'd a ^randhil I ku'Iv affeedion towa.rds the yonmji,- man.' 

Ho you mind ii { eomi* vvilli yon to the emd of the street 't” 
yd he. 

pt’s an hoiniur, imuvst ro.” 

They star'ted, WMlkin^’ slowly clown the iKinlevard 
aleslierixvs. 

Pans WHS almost deserled lhat n'i^Iit, a eold nlghd, oiu* oC 

h> .say^ vastin* than others, wlum tin* stars 

e more lauiiole, w lien {Ik* air seems to eaiuy to ns in i(*y 
uLspers sonu't ironi afar, heyolul the planets. 
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The 1wo men. didn’t speak at fii'st. Tlion Dneoy. j’oi'soi 
1;lun.«' to say, siigsosted. “ 'Phis M IjiiiaK'lii'. M-iihiiii' 
quite a cultured, well infni'nKal man.” '■ 

The old poet nuirniured : “Yon tliink so?’ 

The younger man wa.s surprised. He 1ie.sitated: ” V’l 
yes. Besides he lias the reputation ni' lieing one of tlK^ iiui 
men in Farliainent.” ' * 

“ Very likely. In the kiirgdom of the lilind, a oiio.evi 
man i.s king-. The wliole lot of them are third i'ai,e beciU! 
their minds are shut in lietween two walls- money rnii 4i 
They are vulgarians my friend. It's impossihle In 'tuik to® 
about anytliing wo admire. I’liey doift speak the sal 
language. Their In-ains are at (he liottom of a vase or rail! 
pot." ' ’ 

“ Alil It’s hard to find one man with real lirendth of visit 
one who gives us the feeling of (Imse great generous refrcsiiii 
winds that one hreaths in hy I he sisi. 1 iiave known ala 
They are dea.d!” Norhm-t de V’arenne spoke in a elear lii 
restrain'ed voiee. It would liavi* i-ung throiigli (he silme. 
the night if he had allowed if free seojm. He seoninl ovii 
wrought and dcjiresseil. ’ j 

He. went on: ” Wliat does il mailer, a-ii.yhow---a little wiiii 
more or less.^ It all lias to end." ' " ? 

He v/as silent. Dnroy, who was in iugli spii-its Ihnistj 
rallied him, laughingly. " You are in a hlaek mood to-im-li 
maestro." ' ’■ 

The poet answered; “ I always am, niv son, and so will ni 
be in a few years. Life is a hill. .\s long as wi- ai-e diraliii 
we look towards the summit and ar(> happy. But once w !»■ 
reached it we look down the niher sii’le and see 
the descent, the end, wliieh is dmilli. Wh- go slowiv ,-isi 
chrab, but very quiekly as we go .lown, ,\t vmir m>V oir 
caretree. One hopes for so min-h, which, of emirse, nev, 

deatfh” ^ '■'n.\(liing,..Ml 

Duroy laughed: “The devil! ^’ou make me shiver” 
"No, you can’t under.sta.nd me to-day, hut it’ll ali eoinebad 
to you— what I ve told yoii-.-lat(>r on. There will eouie a di? 
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% me;, and it will, ('onio a|):nn.\ \'nv Ino soon, >Adu>M, tliei‘e is 
end to Jaii^ditor, 1 !m‘ doy wlnni \'on r(‘Mi!Z(‘ tfiat behind 
fytliing you tlo ninl thiid; nud plan is— di'MlIi. 

Oil ! you ! y < a 1 ( b v! i d. ( u ■ < ‘ 1 1 m i d (U -s t a, n d the > i ’f I , de a I' 1 1 . .'\ t 

r ai»’e it siyidties fioildny. .\t iid)i(‘ it is yiiaslly. 

Yes, one iindiu’sl ends it, pidle snddindy, one Isiunvs uot^ now 
t'hy aiid theii ev<'r\-| Idny in iil'e ini;(W on' ;i < li tTinsnit aspi'ct. 
iiy own eas('. tor tlie j)Mst briiso] vt-jirs I had a i:e(din‘ 4 ‘ 

dug at mm ns if ! had a oiinwiny ardniai iiisith' my l)ody. 
ave telt it liltlc' by lit I ha mnnl h by rmfiitli, hoiu* by hour, 
troyini;' me like a nmndiliny house, it has <lis1ort('d nu' Si> 
Ipletely timt I no !ony(M‘ retamadzi' mysidf. Nolhiny now 
tains of nua oT nu' IIk* radian! man, ylowiny rand tr(\sh liiat 
ras at thirty. I ha\a' se(ni my l)laei( hair turn white anrl 
li what nia.s!('rl\' (hu'iiish shuvmass! ll has lake!! auay iu.V 
1 skin, ury nn!s<d(as, my (eelh, my whole t'oimier hodya haav- 
me only a ndml in despaii* and soon it w ill take- that as 

L 

'Yes, it lias dr‘stro\(‘d me, liie tietid; soi'lly, ine>:orahl\' it^ lias 
oniplishei! Ilie loiiy d(‘sl rue! ion of niv heiny, smarsid by' 
)nd. hiVisry st('i> 1 lak^* Itrinys it nearer to niaa <rv<u’y movie 
it, every' liriaitli liastens th<‘ hr.letnl as'ork. briaallua to 

ip, to drink, to eat, to work, to drimm, everythiny we do, 
;o die. In' l‘a(d to lixa* is to dita 

‘Oh, you doubt ima do you/ Idiink it omu* just IVn* a 
irter of au hour and yon will sera 

‘fWhat is yoin* ambition/ Lo\'e/ In a lew years you will 
impotent. And tlien what/ .MoruaN'? Wtial will yam do 
hit? Pay Tor women? Wdum ,you are >auu*selt usidess? 
ireat aivd lieeome fat and yroan tin* lony idylrls tlsroiiyh 
ler the throes of yoid / 

‘ What r‘ise is tlieia- / h'aniia liommia yloiw' / Wliat is the* 
of any of tln^m wlien you raan no jonyei* rea|> t!u‘ir* reward 
the shape of love/ Lo\au wealth, fame! 

‘And thian a tier it all / Always diaati! 1o end it. 

‘ I, now, I see it so elose that I often want to s! retell emt my' 
fivS and |)ush it idT. ft ererers the eardli ami tills s|)ac‘e. I 
cover it every wlim-e. lavery little aninufl ei'usiied on the 
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road, every leaf that falls, ever.v arev liaii- nirn, ■ 
m.y heart and telLs me: ' There, it' is? look-.’ •' t, 

He went on slowlv, a .little • • 

oblivioms of anyone vdm mi-ht hoar ‘hin, 

And never doe.s a simah' one of iw 
preserve the moulds of .statue.s, tlie t^■Ls\v),i . i'll’ 

<m(l ag‘ani the same things, I)ut my hod^^ 

Jny desires will never appear ‘i<»nin n'l^v > .* 

.raillions, billions of hein<»\s will eoinn 
i». height ey«. toc,™.,:,"' i;;.;";' 

liyi t ‘'I’PP'B' as-iin, never a sino'le ni/rt' id' ' 
yersoSe!'*' '"I'Hif'nles so diffeej, 

n, orals and, 

Deatii alone is certain.'’ 

slowlyl^'- Thdilll^^^^^ '>!■ bis coat and sa 

months and years and vonr ■nvi i '" i ’ r ^ ai 

Try to free yonlsdf W 

•superhivinan' effort to live ahovr '1 " '*i‘'’ 'I'”' ^ 



y™,y „n ,h,i 

fears. You will erv ‘ heln*"me’’’ t*? i .“'“."i"'’'* 'b'lilffs an 

will answer You y\i 1] hnM i ^ ^ ^ world and noMi 

love^consoled/.savedL,rr 

the spirit; biff,, heYw ie :,v^ •^"'’•^'-mee tlj 

this disparilv helween «, • Jli iVl <bere| 

able conditions of our life. * * "'*‘‘''td‘nee and llie iminal 

"Con.sider the lower 'ordere, humdrum clods: they o. 
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aia the greatest: disesti-rs unpei‘tiH*])e(l. Aiviinals don't feel 
1 at all. ■’ ' 

estopped slioi’t, r(‘ne('1e(! o. s('(a)nd or two, then sa:id witti 
eary resigned air: ‘‘ I inyschr am a, lost ])ei]ig. I have 
ler father, motluna {)r'otlu'r, sist(‘r, wife, (hiildren, nor (lod/‘ 
e added art(‘r a ])aus(\, “I ha\a‘ oidy poetry." 
len, lirting his iu'ad 1o\var<ls tlu^ hea,vens wlnn'c^ shone tlie 
face of the I'lill moon lu^ (hadaimed: 

“Mid, lowh'ing side's I s('ai‘eh the elne in vain, 

Wliere reigns a, ghastlv- moon in lun* domain.'' 

[ley reaelual the ]M)iit dv la (hmeordc'. Id' wi'iit on: ‘‘Aliirry., 
friend. You don'l know what, it is to liv(‘ alone at my age. 
tilde to-day tills nu' with tearful depression; solitud(‘ in 
tiouse, l)y th(‘ in llu' <'\(‘ning. It si'ems to me tlu'ii that 
1 aloire on the eartli, fi-ightfufly alone, y<‘t in the midst of 
le dangers, of uid<nown and d'rrihh* pi'rils; and the partn 
whieli sliuls me oiT troni my neighbour whom I do iiot 
V, puts him as fai* away from me as {}i(‘ eloinls stam from, 
window. A kinvl of I'eNa'i* gri{)s me, a f(‘v<‘r of gri(‘f and 
)r and tlie silemn* of llu' 1‘oiir walls stith's me. it is siieh 
!ep sad sil(‘ne(‘, the sileins' of oiu' living alone. A sileiiee 
enfolds not only tin' body l)ut tlu' min’d, nn<l wlieui a elniir 
ks, one's Inairt Jumps tor (‘vanw sound is magnifual in tlie 
rnful (lrea,ry plaee." 

e fell silent again, IIk'H ;jdded wisltully: “\VIi(‘n oiie is: 
ehiklren would hi' a (samrort." 

ley wei'(‘ in tji(‘ middh* of the tana <le Iknirgogne. d''luf 
stopped Ixd'oi'i' a tail mansion, rang the Ixd'l, and field 
his hand : “borgaat aii' old man’s l•aml)ling and livt' a<aeord- 
to yon r a gt ‘ , yo n n g man: gi xa 1 - by ( ‘ " 
nd he (lisa])p(aared in tlu' dai*k [lassagie 
uroy went on his way, mmdi moved. It seemed as if lie 
been niadr' to peer down into some d<H‘p ea,vit.\' full of 
1 bodies into wfihdi In* must fall himself some day. 
lit stoppir/g to give jiassagi' to a pmd’iimed lady alighting 
1 a carriage to ,go into lH*r hoiisi* In* breathed in eagerly 
lavender His heart Inad briskly with ho|>e amf 


id/' 



~ li 1 . - A Ar t 


iid' \\-as fill} 

ef tende 

' d(‘S!lVS mioilifi, 

■d. 

III and rose (‘n 

I ,< , 

'■ly to ti 

nnlorc kc(‘|)in,,. 

• lii.S ;,p| 

n niidd and it 

Wa'vl ru 

i in' lialiilnds of 

] 1 1- u , 

” ' B> 11 ) 

^ lie Bois 


luppiness; and tlin ron,o,„lnnn,-.. o!' ^ . 

vhovn he would see a-aiu on H,,. o„u • 'i- “ 

him irom, hoad to j'oot. 

ii™. inyvltTillf, " 

iiient. ‘ Ills ap] 

»■»«. 

out that ,„„,,,i„,, 

Dufoy walked sloudv, di-iukin..- i„ il„. ,' V , ■ 

'■ant with the breath .tf'sprinw lie pasil I'u ''t f ?'■ 
anp stoppe.l i„ n,,, (Irautl Avenu.' il,'. si'l ™' 

aaiars. He watehed then, IroDin, ,r ..'d .ini’'’'''"*' 

M^onieu, seleet, exrlusiv(‘, weallh\- uilh it 

-lo|;;;itics,and the 

bkek Iu:ldi;s\SrthaMmu-^^^^^ "t''' 

niseparable Ibnin women on , '''‘•'(‘eos.sib 
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l>,'inee de la Ton,'-Knenei','an,| " 
and oecas.onally this libn-ev b.-eame Lesbian 

Bouise Miebot of (he \‘andevill,. 

, ‘w«e Alaiapietin of (he Opera '■ ' 

austere, reinote exter’ioi-l ' * ''"'i.solat lon.s, ninlei'noatJi 1 
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>oiwy reputations. He saw quite a number suspected of 
:|,td sharping, elegarrt aristocrats, who, at the be.st earned 
>ir living at card tables and had no otlier .source of liveli- 
■,xl. Otheivs, owning historic cclebr-a.tod mimes, lived solely 
,1 ;the incomes of their wives; others, nien of high rank too, 
lijire, so rumour said, kept by their mistresses. He savv 
althy financiers, _ received in the most e.Nelusive. eircles, 
lose foi'tunes originated in bai-<!i‘a.eed robbery. He saw 
i,,,itesinen too, so respcieted that tlie little tradesmen in 
street hared their heads to them as lliey passed, whose 
fameless .juggling in the_ tinaiiees of great natioruil eoncernsi. 

)re noi secret to tliose, like himself, in tiu' know', 
f' Everyone of them without (‘xi'ejition, had a. Iianglity car- 
,'age, a .supereilious ex|)re.ssion and au' insolent eye. 

Duroy was vastly amused, repeating: “A set of crooks and 
.larks.” 

,;A low open carriage p;iss<!d, dinnvn :i1, :i f;ist trot by two 
'liite thorough Iireds, their nmnes tossing in the breeze and 
i'lliven by a young d:unty little lilomk' with two grooms sciited 
lliind her. She was ;i notorious courtesan. iluroy Imlted. 
ie would have liked to salul.e :ind ai>plau(l the pretty upstart 
'jlove who, on tliis prenieimdc, ;it. tlie exact hour w'hen it was 
eserved for aristocr.itie hypocrites, laid the pluck to flaunt 
lie luxury she earmed lietvveen her sheets. 

He had a vague feidin'g that tJiere was something in coni- 
iioii between him and her, that they were like souls with 
ike inotiv(‘s and tlmt hi.s own .success wtnild he fidlowed hy 
imilar audacious ex|)loits. 

He lefl, the Hois and li.alf an liour later, ins lieart glowing 
yith anliei])alion knocked at his late mi.stre.ssk door. 

She gav(' him her lips, a.s it there had Ixsm n'o rupture 
letweeu them, evmi turgid ting' for’ a little while the .shrewd 
ktkm ■whieh fm-hade any einlearment.s in hm- housi’. Then 
me said: “Von _ don’t know how iurnoyed ,1 am my dear. I 
m so Idoking forward to a iKmeynioon with you and now my 
'Husband has deseendeil on me for si.v whole wer'ks. He’e 
taken leave. ^ I hit I enn’i go six weeks without seeiirg you, 
'especially after our little niisundcr.standing, so this is how 
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I have arrang-ed things. You must come and dine wirt 
-Monday. I've already spoken to him ahout you f ? 
diiee you to him,” ' ' * 

Duroy hesitated, rather ■worried. lie liad never hefn. t 
the experience of being introduced to ;i man wJio.se Vf 
was seducing. He was afraid that .soiiictliing would (.■iv i 
away^ some trace of awkwardne.ss, a look, a word 'invu 
He spluttered, "No.. .[...[ hardly like... to..to 
husband.” - !• 


_She was quite astonished, looking at him univolv will, 
wide open. “But why.? How ahsui *(! oi' von 'it ivilJ 
«very day. I had no idea you were such a, simn'Ie 
This prie’ied his conceit: “All right, i'll come on MSi 
She added; “To make it look quite ordinary 1’]] -iX 
J^estiers; though it bores me to entertain ‘people'Jj 


^ Till 1:iui Monday, Duroy hardly gave a i bought to the nmi 
nitroduetion ; but as he climbed Mine do Marcllek 
case he telt curiously uneasy, not lH'cau,oe hr had any'ami 
about taking her husband's hand, or drinkiu'g liis' wLp 
eating his bread, hut because lie was afraid of .soindliiuli 
did not know what. 

He was ushered into the drawing room as usual and wil 
then the door opened and ho saw a tall gri'v-beardrd ima 
man, puncDlious, correct, and wearing the riblnm oT 
Legion ol: Ho,nour, who greeted him vvitli studl.al cintJ 

My wile has often spoken to me of von. Monsieur iinl 
ani very pleased to make your aequ;iir,<tanee ” 

Durqy eaine forward trying to put on an c.x|)ivs.sinni 
gemal cordiality and shook hands with his host with dvf 

fiiKl a word 1.. sav 

l\r de Marelle puttie a of wm)d on iho flvo, iiiskedfei 
whether he .had been long‘ in JournaHstii. 

Duroy replied: '‘Only a few months.” 

^ Ah, you have g^ot on quickly/' I 

meklyr and started talkino’ at ii 

flic banal trivialiti 

customary between men who do not know one another 
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Jis self-possession came b^^ek and lie began to find tlie 
jatioii am using. He looked at i\I do Mare lie, serious, dis^ 
guished, ini|)eceable, reserved, and wanted to Irurst out 
gliing. He thought, '' Yes, IVe ha.d your wife, old fellow, 

B had your wife.’' And an intimate vieious satisfaetioii 
gd liioh fbo glee of the successful thief whom .no one sus- 
ts, a ei'afty delicious mean pleasure. Suddenly he w^ariled 
he this Ilian's friend, to gain, his trust, to indueo him io 
tfide to him the secret things of his life, 
fine de Mairelle (aime iu a))ruptl\'. A smiling inipcnus 
hie glance hovered over tliom iiotli for a second, then slie 
eted Diiroy. lU'I'ore tier liiisbarul lie did not dare kiss iu^r 
id, as usual. 

jhe was natural and pleasant like a p(U'son used to this 
t of thing, who looks upon sucli a metting with its ess(m- 
: vieious cunning, as something (|uit(‘ normal and simpie. 
iritie entered and held tier face np io ticorges less demons- 
hvely tlian of old, as if Inn* fatlier’s pr(^s(mt*(‘ made her 
'TOILS. 'Her mother said to limo “You mustirt call him 
.^Aini to-day, ' anfd tlie child Iduslicd, as if something stna- 
ly indiscreet liad been said, exposing an intimate and 
tier guilt, y secret of lier limirt . 

Vheri the Forestiers amdved, both host and lmsli*ss were 
oaayed at the alteration in (dia!t(‘s. Jlc^ had lost uaught and 
3iir teiaihly in one wei'k and his (mugli raeked liirn ini*(\s- 
tly. lie staled that they wma^ leaving for (hannes the fob 
dug Thursday' nudvv liis doctor's onhu-.s. 
tiey left early and Duroy said: ‘ihu afraid his life hangs 
a tliin tlirmid. H(^tl n(‘\'er mak(‘ old bmies.” 
inuMle Mar<‘]](^ agrecal uncomnvrnediy : “ <Hi, lu^'s dorn* for! 

’s a prc(*ious luek\’ ftdlow to liavv^. found a wife like his.” 

)ui‘oy asked : “I)()(‘s she lielp him muclrr* 

'Hell) him .nuudi ! Why% she dtms every! Idng. Slie is in 
know ahout eveiything that goes on, she knows everyomg 
[iiing to s(‘<^ no om*. S1 h‘ gits what she wants, how she 
ats, Aviam slie wants. Sh(‘ <'aii pull sfriiigs anywluuaa I 
yon, slu‘'s a marvel! An’<l what a treasure foi* a man wlu> 
ats to maki* his way in the world!*' 
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Georges suggested: "If anything happened to him T ,■ 
pose she ’d marry again? 

Mme de Marelle replied: Yes, T wouldn't l)e siirprj^’J 
she had someone in view now. . .a l)epul\' . . .;it ^.,11' 
he might not be willing. . .for. . .for. . .p(n‘h<Mps llu^iv would'* 

heavy obstacles. . .moral ones I mean Anyiiow IIkmv vnu 

I don’t know anything.” ' 

M de Marelle rebuked her witli slow iinp;ili(Mi(-(.. 
are far too fond of suspecting things about othor people | 
don’t like to see it. We are not coneeriuul with oIIkm* pL]] 
business. (3ur own coiii'scienee shonkl govcnai us. Tluit oifl 
to be made , a ride for everyone.” 

Duroy left, w’orried and full of vagin^ fcsors. 

The following day he called on ihv. horesrunus and .y 
them' packing their luggage. Oharhus was stretoliod outi 
a sofa and magnified his diffieiilty in Inu^atliing: “ ] KhnUiij 
to be away at least a month,” he said, tlu^n he gav(^' fhJ 
a series of instructions for the pajxu*, thoiigli ever^’tliinfyi 
been gone into and arranged Avith M Walliu*, 

When Georges left he gripped bis old com radio’s hand firrui 
''Well! So long old chap.” But as Mint* Fores! iors 
him out he asked her eagerly: "You liaAtm’! forg«)it(.ni 
pact. We are friends and allies, are W(‘ not.’ So if vi 
need me in any way whatever don’t liesitivle. A tidenmni 
a letter and I shall obey.” , ‘ 

She murmured: " Thanks. I AvoiFt Torgcd.”’ Ami \md\ 
said "Thanks’' too with deeper, softer, meaning. 

As Duroy went down the stairease h<^ met At de ViniJ^ 
climbing slowly up. The count 'loolusl <hg)r(‘sst‘d. Wnsiti 
this leave-taking? Anxious to show hinisidr a Jirnn of Imi 
’ing Duroy gave him a flamboyant grcwd ing. ^ 

The count returned it courteously, but a tribe hauglililj' 
The Forestiers left the following ''riuirsday. 
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JAELEW’S deiJiU-tui'c invt'sUHl Duroy with liio-Jiei- status in 
Francime: he put his name be'low several a.rtieles now. 
well as sif>'nin_s>- the ‘ Mehoes’, for it was the Director's j)olicy 
,>very ('ontril)ut()r to taki' tin' res])onsil)ility for liis ow'n 
py. Me wrote some s|)irite(l eontrovc;rsial article's ami iiis 
astimt association with slatesim'ii and iioliticians was prepar- 
;g the iji'eniid _ for him to hecome, in time, a, skilful and 
source ruf |)()litieal (‘tlilor. 

He could see only one cloud on his lioriw)n. This came fi'om 
little (‘i-itical Journal called l.it Plume. It attacked liim 
i.mtiuitly or rather attacked in him, the chief of the •Echoes’, 
he chief of ‘ Walter’s Rumour mongers ’, as the anonvmous 
j'ibe duhiM'd _ Ihem. There was a. daily outiMiuriui-' of 
•.reastic liiiits. innuendoes an<l plhes. 

Jacques Rival, oiu' day, said to Duroy: ‘■Von are very 
|t, ieiit.” 

■ ■The othei- stammered: ■• Wha.t can I do ! They nevei’ attack 
i.ife diret'lly. ” ' 

•■.Then, one afti'rnoon, as he came into tiie editorial room, 
.Disrcruird handed him the day’s i.ssue of La Plume. 

"1 say. there’s a nasty coinuient in this, for von.” 

" Ah ! What about 

Nolhiup' at all reall.v, the arri'st of some old woman named 
iHliert by a vice-suppression ofticc'r. ” 

itloorges took the paper and read under the title /limn/ 
mta.s kmiticlf: •‘d'he illustrious rei)orter of la Vie. Franraiw 
lok us to task yesterday fur .statinp; that an old woman named 
.ulicrl ha<M)(>('n arre.sted by an ajfent of tlie notorious hlack- 
|i!iiis>' vice-suppre.ssion ’ .squad, lie .says mother Aubert 
tistsonly in our imap-iuation. Well, we now notify him that 
leolcl woman in (plestion livi's at No. 18, rue de 1 ’feeiireuil iji 
.ontmartre. W’v lunler, stand only too well what motives 
jtuate thes(‘ agents id' Walti-r’s Bank in .sui)por1 iny those' of 
le ('mmuissiuni'i- of I’olim* who turns a blind eye on tlu'ir 
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racket. As for the reporter in question, he would do Kah 
future to con^ne Mmself to the retailing of tJie niarvellmil 
stories to which he holds the key: stories of deaths denipl 
next day, of battles which have never l)eeM fought of o 
political pronouncements by inona.relis wlio lujve liot 
word, all the tortuous shady inforination ’ issued to 
the ' Walter Profits or better still let bin. stick to his 5 
making reports of receptions given by would-lie society woiW 
or his recommendations of certain prodiic-ls, which are J 
fat source of revenue to him and his underlings.” - 
The young man was, at first, more puxzled t.'iian amn'v 
Boisrenard went on: “ WJio gave us this ‘ echo i 

Duroy searched liis memory and was at a lo.ss Tii 
suddenly it came back to liim. I 


“Ah, yes, it was Saint-Potin, ” and lie 
disgusted at the accusation of bribe-taking. 

He cried: “Why they pretend that I’m 
I accept money ” 


Hushed liiij 
paid to...tli 


Boisrenard cut in: Certainly they do, in so many worl 
This IS awkward lor you. Tlie proiirietor is pretty str<m“ 
this subject. It’s happening so often in the. ' echoes 
baint-Potin came in and Durov rapped at him: “Hawi’i 
seen the note in La Phmc?” 


Yes, I ve just left mother Aubert’s pliuH*. It is true tliii 
IS such an old woman hut she has not lieeii arrested | 
report had no foundation whatever. ” 1 

Duroy hurried off to the proprietor’s house. ]\I Walta 
manner was rather constrained and nut unmixed ivi 
suspicion After listening to the facts he said: “Co straM 
awy to the woman’s house. Then issue a dmiial in such afot 
that they won t dare attack you in that way again. Par iiioi 
thm Caesar s wife, a journalist must he above suspicion..,: 

Duroy hailed a cab and, with vSaint-Polin as his giiiii 
told the coachman to drive to 18, rni' dt' rBcnmiil ■ 
Montmartre. ' 


It was a vast six-storied mansion. An old woman in 
woollen jacket opened the door to them, after thev had elin* 

TA Thn TrvYv 
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What can I do for you?” she said, addressino' Saint Pruin 
[e replied: “This gentleman is a police i.uspoetoi and ho 
tis to have a talk witli you.” 

he let them come in. “ Wliat, is all thi.s fuss alioul /\ 
lie of days ago, a newspaper importer came ha,di-'erin<>’ n,,- 't 
V think why.” Then turning to Durov she askwl h’in 
t he wanted to know. 

Is it true that you wen* arreslcd by an ofiieer of th<> ‘ vice 
jression squad 

hrarms went aloft. “ Nc'vei- in my life, sir, never in mv 
I’ll tell you tlie whole tiling. I have a hulcher lie 
igood meat hut gives had w(>ighl„ I ha.vm .si>en him 'often 
;o his tricks hut have kept (pnet. Thai, day I onh'red two 
ads of cutlets for my daughter ami niy .son-indaw and 1 
him throwing in some odd waste liomk cut let, honi's ves 
not mine. I could have' made a, ragout out of the lot hn't 
a I order cutlet, s, I expect cutlets ami not other people’s 
;e bones. So 1 rcfu.sed to take thmn. He ealleil me a '.‘rev 
rat and I called liim a dirty ol<] cheat. Om* word 'led to 
her and soon t.heri' was a crowd outside tlm shop ..vm- a 
Ired of them, laughing tlu-ir sid.'s out. 'i’hen a iiuliccman 
,edup and took us hot h off to the ( 'omini.ssioner. lie let us 
nd sent us back, side by side, ipiite friends again. Ifiit I've 
[ly dared show my mwe outside the door” since I'm so 
medofit.” 

aroy iisk(H:l: ‘"Is th;it ;ill V' 

That/s the whole .story’ sir.” 

)inii' hark to the oftiet* Durov dielaletl Jiis rejoinrlrr. 

An aiionyiuous serihhier itr Au l^Urmr has trietl to iuvolvt^ 
11 tli(‘ Ilia, iter of an. old woinaiu who he alleges was arn*sled 
he vice-suppression squa<h which I iUniw I hmv niyst^lf 
mother AulxTt who is seventy years ohl at leas! anti sIh* 
pyon me the taels about the whole silly husint\ss \^hich was 
flinf>‘,s(juahl)l<* with her htit<*lH‘r ahoni tho W(‘i*.»ht nf soiut^ 
^ts which iHHS'ssitated an explanation the (’omuiis^ 

jr 0 1 I oliei^. Sueli are tlu* facts ! As for the oth<‘r insiniia' 

[. of the Plm)u\K reportor I I mil fhoin with eonteiupt* 
i are the sort thiii^ ono dotxs not trouhh‘ to‘ aiiswiu\ 
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especially when tlieir authoi: has not Uk' oournav t,> . 
name to them. ■ ‘' 'ysn 

■ ‘ < icorges I )ufoj. ” 

Duroy went home ratiier vvon'i(!d in mind. “ Whatw'i tl 
other man going to reply? Wlio was he ’ What w;n hi- 
this violent attack?” He slept- badly. ’ *** 

_Hi.s note had been approved both by M Waltei’ aiidJac 
Rival but when he read it in in-int the next day, it seenied 
more truculent and aggressive than in manusci'ipt fomi 
he wished he had made it more eoneilielory. 

It was on his mind all day^ a.nd again i’k' shipt badly i 
was up witli the sun to buy tin; day's i,ssue ot' La Phmt f 
papers had not arrived at the news .shops iUid Duroy's mii 
went back to the day of bis fir.st aih-iele. ‘ 'Flu' Remi'nisea 
of a Chasseur d’Afrique.^ At last tlu^ |)aj)ers eanie, midt 
shopwoman handed him an open copy of La Plume . 

He gave a lightning glanee over the eontenls and .saw notiiii 
about himself. He was breathing moia* fi-eely when 
caught the paragTaph. 

“The omnipotent M Duroy ol' la Via Fmngaw, 1 
given us the liej and in doing so, he lies him.'i 
He admits now the existence of the woman Auhcrt and that 
policeman took her before the Commissiomn*. It only Mnii 
for him to a,dd the words, ‘ attached to tin* viee-sup]irea 
squad, ’ to the word •' policeman, ’ to dispose of tlie inatter.i! 
the eonseienee of certain .iournalists is on a 1(‘V(‘I wifli i 
brains. ' • 

■‘And I sign myself, 

“Louis Langreraont.” 

^ tteoiges’ heart thumped violently on his way borne aml| 
dressed for tRe day hardly knowing what lui was doing, i 
liad been deliberately insulted nnd in such u. wny ns iDridc i 
hesitation possible. Why? ,Por ik) reason at alt All onii 
count of a, silly prattling old woman and her I'idiciilovus (liHiiiij 
with heiv bufelier^^^ , 

there ;^as. ■up. doubt, tlxiit it -had, now become a vci’v siiry 
matter, and dte^siug tjuiekly he sought out M Walt(!r nt ll 

m. 
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Lise thoiio-h it \v;is ban^ly • . 

JI Walter H-as already „p, ij., , '"'"-'nMy. 

llJell.” he .said, ^raveh-, ■•V„u ^-u,' ,.| I 'T 
. rile youny man made m. r.'plv and 11,. V"’"''' ' 

Ton’d hmvr yo nl omo(‘ ;\iul )),;i vour nr • 

Ouroy muMe,-,Ml .son,,. re,)!y 'an.l hurn'd ' o() io ' i' '"’"t"-' 

!!'■ I'ern.s,.,l ,1,.. , ,( i . , 

Ti'c hound to r;ill hiio ooi. y\y^^ 

, be th(‘ ot{i(0‘ oii<\ 

/"'"J liuvoui't (h(‘ h‘;iNi iilouA' 

‘Boisrenard.’ ||ou will ,|„;’ 

! ‘ All riylil! I Inisi'inia rd. ' ' 

''“'AlV yon a .skilled reneer.’'’ 

' ‘ No «'ood at all, ' ' 

‘Hell! Wlial .ahoiil III,. njs|,i|.;' 

";‘Not too had. " 

■'(‘Good; you'd hetlm 
hl'ob. Wail a hit," 
ie went into li.is dre.ssiny |■|,oln an. 

Med, .shaved, inin.dili.m.sh- dres.s.sl 
L (.oiiie with me.” h.' said. 

He oceupied ih.. w)i,,|e o 

J)uroy .lown to 1 1,.. 1,as, ml.n '”’'',,' ''' 

.' ■liad .•onv.mle.l ini,, hniein- 7'''' 

nh^sonl., the .sire, n wanarnmd;or, p 

;i row ot <»mv i i- ' ' 

nit where he had fiveii up lli.' st "fr'" 
ml and blue, he ida.'s n h, ; i l.t;'''"^ -an paint.., i 
M'cny lal,.,st ,|,.si..!. and . pistols of 

ii‘ they w.Te .ni p;i|..|,j,, ** quirk eonimainls 

,,r'; '.rii,,. m, 

vt”:, i',,:, 


i'u whil,. I all,.,,,! to 

< U IO(‘ |)noh I , I I 

UM'll ho 


• V’on ’ll flu. . . 
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Then he left: “ Go on practising- till mid-day. Here’, 
ammunition and don’t be afraid' to blast the wliole lot of? 
I ’ll come back and take yon out to lunch and give yo?' 
news.” And off he went witli gi-eat. checrfalnoss.'’ Left] 
Duroy fired off a few shots and thciii .sat down to think tV 
over. " How puerile all thi.s was! What was it 
prove? Is a knave, any the less a kiiav(^ after he hjj| 
chastised? When an honest man has been insulted what) 
he gain by risking- his life against his dcramcr?” Ami 
mind, groping in the dark, recalled what Noi-bert de Vatj 
had said about the essential mean litthmcss of men, the saii 
mediocrity of their ideas and thoughts, the tawdry pate 
of their oirtlook. 

And he spoke his thoughts aloud : ” He was right, byGj 

He felt thirsty and hearing the sound of dripping ^ 
behind him, saw a shower bath and t,ook a drink froii 
Then he started thinking again. It was gloomy, this oe 
like being shut up in a tomb. Tin* slow far off rumblii 
vehicles sounded like the roll of distant thunder. What 
was it? Thq hours passed below there as they must to t 
in prisons, nothing to mark them, nothing to 'look forwaj 
except the jailer bringing a meal. 

He waited wearily. 

Suddenly he heard footsteps and voices, -laeques I 
appeared with Boisrenard. He proclaimed: “Everythi 
settled.” 

Duroy heaved a sigh of relief. It wjis all ()V(u---an apol 
His heart leaped. “ Ah!” he stammered. “ Thanks.” ’ 

“Yes,” resumed the columnist, “this fellow Langra 
IS very amenable. He accepted all out- conditions. Tw« 
five paces, one shot at word of command, jtislol raised, 
much better that way than witli Hkj aim lowered 1 
surer aim: I’ll show you. Just watch.’ ' 

And selecting one of the pistols he gtive it. pi-iietical da 
stration on the dummy to prove his tlutory tlmt one eouH 
with much more sureness with the su-m i-atstal tliiin firing i 
the hip. ^ 

Now for some lunch,” he said. “It’s past mid-day! 


US 
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They went to a, ru^ar-by rcsHtaiiniut. Dui-oy hardly spoke 
all. He ate becavist! he didn’t wa.iit to a.ppear afraid, then 
accompanied Boi.srena.rd to ttie office and carried on’ with 
; work. Ih; <lid it mechanically. Ids mind far away; but 
!r,yoiic tJioufi'lit him remarkably uni'oncerned. Towards the 
ddle of th(‘ afternoon -Jacijiics bivad came to .see liim. It was 
Wged that the seconds shoidd call for him the followdiig 
riling witii a ca.rri;i,ge a.t stwcn o'clock and (ake him to 
sinet forast, the pla.ec J'or the encounter, 
ill this was blithely arranged, wilboul, his taking the least 
in it, witluHit a. woial from him, without any (a'lnsultation 
h him as to whetluu' he approved or di.sapp'rovcd and at 
h break-iuiek speed lhat lie w.a.s stunned, bewildered, not 
ing ill anything that was going on. 

legot home at about nine o'eloek that evening having dined 
h Boisrenard who ha,d loyally stiiek to Ids .side all day. 
done, ho walked witJi (|nick sliar]) steps up and down his 
m. He was too worried to think. One sole idea, engrossed 
mind: a duel t.o-niorrow, without, the idea, rousing in him 
thing but a coufiised^ though powm-ful emotion. ' lie had 
Cl ti soldiei, ill* had tired upon .'Vra.h.s without any grisit 
.ger to himself, mueh as oiu' fires on the wild boar in tlie 
it. Summing it, uri, he had done what he had been made, to 
Ho had shown himself as being what he had to be. And 
lyone approved of it, was lmpp\' about it, thought it excellent 
growled out, as one docs in the great crises of the mind: 
fhat a swine liic Icilow is!’’ lie sat down and bi'gati to re- 
f He had thrown a vi.sit.ing card on the little table, that 
iLs adve:rsar\-, sccuri'd by Hival to verify his address. He 
lit again, lor tin* t.wenlielh time during the dav ; Louis 
greinont, 17(), rue Montmartre.’ Nothing el.se. 

.e aerutinized t.hc letters wliich apiieared to him my.sterious, 
ot ominous import — ‘ lamis Ijangremont. ’ Who was this 
J What was his age.' Ills figure? What did he look 
i How disgusting, how revolting it wms that a slraiiger, a 
. eoniplctel v uiikiiowii to him .should hi* a.('tually threatening 
life, quite .smidiml.v, with no rea.sou for it, for ii mere whini, 
account of a sill.v old woman who iiad had a row with 
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her butcher. 

Once more he growled angrily, Wliat <x swine !" 

He sat silent, pondering, liis eyes fixed on t lu* card all J 
time. Anger began to mount witliin him against the eaidij 
slip, a spiteful wratli mixed with a, earioiis iinea.sino.ss, j. 
took up a pair of scissors and poked a liolc‘ in tin* middli' (if j 
printed name, viciously, as it he was stal)l)ing sojiKHinr. 

So he was going to fight a duel with pistols. Wliy iii,j 
world hadndt he chosen the sword? 1I(‘ would liav’e^oif 
with a prick in the arm or the liand, bill witli a pistol aiiyilj 
might happen. ' 

He said : This won’t do, 1 must |)iiji myself logetlier," 

The sound of his voice startled liim and lie 'loolcml i)(dnii(ll| 
He began to feel very nervous. He di'ank a glass ol water | 
went to bed. Once there, h{‘ blew out-' his liglil and elasedi 
eyes.^ It was very warm uudei* tlio blanluds thoiigli bitjJ 
eold in’tlie ]*oom, but he couldn ’t gi^t to sleefn tossing and tiJ 

ing in vain. He became tliirsty again, got up 1o drink. ] 

unpleasant question assailed him. ‘VAm I afraid?" Whvi; 
his heart beat unsteadily, at every lunn'ciistoined sou ud in i 
room? Why wlien the clock was about to striln* did its pre 
miliary whirr give him a start? and I'or mmv siMsinds wliy J 
he have to open his month to breatlu^ so gi'cat was his ojipn 

He tried to reason it out philosophically, “Am 1 afraid!" 
No it eouldirt be fear, since Ik- was hrnily resohuMl to sodl 
thing through, lie had willingly agrcasl l*o tlna diiid willioi 
shrinking. Yet he felt so profouinlly luu'asy' that fir askol liii 
self: ''Am I afraid without knowing it?” And tfiis doiihiylii 
uneasiness, this dismay took possession of him. I f a force mof 
powerful, more dominating, more irresistilile tlmn Ids owinrf 
governed him what was to become ol* bim? \h\s, wdial wiis 
become of him? I 

Doubtless be would sliow u]) at tin' iHunlezvous bccaiisid 
wanted to. But what if he trembled? What if iu‘ iaiiili 
And he brooded on that possibility on Iris laqiiitation. Ids fuliifj 
An odd wish to see his face in the iiiiiToi" ti)(!k liiiii. Me liijS 
ed his lamp again. Seeing his laeo i'elleeted. in* liaihly iwi^ 
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ed it, it almost seeimul th;it of ^ stiain^er; his eyes looked 
irnious, and ho was ehastlv- paUo 

Juite ari id(ai slruok him lik(‘ a l)low. “ To-iiiori'ow' 

this tinio, 1 may ()(‘ (loit<h" ;im] Ids h(avrt boat rurioiisly. 
hirniiiy towards his Irsl 1h‘ saw hims(‘ir distimhly lyiiye on 
back in the sannv <dolh(\s tlial la^ had just lalom off. Ilis 
3 had that liolhov look, his hands, uinan* to niov(^ ayain, 
t waxy pallor of a <‘<)r|>s(‘. Ht' was atraid of it, that tiling 
the bed, and so as iml lo sor it lu‘ optnnsl. IIn' wirnlow and 
ced out. All ioy (diil! yrifipod him from head lo foot and 
drew l)a(dc sliivmany;. 

Old all th(‘ tinu' ho (‘('asi'hassly asloal himsidr. “ What am I 
io? What is to iK'aoim* oi’ m(‘?" 

[e started to walk up amt down nuMdian ical l\- raj naat ine : 

till yovirsidt loeotlKo*. Ihill ^anir.salf toe’otlKua ' ’ 

hen lie said; “I mnsl write to tlu^ ohl }k‘ 0|)1(‘ in aasa df. 

[e sat down and lakiny a sherd, of not(‘ pajier wi’ole ; “ A1 A 
r Dad aial Mums. I his (u* thouuhl too informai in siudi 
de eireiimslams's and started ayain ; “ .\ly <h' -!' i’allimx mv 
t.' MiotlKa* : I am liylitiuy a dmd to-morrow and it may i)e 
lie dared not writi' any mor(‘ and siyluMl hiarvilw 
)tliei‘ thouylit worriwl him now. fit* had lo tiylil lids <luel 
■. Tliere was no yvltiiiy out of it. Idien what was tin' 
ter with liim He wantm! to tiyht. ; was detinitely and 
[ly i‘esolv(‘d to; \ad it stMumui to 1dm that in sjiite of iwery 
ft of Iris will lie would not hav(‘ evmi tluf iihysiim! strength 
led to ye I 1 o tin* m ee t i 1 1 y p 1 a ve. 

ow aiid ayain Ids tiadii fdiattei'ed with a lillie shari) rattliny 
e and In,' asked Idmseit : lias this ltdiow foiiyh! otlH‘i* 

Is? Is lie an (‘Xjiert sho!.^ Is lie a W(‘ll-known diU'llisl! 
iC elassitiwi.'" He had nevei* even Inaird of tin' man la^fore. 
surely unless he was a riotmvortliy shot hie would mwer 
mrj^TiHMi as lu^ had done without hesitation or disiutssiou lo 
jiistol as a W(*a}Mm. Tlien lie piidurml tin* dutd itself. Ids 
attitudw tluf heiriny of Ids munny and surhhmly saw 
itiny straiyilt at Ids fam/ a litllt* round hlaek harrel. 
e was jiretty u(‘arl\' at a erisis of despair wlnm lu‘ nolieed 
ass on I lie mantehslndf. It rmninded Idm I fiat lie had a 
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hardly touched in his eunbo'n'ri rr 
he bottle and drank the fiery spirit neat in ore.it 
When he put it down a third of it was n'one ti, 
instantaneous. A glow like a flanie hiirin-d iiiiirii 
through braced his whole body, .steaclied 1 , s ,n .a ' 
He said: “Fve got a hold on Juv.self lunr’- “f 

window. .« n iiov\, and opoiieili 

Day wp dawning, calm and cold. Ahovo tho n 
to be dying m the brightening heavens and oV 
me the green, red and white .signai.s gdeaniod 
The first engines were coming out seekim.- ?. 
with shrieking whistles. W 

Duroy thought; ‘'Perhap.s this is niv l-,«t ...f 
that, and then reacted violently : “1 won’V tliii'“*f 

nuhe aatml toe „f the d„l. i, v « 

time he would I«,k „pJu hij Zr 1.,' >>» “« * 

draught of brand v and finished ^ 
Ihe next hour was a trying period rTo ^ 

forcing his mind under control ^n. ''P iuid doi 

Imoek on the door, .so violent t at ’lu- n. ■ .fi.- J*n i 
shock of it. His secoX-A 
furs. Rival dechuX. '‘l7ra. ei l 
asked: “Everything all right?’’ ''' ’ ‘ ’ Then 1 

^^Yes, quite all right 
_ ^You’re steady?”' 

“Steady as a rock.” 

drink?” ^'*>(1 anything to cat and 

“Yes. I don’t need anything ” 

Boisrenard had donned 'far Urn ■ 

foreign decoration which Du v ''‘“1 

before. ^ ^ bad m'ver seen iiini wa] 

,"™ «. 

shook hoods with him tonkioK bio. lor' ht"Z™''2i 
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lade for the back seat and sat down on soniething hard which 
lade him bound up again as, if released by a spring. It was a 
ise of pistols. 

Rival objected: “No, tlic front scat, the prineipal and the 
Dctor, must sit in the front seat.’’ Duroy slowly grasped the 
)rmality and subsided by the Doctor’s side. 

The case of pistol got on Duroy’s nerves. He didn’t want 
) look at it. First lie tried putting it beliind his seat; it 

ked his back. Then lie |)ut it between Rival and Boisrenard; 
fell off the seat; finally lie puslied it under their feet. 
Conversation died down, and although the Doctor retailed an 
aecdote or two only Rival answered him. Duroy would have 
ked to join in, if only to i)rove his own ini|)erti:a‘bability but 
e was afraid of losing the tliread of his discourse, of giving 
^ay his worried state, and lie was liauntcMl by a torturing 
read that he niiglit begin to tixnnble. 

The landau was soon in open country. It was now about 
ine, and one of tliose rougli winter mornings wlien Nature is 
right, brittle and hard as (*rystaL Idie trees were white with 
rest: the ea,rtli sounded under the feet, the dry air carried the 
jast noise from afar; tlie 1)1 ue sky sliining like a mirror and 
lie sun passing, brillia.nt and cold through space, cast upon 
rozen creation rays wliich gavc^ no warmth. 

Rival said: “I got tlie |)istol fi’om Gastine-Renette. He 
ladecl them himself. Tlie (iase is sealed. We shall draw' lots 
jrhether they are used or tlie other side’s.” 

Duroy mumbled mechanieatly : “Thank you.” 

Then* Rival givi^ him the most minute instructions, deter- 
lined that his principal should make no mistake. He rubbed 
E each point s(‘V(‘ra,l times. “Wlien you are asked. ‘Are you 
eady gentlenian” You r(^])ly in a loud voice: ‘Yes.’ 

“At the word ‘Piri^’ you will sharply raise your arm and 
ire before the eoinit. of three is completed.” ^ 

Duroy menlaiiv I'c^peatcMl: “At the woixl ‘Fire’ I shall raise 
ay arm ”, ^ ^ At, 'the word ‘ Fire ’ I ^ shall raise my arm ’ he 
jrent over the words again and again like a child saying its 
essons. 

The carriage entered a wood, turned down an avenue to the 
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^giit and (lieu to (lie i-ii.iii >,■ , ■ 

shall nuso mv iu-ui " ,r; , ; -^1 lh(‘ woiy} ' p: , 

liut 0 t 

geiitJunien .stam|)iuK.'' abo!d'''(o ^'ker,''' tuX'7 7 H 

f‘iv<i,| ;i(tec |,iikin.o- po.sses'^ion oC (h,. ' and hiiw 

H<'i.^'vna.aV(ovva, "■•■•nca.l 

huv. Durov saw tla'm s i to 1.1 

togotlier into (lie <i'lad(' nee'ritK.- . ' ' , |(ien 

Jind sometimes in the lives •is'ir' T'" "'i Hie uroi, 

that had raiieu d::;,v , ;;;;: 

measured out tl.e paces and w l l ”r'" ■ ''''’‘'i' *!»' 

‘^0 joii [(\(ij u'dII ^ t v 

^‘Nothing*, thanks/' ' hingr ’ | 

. It seemed to liim that he mow i. , ' 

mg', that something supernatural Ir d'r'", ' 

possession of him. him and info, 

Avms, he was ill 'ifnniw^^ All he kiiei 

^ On" ^‘'liafactioii, 

iif-hif """ '-'‘'■'•-•-•I'"; 

went thi'ough his poekets L'soXhX'l Tli« 

to protect his bodv. "" papas 

iktv took him up to one af ti, 
and handed him a pi.stol Then h" ^t''‘'k in ihe g.'oimd' 

non lie pereeived a man. slamfiii. 
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cing him, (jiiitc nciir, ;i short, |)o(lf>’y b;ild little m;in weariji..- 
igcteeles and quite irady. It, was his adversajw ' 

He mild see him i.erfeelly clearly hut his 'one solitM.n. 
ought wa,s_: --At the word ‘Kire' I sha.ll raise in\- arm mid 
e.” A voice sounded thimuKii the deep silence of tlie .vPide 
roiec winch .seemed to come rrom Tar away, and it demanded" 
!tre you nuidy'.^ i>’(‘n1loni(ui ■ ” ^ ■ 

(jeori^os slioiit (‘d : 

Then tlu‘ saiiu^ voioi^ ordaiiu'd: 

He heard nothing more, he perceived noMiing, he look note 
notlimg but lie rdt himseir raise his arm and press with ill 
.strength on the trigger. .Not a sound did he hear' 

But he .saw instantly a, tiny cloud of .smoke comin.-' trom the 
•pel of Ills pistol, and as the man ofiposite still stood facitn.- 
1 m the .same |)o,sitioii he noticed aiiolhm- little while cloud 
■eadmg itself below his adver.sary's heml. Thei' had hotl 
It was ovto*. 

seconds ujid ili(‘ d(Hdor oxauiincMl luiii, niiiiiiuo* 
over iniii. loucliing Ins .dothes asking him aiixlouslv 
iiri' not wounded.’ ■ ' 

'No! I don’t tliink so." 

langTeiiiout was also niihurt and -laciiues Ri\al griimhicd 
vtslily; With a eiir.sed pistnl it's always the .same, Hither 
gets olt without a .scratch or is killcil outri."-hl W’lnf -i 
;cn wcaiHiii!" ‘ 

kiroy remained motionless, luniih with 
was all ov(‘r. ’■ They had to take his 
, he was kee|)iiig it gripped in his hand. 


id.. 

■Ii,s 

ids 

ou 


siirjiri.si' and joy. 
pistol away from 
He felt now that 


mU\ havu (diaJliUio-cHl and Umixlit tlu^ wdiole world. What 


I he tour .seconds were eon versing now, making an appoint- 
■ to write down their depositions later in the day; and the 
liman cluiekJing on his ho.x, whippet! up his horsi's and 

elattcred olt. All four of llieni hiiiehed togellnu- on the 
evard to di.seuss the event. Dnroy gave them his imiires- 

II didii’l air<*(d me at all, not in the least. \’on must Ivave 

lliat lor yoiirsulvusr’ 
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aval replied; “Yes, you took it exceptionally coolly" 
When the written summary was finished, they i>-]w ■, 
Duroy who was going to publish it in the ‘hlchoes’. He ^ 
nished to note that he had exchanged two shots with 
Langremont, and a trifle uneasy he spoke to Itival ahmit ;7 
“But we only fired one shot.” ' 

The other smiled: “Yes, one shot... one .shot eift ^ 
makes two shots.” "j 

And Duroy, satisfied with the explanation lot it 
that. 

Daddy Walter embraced him: “Bravo, bravo von t 
defended the flag of la Vie Franqmsa, bravo!” 

That evening Georges showed liimself in the prineinal nt 
paper offices and in all the leading caft« of tlie bonlevi 
Twice he ran into his adversary, doing tlio .same thiiiP T 
Ignored each other. If either laid been womided they urn 
have shaken hands. Bach one of them swore with the iitir 
coninetion that he had heard the otlier’s bullet whir? in,t 
head. " ‘ ‘ 

The next day towards eleven in the morninff hii 
received a ‘little blue.' “My god, what a Fright I’ve i, 
Come at once rue de Constautin()])lo that 1 ni;i,\' kiss voii 
love. How brave you are. I adore you.— -Cl o. ’ ' 

He kept the appointment, and slie threw horsolF into 
arms, covering him with kisses. 

_ ‘‘Oh! my dearest, if you could know how 1 felt when D 
It in the paper this morning. Tell me. I’eH nu; «>vorvthinr 
must know.” ' .''"‘"n. 

details minutely. She sisked. 
duel!”^^^ ^ ■terrible night you must liavo jia-ssed licforo : 


‘No, not at all. I slept quite well.” 

m^ii “ ^kyelid. And at the place ite 

lefl me how everything passed off there. ” ' 

He gave a dramatic version: “When w(‘ wcri' Face to fii 
at twenty paces, hardly four times the length of this lit 

ready gave l 

command Fire . I raised my arm imraediatelv and aini 
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light cis a die, but I made the mistake ot aiming at liis head 
; ieh he moved. I am an expert pistol shot, but, I’m used to 
;■ moothei woikiiig one,- lefpiiring less pressure on the trigger 
lUst have missed him by a hair’s breadth. He’s a good shot 
j the I'cisctil. Ilis bullet neaidy grazed, my temph^ I felt 
breeze of it going by my head.” 

;he was on her knees Imlding liim in her arms as if to shai-e 
peril, bhe kept murmurmg: “Oh! my poor darling my 
»r darling. ...” When he had finished his account she said.- 
feel I can t keep <iwa.y from you. However awkward it niav 
with my husband in Paris I must see you. Ofteu I S 
houl ill the 11101 nil 1^ liol.oro ^^'oii jirc up cincl I could pop in 
.iijkiss you good morning* but Id! never set foot in tliat 
g'litfiil den of yours again. What can we dor^ 

. ./How iniieh are you paying’ for this iilaee?’' 

■ hundred francs a month!'’ 

All right, ^ I II take it. over on nry own and move in straight 
' ^y. I can t live where I am now, in my new position.’’ 

She thouglit the suggestion over*, tiien ‘rcDlied • 

/'No. I’m not willing.’’ ' 

ifle was astonished. 

'Why in thc‘ world not?” 

■'No particular reason. This flat suits mo very well. I’ll 
jp it on. ” 

He huig'hed : ‘ ‘ But, it’s in my name anyway. ” 

■She obstinately refu.sed: “No, I don’t like the idea, at all.” 
■'But at least give me a reason.” 

she whispiii'od solt ly: VB(;(‘au.se you would be bi’inging other 
■men here and that- I won't have.” 

■He wa.s e.vtremely indignant. “Never, on your life. 1 

omis(‘. ” 

"No, you would bring them in all the same.” 

■ II swear I won’t.” 

■Really and truly:”’ 

"Truly. I give you my word of honour. It will ho our 
,BSo, ours alone.” Hhe hugged him, glowing with love : “Tin-n 
igrcc, dearest. Put mind if you docfdve me oiu'c, only omu', 
will be the finish between us, forever.” 
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He redon))le(! liis proiiii.se.s nini he ,,, „ 

same day. u Ui movti ^ 

Iheii slie .said: ‘‘Ooine lo diinn.i- ,,|i .SihkI'i,. vi . i 
Ivas talvcii a, li:kiiis>' te voii," '■ ' *' •' ^'"4 

He was flattered. 


Hid lisicii. yoa feiiiniil 


• ‘;Ye.s, he’s quite lake.i to you. .ui,i list, 

■‘Yls'wSr 

^''Iiieiliiny ahoiil a.yTi.Millun.r' 


"Well, talk to him a.iiouf aardmiiii 
all that." 

' Vliiglit . 1 vv()irt roi*.i»'e[. " , 

She left; blit not. till after lhe>- had be.oi a Ion... )i,,„ i 

another's arms. The duel had inleu.sdicsl her ardom “ 
Aiid thought as h(‘ woul to tlio oftoM'' mIa •! 

.11 i.,! II., „ i;,,,. '."S'! 

wants and what sIh^ lovos' \n<l what a sii-mir 
What. wi.i,„ ,,r fa,.. a .i;;,';.''-';/?*" 

rap. What kind of reiisonin^- imim'ed this insf.eetor tonial 

this schoolgirl t Strang-e! Love, I .suppo.se." ®1 

tress' I ""^"•vhovv, she’s a ivamrlv.abh- hivclv jif 

tiess. 1 should he a complete fool to lose hei'. 


and the erops. He h, 
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s duel had promoted Dnroy to the ranks of the chief 
amnists in la Vie Fran^aine. But as he suffered from 
icity of ideas lie made a. sioeciality of declamations on the 
jline of morals, the slackeiriim- of principles, the fall of 
iriotisin, and the ‘iiiiaeinia,’ *)f h'rencli honour. (He had 
iself coined the word ‘anaciuia’ and Ayas inordinately proud 
it.) 

ind when Mine de Mardie, herself full of that mocking, 
ptical, sardonic, deeadimt, with wliich may be termed the 
ul of Paris,’ would siu'cr at his effusions, splitting them 
aider with an epigram, he would smile and say cheerfully: 
fell, it’s ail Iniilding me u|) a lirst class reputation and that’s 
I’m out for.” 

le lived now in the rue de (ionsluntinople Aidiither he had 
nsported his trun'k, his hrusli, his ra.zor and his soap ivhich 
.stituted his bcloiigings. 'I'wo or three times a week the 
mg woman would arrivi* hefore he Avas up, undress in a 
lute and glide helAvemi the sIhsMs .shivering from the cold 
side. 

lurov, on liis sidi', dined at h<‘r house every Thursday, and 
de much of her husliami, discussing agriculture with him, 

I as this Ava,s a suhjeet; on wliicli he was genuinely’- interested, 
two of them were ofteii so engrossed in their dissertations 
t they altogviher I'orgot the husle.ss sitting yawning and 
ed on a sofa.. 

jauriiie loo, Avas lulled to sleep, .sometimes on her father’s 
;e, soiiieiimes on 'Bel-Ami’s. ’ 

Ind when tlie .journalist luul going M de Marelle would never 
to say, in the stiff, formal tone in Avhich he pronounced the 
it trivial thing: "'That young man is a really nice fellow, 
has a i'(‘iuarkahl\' cultured mind.” 

i’ebi'uary was niuiiing out. In the streets in the mornings, 
;he ilower .sellers’ earls Iruudleil along, one began to breathe 
the (lelieate semil. of violets. 
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Duroy was living without a cloud on his horizon 

Then, one night, returning home, he found i Iah 
under the door. He looked at the mark and read'^^e 
He opened and read it. Casj 

“Mrr “<^^'"ies. Villa JoiiJ 

My dear friend. You told me, didn’t you tint T 
rely on you _m ease of need? Widl, I Imve to • sk r.f f ^ 
:service.^ It is to come and he][> me, and not let me 
Charles s last moments. He i.s dying. He mav not 
week. He stih gets up but the do..tor has wainX 
_ I haim neither the strength nor (he eoura<i-e ■ilAHA t 
his suffering day and night. And I anlieipate with tel’ 
last moments drawing nearer and nearer. I 
one but you for my husband Ims no )•a,miiv■ Ym i ' 
comrade; and he did his best for vou, open in- t Ti 
tiie journal to you. I ask you to eonu’, ' , 

Believe me your affectionate friend. ® 

“iVI.\I>El,a.:iNK PoRRSTIER ” i 
A peculiar sensation, like a hi-ealh of air entered pJ 
heart a sense of deliverance, of spmm .>p(unn.. out hdwl 
and he murmured: “Poor fellow! Of ,.u„,.se,' 1 shall iT i 
Charles! But it s the common lo( of all of us afli'r 'dr” 
He communicated the contents of 1h<‘ letuu- to 1 1 e nh.h 
who gave him leave. “Be as (luiek as \-ou can ” . 

you are indispensable/^ . can, ht, giowli 

Georges left for Cannes the next <h,v bv th(> seven n'nii 
express, having informed the dc Maivlles hv leh./m. " 
He arrived the following day at about Ihm- in tlie'evmii 
A eonimissionaire took him to the \’illa .)olie in-s I im 1 
seaside in a little forest of fir trees dot ed /ni i • " , ^ ‘ 
stretching from Cannes to Juan Ih’iv ^ 

the‘»s 

SrS" -nai.! 
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'Oh! very bad, sir. He will not be with u.s loin-- ” 

[e was iisliercd into the drawinf-- room, desigimd in rose- 
k and blue. Ibe lart>c higli window looked out over the 
■and the sea. 

.uroy murmured : “By (loorm, tbi.s i.s a sn.art litlJe eountrv 
‘e! Wliere the deiiee does the money eome 
he rustlino; of a, dress iiiad(‘ him tiirn roMud. 

[me .f oresiiei* ludd onf both Im.ods to him: '‘How kind of 
to come, bow very kind of you”; a,nd abruptlv .she om- 
■ed-him. Ihoy looked at one another 

he was inore |.ah' ami thinner, but,' .-rs always, eool and 
:rant, and her trad appearance made her more lovely Bhe 
: ‘‘It is terrdde lie knows 1,,. i.s lost, and' he l.nllies mo 
htfully, poor lellow. i \’e tohl him von ha,v<' come Brit 

re is your fir<4\^a;i»(‘ : ” 


Fve left it at llie slat ion, not knowing what Imtel von 
se me to slay a.t, ,so as to he nmir you.’’ ' ' 

le hesitated, ilien r('pli(‘d; "You must stay heri' in tlu' 
, Vour room i.s fready. ile is afraid of' dvin,'.'' at anv 
lent, and rl it happens rn the niylit 1 should' l)("alone- 'l 
have your bryffaye sent for." 

0 bowed : ' VAs \'ou wisli. " 

SFow, come up/' slic^ said. 

3 followed her. She opened a. door on the fii'st lloor and 
)y perceived near a wimlow. seated in an arm chair and 
iped m blankct.s, livid under the red .sfilendour of the 
ag' sim, a kind of coi-pse peering' at him. lie could 
lely rccognme him, rather divining that if rnu.st be his 
id. 


the I’oom oin> fclf tiie heat, the drugs, the ethei', the 
.tectauts, tliat Ihsii'n- inde.serihahle smell of a. room in 
(i a coiisu]n{)tiv{^ is breatbiiii^' Ins last, 
restier raisisl his hand, with a .slow painful delilienition. 
lO you re here,’' he .said, “come to see me die. I thank you ’’ 
iroy tried to laugh: "'ro see you die! That wouldn’t iie 
1 an amu.sing spi'etaeli' a.nd I certainly didn’t decide to 
Lamies tor tluit. I, just came to sec how you are and for 
inge.” 
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The other muttered: '‘Sit down/’ and lowered his 
if abartdoned to thoughts of despair. ^ * 

He was breathing in quick stifled gasps and now 
mitted a kind of groan, as if to remind tlie otliers how® 

As he remained silent his wife opened the 
pomM to tiK horkon, “Look », i,. ir',/ Sj,' 

In trout ot them the hill, studded with villas .sloneL 
to the city which lay along the whole length ot the bSJu 
Its head to the right towards the pier doniinatine the ' 
town surmounted by an aiK'ient -watidi tower and "its W 
the left as tar as Cape Croisette facing iho Ijcian.s islets TS 
islets looked like two patches of gis'cn in tlu' blue sea' "h 
seemed so flat from above that (tne might, have taken 
two vast sheets of green paper. ' ™ 

And afar off on the horizon on the other side of the bs 
long line ol: blue inoiiiitnins stood out ;ii»‘jiinst tli(‘ radiant i 
a lovely haunting pieturc of peaks, sonu-' ronmh.l, .some ia^ 
some pointed ending in one vast mountain phin.‘'in''' ih i 
into tlie open sea. ' 

_ Mme Fore.stier pointed it out: ‘■fl'li.-it is tlu' Esterel”i 
informal them. The sky l.ehiml the dark summits U 
goWen fiery blood red, more tlian the nakeil e\-e could sush 
Duroy was subdued iu .spite of liiuis.df bv tile maicstvof. 
dying day; and not finding any other terui’ In express iiisai 
said: 'Oh! yes, it is amazing.” 

^ _Forestier lifted liis head towards his wife: “(live me alii 


She replied: Take care, it’s getting late, the sim’.s goi 
down, r on may catch cold and you know that would be li 
• tor you in your state of liealtb.” 

He made a feverish feeble gesture with his right hand 
ghastly simulation, of shaking his fist, and unit l(•l■(‘d, with 
angry grimace, a grimace that displayed his blood le.s.s lips,: 
wasted cheeks and his fle.shless liones: “1 tell you I’m stii 
What does it matter, to you whct.lier 1 die a dav .sooner oi 
■day later,, since, in any ca,se it’s all up with nu>.‘. . ” 

She opened the window to its full extent. 


m 
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'he incoming breeze was wafted on to all three of them 
a kiss It was a soft tender gon tie breeze, the first breath 
iprmg fed by the per l nines of the plants and heady flowers 
tying on the hill side, horcsticr drank it in with short 
■rish gulps. _ He taliped his finger nails on the arms of his 
ir and said in a low, hissing, exasperated voice: “Shut the 
dow. It makes me ill. I would sooner die in a cellar ” 

[is wife gently dosed tiie ivindow, then looked far out her 

I pressed against tlie pane. ’ 

uroy, ill at case would have liked to talk to the sick man 
■eassure him. But he could think of nothing cheering to 

[e faltered: “Then .you’ve not improved since you’ve been 

he other shrugged iiis shoulders with peevish impatience- 
mican see that, well enough.” And his head fell again, 
uroy went oii: “It's really lovely here compared with 
is, There it’-s still full winter. It snows, hails, rains and we 
j to I’iglit tlic sti-eet lamps at three in the afternoon.” 
orestior asked: “Anything fresh about the paper?” 

Nothing new. a’li(‘\'\-e taken on little Lacvin in your 
e from Yoltnirr. But; lie’s not much good; not experienced 
igli. It’s about tiiiH' you ciunc back.” 
lie sick iiia,n niuttm-ed: “I! come back! I shall be writing 
lies six feet undm-grouml soon.” 

Tatever the siibjeel, that one ft.xed idea came back like 
i-work, eeaselcssly r-eappoaririg in every thought, in every 
ise. 

ladows (liekeriiig on 1 he light of the dying fire rose and fell 
lu! room, seeming lo lial the furniture, the walls, the 
>'ings, flu; corners willi mixed hues of pink and purple. The 
■or over the niantel-slielf i-cllecting the horizon, looked like 
cet ol' blood. 

me Bore, slier still stood motionless, her back to the room, 
brow |ire.s,sed agaiiisl the window. 

ml Boivstiim began lo spt'ak in .jerky hissing tones heart- 
ling to hear: “How many more times shall I see the going 

II of the sun . ,('ight . . .ten fifteen... or twenty. ..per- 
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haps thirty, not more. You have plenty of timA k c * 
you others. ..for me. ..it’s all over. .. And everyth 
on after me... just the same... as if I was thLe 
He was silent for a little while, then went on •' ^ 

I see reminds me that in a few days I shall see 
IS horrible...! shall see nothing. ..not a thi,irtt>"v- 
the smallest objects that one handles. ..alassw 
kins the beds one rests on so easilv. ..earriao'es 

in the evening is so pleasant How I used a ®' 

With the fingers of each hand he was inakiL 
movements as if he was playing the piano on the Two 
lus chair. And each one of Ins silences was more ivu, 
his words for they both, felt that lie was obsessed w h ? 
terrifying thoughts. " m 

remembered what Norbert de i 

said, but a few weeks before. * ^ 

“I see death so close to me that I often want to st^ta 
my arms and push it away. It covers the c-,r if? 

space. I discover it everywhere Kverv ' littlf 

crushed on the road, every leaf that, falls Jve f 7 

tears my heart and says to me ‘Tlicre it ,?? v 
He hadn’t understood till that day; now ookinl m f ' 

enf: "i And a poignantTnstinctit t er 

entered into him as he knew that quite iimir ,v f I f? 
which this man sat gasping his life away, Ifideoms 
^th pointing finger. He wanted to get up and lie off tn’f 
himself to return to Paris instantlv: Jf^ie had ’only b!’ 
he would never have come. “ 

Porestier demanded peevishly: f 

y a servant came in carrying in a lighted lamj). Ifa 


m 
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eestier said to her hiisbixnd : “Will you lie down, or will you 
le dowi to dinner?” Uo muttered: “I’ll eome down 
aey waited a long painful hour for the meal, motionless all 
ee of them, throwing in only an occasional word, some 
ial eoinmonplaee as if there might be danger, some niysteri- 
peril if they let the silence last too long in this room 'where 
th prowled. 

i.t last dinner was aimouneed. To Duroy it, secnned long 
gminahle. Tiny didn’t speak. They ate .silently, eniinh’ 

^ bread with tluMr fingers hetween the course's;' and the 
rant, waiting on lin'in came and went without a sound for 
tries whose IVay<'(l nervc's eoitld not: stand lieel taps, had 
Je him don sliripers. Only the regular meehaiiieal ’ ’tick 
c’ of tlie clock (lisliiibed the unnatural uneasy ' (|uietude of 
room. 

'he raomoiit dmwv wos oxvi\ Dur-oy pleaded fat iiruo and 
red to \m room. II(‘ lean(‘<l out of tli(3 window, at 

full irioon, like lli(‘ of an eiiormoiis lamp in 

midst ot th(i sky, eastinp; ou tlie wliitc^ villas its cold, serene 
and Hproiidin^* over tiH‘ scoi a sheet of soft ^•ently trt'uibliipH^ 
,t And li(‘ soui^’lit. tor soim^ ])laiisil>le rt^fison to jret iivvay 
ily, irivetiti!!^ (‘xciises, l)<)p:tis tele^rrams, a summons back 
n. M WaJt(‘r. 

•ut resolutions of {>roke down in the luorniii^^ Mine 

estier made short, work of his excuses and their only 
3twas to de[)riv(‘ him of the ercalit for devoted friendship. 

; was spi'ina* riow, tin* hap})y joyous sf)rin^' of the Routh; 
Diiroy went down to the feeding tliat he woul<l see 
igh of Fo^^s^ier diiriipa’ th<‘ day. 

dien he eaim‘ haek for hnudi tlie <Ionu‘stie said; ^^llorisieiir 
/'asked for \u:hi t wo or t.liree t/imes. sir. Will vou m iii) 

j” 

e won! uj). h\nu‘stit‘T‘ siMuned asleep in his cduiir. His 
j was nuidin^’ on the sofa. 

he iuvali<l hn^kcMi ipi an<l Duroy greeted him eliiHurfiilly : 
ow d’yoii f{‘el now old iVIlow? You look fine to me this 
Jiinjr.’' 

he other replied: ‘‘"^'es Fm better. I feel mneh stronger; 

1S5 
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lunch with Madeleine as quickly as you can. We ’tv m' ■' 
a drive.” ' - 

Directly she got Duroy alone the youna woman saiil tAp: 
“To-day he firmly believes he’s saved.’ Tic’s betMi uhK 
plans all the morning. We’re off at once to .Jiitm Bay tof 
some pottery for our Paris flat. He’s quite <I(‘leriniiiofl t|i 
I feel terribly frightened for him in etise of iui ttecidcnt V 
hardly be able to stand the jolting of tiic carritxv a,. 1 
road.” ‘ 

When the landau came, Porestier went down llu' stiiins «! 
by step, supported by his servant. As soon as h<^ set mvs’J 
carriage he wanted it opened. • 

His wife protested: “You will take cold. It’s madnoss'’ 
He was obstinate: “No, Fm much liettor. 1 I’eel quite' wl 
They passed through the sha.dy avoiuics wilh gardeBsl 
either side which make Cannes n'smnbic an hhiglisli tiarkai 
then the_ long sea road to Antibes. Porestier pointed out! 
countryside. He showed them the country seal, of tlie Hot* 
ist pretender, the Count of Paris, and rmmed sfnvrai oW 
He was in high spirits, that spurious artiticial tra.nsimt oal 
of the advanced tubercular. He raised a finger, not lml 
the strength to lift his arm. ' | 

’s isle and the ehiy 
Marshal Bazaine escaped from. We ought In have iiccn J 
careful in that business. ” ! 


Then he started on old reginiontal memories -tlie iuium 
the officers and yarns about tliem. 

Suddenly by a turn in the road the whole of Swan liavli 
before them with its white village at on<> end and '(!a 
^tibes at the other; and Porestier with child i.sh gicecrifi 
“Ah! The Fleet, that’s the Fleet.” ’ 


In the middle of the Bay they saw ahoul :t dozen iiat-t 
ships and cruisers like huge steel-covered rocks. TTioi' IfloM 
grim, misshapen, enormous with their tumils. jullin"' eJ 
Planted on the water as if they had Inken uiot uni 


One would hardly imagine them being displaced or reiiiiive 
they seemed so permanently though clumsily part of t lie sea 
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A g-reat three :mast< 3 (l sailing \a-ssel passed .aiTiono- tlienp all 
[ sails outsprvad white aiui joyous. She looked gTaeioiis and 
[rely amid tlu'si^ sinister* steel elad monsters ot war cromdiing 
the blue walers. 

Forestier kiunv Ili(‘m all. llv named them: ‘^Tlie Colbert, 
3 Sovereign, the Admiral Dujrerre, tlie Itedoiihtable, the 
wastioii, — no l/in \\’i*ong, that one over there is the Devas- 

They came to a. kind o1‘ Ihiviliou witli a, notice board: 'Muan 
ly Art Pottery Products,’^ and tlie carriage, alter skirting 
[awn stopped at the ga;l(\ 

Forestier wanted to bny a, (*ou|)l(‘ ot vases tor his Irook-slielves. 
} he could hardly get down ri*om the ca rriage, they brought 
ecimens out to him, one aCier the other. He was a long time 
oosing, consulting Ids wife and i)uroy. '‘You know ii s for 
0 shelf at tlie end ot iny stiid\'. i^h'oin my cliair T sliall liave 
[T eyes on it all llu* tiims 1 want an old fiattern, Creek 
sign.’’ He examined tlu' vas(‘s minutely, sending siinie back 
d making them bring othm*s. At last he made u{) Ids mind, 
d having paid the bill or(hn*(‘d tlu'm to be sent o(f by post 
mediately. "I’m returning to Ihiris in a day or two,” said 

They started bax'k luit, on the coast road, in tlie liollow of 
3 valley a. siiddin ('old j)r(M‘Z(‘ sti'uck them and. tlie invalid 
gan to eougli. It was iiotldiig at all at first, a trifling set- 
ck. Then it inciasised, becanu' a continuous fit, then a sort 
rattling liic'i'U}). Porstier was suffocating and as he 
sped des])erat(‘l\' for brisdli tin' cougli tore at Iris tliroat. 
)thing calmed him, nothing (‘ase<l him. They liad to carry 
n f rorri tlu^ carriage to iris room and Dviroy, wlio was siip- 
rting Ids legs, tclt his teei tr(*nd)lc at cv(‘i*y (*onvulsion of Iris 
ags. 

The warmth ot tla* bed hriuiglrt no relief from the attack 
lieh lasted without stopfiing till ndd-niglit; at last (Irugs 
minihi'd llu' ttsrri’ul spasms and t he sick man remained till day- 
eak silting up, wide-eyed, in his lied. 

The first, rvords he s|)ok(‘ wm-e a (*all for the barber, for he 
3 isted on getting up every morning to be shaved. He 
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managed to get up this tinie. Rn1 f h.Mr i,. i 4 
to bed immediately ai’ter and Ids hi-eV(liir 1* ba( 

so hard, so painful that JIme I'lnv't 
cd Duroy who had gone to bed nnd sent him’ f ^ 'tf’ 

He brought Doetor (lavant innne.nailq; ;, :\‘‘''^ doctor 
Inig and gave ins in.struetion.s Init winin' tho i , 

lie 11 be dead to-ii(orrow mornino' W-n-n hi. * v' 

entarel}^ at, your (fi ’ ^ inysel 

l)uroy called Mine Fore.stier .- ■'Ib.'s 1 r 

doetor advises sending rnr a nriesl \vm.r , 

do?” ' I .1 |„nM. \\ 

Wily , I slial] sav. It will Ik* vow tiiui r d-’ ^ kiio| 

find one. Be eareful wiu.m vmi ei,, , e |’ei,';i 
insist on formal ritual; one ulm ^vil| |„sl • m I is' 
without pomp or show ” ’ 

"" 

,;;i t;; 

IJiis has overw]ielnu*(i liini ” slu* vii<l “v. i t i 
him of the prie.st his Piee tnei- 1 hi " •'^Pokelj 

end .. .matter of hours ” nnow.s I li.it it is tl| 

zulL ""y '■“» '*1 

moment He saw it ’^Vho on DonWi in t!ia| 

next room. He was a^Httle deaf an'l’" '- T i'' ' 

you're not so ill as all tint ^ "No, no 

And th, pr„jf i« ,i,„: r,„' 

talk about that whan von"™ », I? f “’d 

like to avail yourself of mv ,*■ 1 i’"' ' "'H 

<^U yoursejt 01 mv call to make your eonfessioii, noi^ 


138 



B e: L - A M I 

iiStHScS'™"- ■"« »”» speakta, 

.Then suddenly the priest’s voice assumed a different tone 
at ot one ofiheiatmg at tlie altar ' n-orent tone, 

k.fit».I)eo «n.PM.»tc.rt.i....B„alaoMLi„„ 

tr” “> «>» dp-s man ,„ 

liow iiini. J iK i) iK. s<ii(i . Now, your confession 

The young woman atul J),iroy did not stir, a'prey'lV a sin-n 
r anxiety, a si rained aiitieipation. ^ ^ ^ wiioVt- 

■■?“£Vh?;-e'lH'l!nf" answered 

.;m ton Inive .leiimeseed m sm—.of what kind inv son?” 

Madeleine rose, saying sim])ly ; “Let’s go into the garden We 
,|n t want to hear ins sc^erets. ’’ vyc 

'.friiey sat down on a, so;it luvnA-nn .» n 

■L*j ?M cu., ocneaxii a llowerin.^' rose ti*eo 

mi the stroll <>' sweet scent of carnations ^ 

■ yter some 'minutes’ silenee Duroy asked her- 
;^^Ji 1 you stay on liere liefore returning to Paris?” 

Oh. no. As .snon as a I i.s over, I shall come back.” 

“In a lortnighl or so?” 

I “Yes, or a liifle longer.” 

He went on: “lie has no parents?” 

No, only some eousins. Jfis Father and mother died when 
le was quite young. HoUi of watched a butterfly fiit- 

,pg among, St the earnalioiis, Hying from one to the other ’with 
wft moving wings, w iieh went on gently fluttering while it 
te^ed on 1 lie (lower. 1 here was a long silenee. 

\^e servant eanu' t() tell them: ‘‘Monsieur le cure lias 
imlied; and the.v went into tlio house togethei*. 

; lorostier seemed visibly more shrunken. 

, T lie priest, shook hands with him : “An revoir my son. I 
come again lo-morrow.” And he left. 

wid dying man, gasping for breath 

.ted to idiM, both hands to his wife. “Save me,” he entreated 
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her. “Save me, my darlirig. . .1 don’t want to die tj 

want to die Oh! save me Tell me what to do'j! 

find the doctor...'. I will take anything he savs 

want to.... I don’t want ” ' " 

He began to weep. Two large; tears Iriekled down hiswisi 
cheeks, and the thin cornel's of his mouth pnekered Hln li 
of a fretful child. His hands fell Imek on the lied and uJ 
slow regular continuous movement, as if t.o pick un somp'th 
on the sheets.' ' ^ 

His wife wa.s weeping bitlnrly: “ No, no, it is nothin" i 
only a little set-back. You’ll soon he belter again. Tliatflri 
yesterday has overtired yon. ” " I 

Poresticr’s gasjis were now more rapid than a do«'’si 
bausted after running, so Imi'ried I hat one could iioUoi 
them, so feeble that they could hardly he heard. 

He kept repeating: “I don’t want to die... Oh! my Guj 
my (lod...my (.lod...what is coming over me?...! sJu; 
see ^ anything again .. .any tiling again .. .ever. ..ever...; 
my Ood!” He was staring he lore him now at somettiiiig iinisi 
to the other two, something hideous at. which Ids fixed e' 
lefleeted liorror. All the tinn; his t.wo hands eontiiiued tli 
dreadful unremitting motion. 

_ Suddenly he began to trenililo,— a violent shuddering slii 
mg hi.s whole body; and he groaned; “The eeniotery "for' 
. . .my God!. . . ” ’ 

He .spoke no more. ^ He ]a.y .still, haggard and jianting ' 
lime passed; mid-night sonmled from the eloek of llienei' 
bourmg convent. Huroy left the mom to ,;a1 a little ' i 
horestier refused to take anything. H,. came iiack a,rter 
hour Ike dying man had not movwi, his tliin fingers pMi 

all the time at tlie siieets as tiiough to draw them Imvavdsl 
lace. 


His wife was seated in an arm chair at the foot of llieh 
JJnroy .sat opposite her. They wailed in silence. 

A iiur.se had come, sent by the doetor; she was doziiir 
the window. Duroy was heginning to nod liimsidf when soi 
roused him. . Ho opened his eyes just in time: 
see Porestier close Ins own, like two lights being extiiiguisiif 
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here was a dry rattle in his throat, and two thin threads of 
lood appeared at the corners ot' his inontli, then trickled down 
;rer his chest. His liands stopped their hideous tattoo. He had 
jased to breathe. His wife realized it at once. She uttered 
moaning cry, and sank to lier knees across the bed sobbing 
Irestrainedly. The imrs(^ awake now, came across. ‘Ht is 
^er/’ she said, (leorges siir|)rised and shocked mechanically 
tade the sign of the cross, tlien recovering Iris self-possc^ssion 
[Tirmured with a sigh of ladief: ‘dt’s been shorter than I 
longht it would.’’ 

When the first slio(*k snl)sid(Hl and the first iincont }*()11a])le 
rief wore itself out, all the (lut,i(‘s and services whic'h (kralh 
emands had to be domr I)uro>’ left, tluan Ix'foiH^ nighti'a.ll. 
On his retiu'n lie was v(‘ry hmigr\r Mine l^’orestier managed 
) eat a litthe ^riKUi bot h of t hem seti hx! in t he (h^at li c}iam])er 
) keep vigil over tlii' (*or|)S(‘. 

Two earnlhrs tli('k(‘rml on the tahhr Tln*y werc^ alone, the 
piing man arid t lu‘ young woman by flu* side of him who was 
I more; at wliom t lun' gaziMl without, exchanging a, word or 
teving. 

Georges, dis<}iii(‘ted by the darkmied room, cont(*m|)1ated his 
ead friend stisidfastly. liis (‘yi^s and his mind faseinated, 
rawn by this ih'shh^ss far'c made to a]){)('a:!’ e\’en more wasted 
jr the flickering light, rmmiimxl intently fixed on him. This 
ras his comrade, (Tharles Forcstier, wlio only yesterday was 
diking to liim. Wliat; a strange and tei-rible thing it was this 
omplote extiiiction of a human Ixving! He recailled tlie words of 
[orbert de V'artuiin* hauntiMl by t.lu^ fiair of death. 

‘'Never a singh‘ on(‘. of us rtdmrMs, never. ..Millions, billions 
f beings will coim* into (‘xist(‘nc.(‘ . . .1)ut never ean I appear 
gain.” 

Yes, millions would be liorri, all mor(‘ or less alike, witli eyes, 
nose, a mouth, a sluili, and intelligence within it, but never 
gain ('oiild he a|)pear wlio was lying on that bed. 

For a f(‘W xaors Ix^ had st ruggleid, eaten, laughed, loved and 
.oped ]ik(‘ t.}H‘ ri'st. of mankind. Now it was finished, for him, 
inished for all tinux <)n<‘ life! A few days and tlien nothing. 
)ne is l)orn, grows, is happy, hopes, dies. Farewell! man or 
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earth! And yet everyone of us he'us v 

unrealizable desire for innnortality ’ eueh is ,"™ N 

witlim a world, and eaeh is soon to he eonudc'iel'r''* 

a dungheap of new s'ernis. Plants 

pJ^eres, all live to die. And ncoer a "r nu 

ot_ planet. A eonfused va.st eriishiin'- hM-ror 

mind, terror of thi.s ine.v.ra!.l,> i,uwitabl , , 

lUg each brief miserable liiv ir,. o.o : !’ "unless dest* 




iia.ssed tlirought 
ul .so many years 

.site didi 
anyhow, is the oi 
'“'I wuniaii in om 


ing each brief misei^bitt b a!" Jte Ah hm;;;;:’^ 

under tlie menace. lie tiiomdit of ||„. ni' cruinlti 

Ob animals a few da vs, I Vw vo ? '' 

What difforcnee was there in a.nv (tf I'ln'm'' "\"'r ' f 

t --vhis eyes fra 

8jiy rcSSir. *'if M-f, 

that a qmek thrill like the toueii'of hm.e n" ' '‘i* 

young man’s heart. Whv .-rieve when i''"'"" 

iife before him? " had .so many years 

Hg looked <‘il. Ik'i* ('losi'lv' \ )i . . 1 ] ' ! 

notice him. He said lo h'imst'ir' '••'1’!', .,.'." "’'® * 

good thing in life: |,ove' ’I’,, hold -ill' ‘"I' the oi 

Owvmms coiilpniiiolit'' 'hm, 'Ti.V'li!,.,''’ | ™*® 

What had pos.se.s.sed her to mar v -, ' i 

youth? And how had slw imwi<roA 

she undoubted ' ' \\\o mjiii of Me 

He thoLigiit ot ail the uivsterioiis i i i 



arpapgcd Ik.,- I"- 'I«»1T . 

AVhat was she goin,<>' to do imur i \\’i, i , 
member of P^xrliaLnt^af M , fM-m ‘ 

she any1 tention 01,'’ '-f h’orestier! ffl 

would kve SlXo fe E, ‘ 

.bout What pu„, „e„, 1,, ttd 'S.f pS 
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, discovered that his uneasiness arose from one of those 
fused secret inner thoughts wtiich we hide even from our- 
esand which we find out only wlien we .sul)jeet ourselves 
iearching- self-examination. \'e.s, why shouldn’t he try to 
3 t the conquest himself? What a, strong formidable force 
TOuld become with iiei' by his side? 11(> would advance 
ikly and go lar, that was certain. And whv shoidd he not 
ieed? He was fairly certain lhat slu' had a'likine- for him 
ething more tlian s\'miiath\-, one of tiu.se alfcctions whkih 
3 between Jdvc natures, in part mutual atleaclion and in 
; a sort of silent complicity oik' with the other. Site knew 
to be intelligent, rcsululc, tenacious; she could put her 
tin him. ^In hc'r time of stia^ss had she not .sent for hini« 
.why? Was j) not, in a way, a. choice, an indication a 
(tion? 

her thoughts went out to him just at the time when she 
about to become a widow, was it, not bccaii.si' in lu'r sulicon- 
is mind she had already eonlemplated hini as tiu' one who 
,d be^ hi.i iK.w (onipanion and alb\'? lie lidl. an impetuous 
■eto find out, to (jiieslion her, to ascertain what her inti'iitioiis 
. He must leavi' tin' day alter the morrow; obviousfv ho 
i not stay in the same hoii.si' with a young woman.' So 
lust hurry; he niiisl, liefore returning to i’aris, .skilfully, 
ully find out from her what hm- idaiis were, and not leave 
free to come liack and siiceuml) to the [iropo.sals of somu 
man and ])('rlia|).s bemme irrevocably engaged, 
lere was d('e]i silence in the room; the onli- sound evas the 
lar nietallic ticking of tlie idoidv ovm- the mantel-piece 
1 niurmvired ; “ 'i'ou must Ix' very tired?” 
e answered ; ”1 am com pl(del\' crushed.” 
e noise ol their \'oi<‘cs startleil them, sounding strangely 
e giooiny room. Hoth looked suddenly at the ilead man’s 
as if they exiK'cted to see it nun'c, to liear him speak to 
, as he had but a. few hour.s luirlier. 

.roy went on: Mt is a terrible blow for you, such a, eom- 
eliange in your life, an absolute uplieaval of heart and 
alike.” 

3 wept softly without replying. 
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''It is sad for a young woman to find herself alorp 
will be/ ^ 

She was silent. j 

"Whatever happens you know our jiaet. You can use 
as you will. I belong to you.'’ ‘ ^ 

She held out her hand to liinp with one of those sonw 
grateful looks which reniain in our Iiearts forever. ^ 
"Thank yoir,” she said, "you nve so good. If i durecU 
if there was anything I eould do for you, I would say; % 
on me.’ ” 

He had taken her extended hand and lu^Id it, pressing 
with a warm, desire to kiss it. lie dcHdchul to x’entiire it/’j 
drew it slowly to his mouth. Tlu‘ slim s('(‘nted hand waswi 
and a little feverish. For a, long tinK‘ lu^ held it pre^ 
against his lij)s, then wlien he rt‘ali>^(‘d that th(‘ fricvndlycaj 
was lasting too long, lie released her hand. S]i(‘ said grav^ 
"Yes, I sliall be quite aloncu but I shall l)e l)rave.” 
He didn’t know how to force u])on hm.* th(^ fact that 
would be happy, more than ha|)i)y' to niakt^ her liis wife, B 
would he tell her, at that time, in tliat l>laci‘, l)efi)re thatboi 
He sought about for one of those convmiient; ambiguous cf 
plicated phrases with a liidden meaning winch express I 
one wants them to by tlieir calculated rthiiauuax 

But the dead body, stretclied rigidly Ixd'ore tliem, liinda 
him, a silent barrier. For some time 1h‘ had felt soiiietl 
offensive in the close atmosphere, tho iirst ea rrion l)reatli wi 
the poor dead, laid out on their bed, waft towards those i 
keep vigil over them and with whieli pr(‘S(3ntly they will 
their coffin. 

Durov asked her: "Shonldn’t we open tlie window! 
seems to me the air is very bad.” 

"Yes, please do,” she answered, "I was Ti()ticing it mysel 
He went to the window and op(med it. All ilw jierlui 
fragrance of the night came in, gtuiily (liclan’ing the llamej 
the two lighted candles by t.lu3 1 ) 0(1 TIk^ moon, as on 
other evening, spread its calm serene light upon 11 k‘ white wi 
of the villas and the broad shining mxi>anse of th(‘ ,sea. Dil 
breathing it all in with both lungs, suddcmiy felt full 
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[•ging hope as one rejoiced ()y pi*enioiiition of coining’ good 
[ings^ He tiiriied roiiiul : ^^Sha'll we go out into the fresh 
►'alittler' lie said. “It will do you good.'’' 

She rose quiidly and went out, with him into the garden, 
igy sat side b\^ sidi*. lie spok(‘ to Jier in lowei’ed tones: 
lease listen 1o me (e!r(d'ul!y and iniderstaml elearly wdiat I 
r. Don't be angry or sIkx'Ivcm] Ix'eansc^ I speak of such a 
ng at a inoincnt li]<(‘ this, l>ut, I sliall liavo to leave yon after 
morrow and when v’on ixh.urn to i^aris it may be too late, 
is is Avliat 1 want to saya I am oidv’ a [xan* devil with no 
mey and witli Ids way^ to mak(‘ in the world, Init I liave the 
land tlie brains to win with, I am ow the way now, well 
the way. With a man like ima Just lieginning, you don't 
}W. Welh so miKvh the \\'ors(‘ or so miudi the better. I told 
1 one day in your Imiisi* tliat my (li’carm, the dearest wish 
my heart, wanihl lia.xa' Ixx^n to marry a. woman like .you. I 
teat tiiat wisii to you noiv, to-da\a Don ’t answ(‘r. Ijet me 
on. I am not r)r(){)osing to you. T\u^. |)lMee and tlie time 
Lild make that Idch'ous. Ihit 1 want, you to know that yon 
I make irie !ia])])y by om(‘ word, tliat you ean have me by 
,t word eitlier as a. brot lavrly rrienld or as a liusliand, as yon 
h, that m\’ heart and my whoh^ being are yours to do wliat 
I like witli. I don’t want you to give me any answer now; 
vonld rattier we didn’t allude to it any more liere. But 
Bn you come bade to Ih'iris you (ain let me know^ what y-ou 
decided. Until thmi don’t let’s say another word about 

j 

le had sfioki^n without looking at tier, as if sprinkling Ms 
ds into tli(‘ night , and she sixmied not to liave heard him, 
^till slie was, looking straight before lier witli fixed impene- 
ble gaze at tli(‘ wide |)ale expanse of tlie sea lighted by thq 

311 . 

'hey reinaiiKMl a long tirme side by side, botli silent and 
ughtful 

'hen slie iriiirnrured : “ It’s liecoming a little cold,” and 
ning round she wont liack to tiu^ Ixslside. He followed her. 
is they drew mmr ho noticed that tlie body was becoming 
msive; and 1 h‘ imnaxl his (diaii* iVirther away, unable to boar it. 
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They 11 have to put hini in hig coffin i 


ml 


He said 
morning. ’ ’ 

_ She answered: '‘Yes, I know; it is arranged The 
IS coming about eight o ’clock. ” 

Duroy sighed: “Poor dear iVlIow!" She oju-c i,„ 
dering' sob of sorrowful resignation, ^ . 

They looked on him less ortmi now, a,ccustomc<t .,i 
to the idea of death,, beginning to submit mentailv ma 
annihilation which only such a shoU while Iiefoiv Ind 
and dismayed them who were tlienisclves but inori-il 
Tl«y longer epoke, eonlim.i,,,, lle-ie ,1 . 


towards mid-night Duroy began lo doze. Wlien (ic .nnni 
saw that Mme Porestier had fallen inlo a li<.’ht slcim'tl 

“S 1”'"?“;”*° ™« 

A sudden sound roused him witli a start. The nniw ono 
It was broad day. The young woman on the chair in f! 
aemned as surprised as he was. .S1 h> was rather pale ^ 

Looking at the corpse Durov siinddm-cd viokmtiv “I J 
he cried “his beard.” The hm.rd had grow i t few S 
on the decomposing face, as it ha.i been wont i I 2 
few hours when the face was that of a livim- imm Ti 2 i 
appalled by this life continuing on the demf bod v' and r'Ll 
from .t » from frightful 

of revival, one of those* ahrmr^nial. t(nrifvinP* eveii 
which bewilder and confound \\h< intiilioHirua* ' ' ^ 

. till eleven oVlo(>k. Thvn (iiarles vvisni 

odj 

snJai^f Dmlvr ® f desire! 

tSt tw 1 To «0“tortmg thing.s. to rid urn to lifend 

that they had finished with death. Tlirmigh tlic hirin' oti 

iTarseentcTb® «pHng pcm'trated, bringing | 

^QQj. reeze of the carnations flowering outside I 
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toe Forestier Proposed a turn in the garden and they 
alked slowly round the little lawn voluptuously breathin«- in 
te mild air redolent with the refreshing odour of the"* fir 


'Unexpectedly she spoke to him, keeping her head turned 
ray from hm, as she had the night before 
■She spoke slowly in low serious tones- 
“Listen, my dear friend I have thought over. ..already, 
rhat you suggested and I don’t want to let you leave without 
»y sort of answer. I don’t say yes or no, now. We will wait and 
Be and ge to know one another better, .l^etlect well on your 
de. Don t let yourself be earned away by an impulse or by 
kssing inlatuation. But, if I speak of this to you, before 
oor Charies is even buried, it is because it is im^rtant that 
ton should kn.ow who 1 am, so that you will no longer nourish 
lie hope which you expressed to me if you are not of a. ..of 
rcharaetei'. ..ol the type to understand me and bear with 


I “Understand this clearly. Marriage to me is not a bond but 
S paitnership. 1 intend to be free, completely free alwavs in 
ay acts, in my arrangements, in my comings and goings.' I 
ould never tolerate control or jealousy or even discussion on 
ly conduct. I would undertake, of course, never to lower or 
ompromise the name of any man I married, never to makm 
unlock ridiculous or bo despised. But, on bis side, he would 
a're to undertake to see in me an equal, an ally, not an in- 
jrior nor an obedient submissive wife. My ideas, I know 
re not everyone s but I shall not change them in anv wav! 
Now, I ve been completely frank. " > - 

I “Let me add one thing: don't reply; it would be useless and 
tomse. We wi 1 see one another again and talk it all over, 
C *“^‘1 Lave a look 

tod she lield_ out to him and went away witliout a word 

another only at dinner. Imme- 
e .y a:tCT they retired to their rooms, thoroughly tired out. 
Charles horestier was buried the next day without pomp or 
show m the Cannes cemetery. And Georges Duroy booked his 
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seat in the Paris express leaving* at one-tliirty. 

Mme Porestier saw liim off nt the statioa Thp^r ^ , 
aboat the platform talking of evervdav affairs till a 
arrived. ' ‘ fai 


The journalist arranged Ida belongiugs, then ffot n„+ 
for another few minutes’ talk witli lier; He w'« 
seized with sadness, grief, and a violent regret,' at t, 
as if he was^going to lose her forever. iS(ini(M)ue sliouted J 
aboard for Marseilles, Lyons, Paris;” Dui'ov got in bait J 
the door for a farewell word or two. There was a whi!a 1 
the train pulled softly out of the station. 

The youiig^ man leaned out ol.' tlie carriage watcliintt 
standing motionless looking after him. .Siuhicmlv iliot 

herffcilf* '“'"'U' -.b, 


Shyly, hesitatingly, she returned it, * 



PART TWO 






CHAPTER I 


soRGES Duroy had resiiiiiod all his old habits. 

Settled again in the little ground floor flat, in the rue de 
instantinople, his life was inuwentful, discreet, like that of 
man rehearsing a, new existence. Even liis relations with 
m de Marelle Iiad t<*ik(ai on a, kind of conjugal respecta-’ 
lity, as ii‘ he was i)ra.ctisiug, in advance, tlie coming event; 
:d liis mistress, siir]>ris(‘d and jvinused at the Imindriim 
mqnidity of their unioM cliaffed him about it. 

^Tou are inore iiusband-lilu^ than my Imsband; it was 
xdly worth tln^ t]‘oiil)l(‘ oi* cliangiiig over*.” 

Mme F()resti(‘r laid not (*oin(‘ liack. She lingered on at 
innes. EventiiaJl\' she wi’ole to him fixing tlie middle of 
piil for her return, but mad(' no allusion whatever to the 
[•cumstanees in whicli th(‘y bad jiat'tcah He waited. And if 
,e was in two minds and lies! fating lietwiam them, on his part 
I was determined to win lu^r over* mid to take every possible 
sans to bring aJiout tlieii' marriage, lie had faith in his 
ek, the seductive ])Ower h(\ felt within him, that power, vague 
[t irresistible, witli whicli lu? could sulidiie every type of 
)man. 

A short note warned him tliat tlie decisive hour was at hand, 
am in lhn*is. Coim^ and see me. 

‘ ‘ i\la<h‘h‘ine ForestioiC’ 

Not a word inore. ft. <*anre by special messenger at nine 
clock; and at thi'ce tlm sarm^ afternoon, lie was in her house. 
She held out both hands to him, smiling lier characteristic 
fen, pleasant sniihx h\)r some seconds their eyes met. Then 
e murmured : “How good you w(‘re to have come to me in 
lat terrihk^ tiime” He amsweriHl, ''You eould have coni- 
anded anything and I would have done it.” They sat down 
id she insist (‘(I on all the mnvs, of the Walters, of their 
illeagues on tin* Journab of tlie paper itself. 
fT miss it a great dmil,” she said, "tremendously. I had 
feome a journalist in my heart. Do you know that is my 
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real meliei-. ” 

She bceanie silent. ||e tl„)i,.hi ]„. n.ul.TM,, 
was n, Jun; ,s.nile, in the t-.ne of Iht voie,, i,, ,1: 
M-lves a kind ol mvitalion; .■md all In.indi he In, 

'I”'"'' ‘''V'""- I'aih 


"i. that tli 
;■ 'V'ordstiif 
I laadeiipj 


"ti hisai! 


<.\vr,nM 1 ininseii I a 1 1 

V\ (,11. . . . why. . .why lint l•es||^ln. . (hai tiK'lin. 
under the name of Dunn-;’' .uiidet. 

At mice she boeanie .serious and bn in-- her inn, I „„ p 
Slui saul: “Don’t led, us .s,.eak of lhal vei.” 

l^ut he assumed tliat she was aeceplin',,- him lb' l',ll . 
knees to her. .sel I'-, ms, session ymie, ki.ssiim her li 'k 
ately, awkwardly, eliimsilv savin." nv.'r 
■■Tto.iy,.,.. ,,,, 

"She ruse. As he did .so loo he saw Ih-n Jl„. i i , 
very pale. Then he realized how mi.el. he I a ] issi' i? her '? 
she meant to him, how h,' had ion,.,ed lor h.T ^ 
stood face to face he el-isn,',l i„,,. , i- ' • '''lu as ft 

brow one Ion, kii to.d ' i ^ Xavo" ho 
b.h.id rested on his ia...ast. thi'nte^h.eilr^^ 

it ii'lx)S8ihD^J''mav ^ Sti 

to keep itan ab.>bto/seere;tin7\';;S,-;'a 

"ill, happinoss 

then only in public ' little ol one another am 

said''to"hfm!”^'’ '•b -'"’ saze Madeleiiii 
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‘You liaveirt discussed us with Mme de Marelle, have you?” 
'No dear. Since you bound me to silence, I’ve not spoken 
irord to a living' sold. ” 

‘Well, it’s Unu' to tell lief. I’ll tell the Walters iny.se]f. 
i’ll do it this \v('('k, shall we?” 
le coloured, 'Wes, to-niorrow.” 

llow'l.y her eyes kd't his, as if not to notice his embarrass- 
iit, tiien she added: "If you like we could be married at 
beginnin}^ of May.” 
le expres.sed himself didiighted. 

‘I would like it to hi' tlii' h'ntb of May because that’s my 
Way.” 

‘The tenth of May it. is.” 

'Yoiu' pa,i’ents live near Rouen, don’t, they? I think you told 

SO. 

‘Yes, n('fU‘ Rt)iuiti at 
‘What are they?'’ 

'They are... they Mre siiuill gentry.” 

'All! I very iniieli want to meet theme ’ 
le hesitated, eon fused: '‘But. . .well. ..they are,..’’ 

[e pulled himself togetiier am! played tlie man: ".Dear, they 
peasants, villaj^'e inidcee|>ers, who bled themselves wliite to 
dine to the lliiivcu’sity. Mind, I am not ashamed of them 
their. ..siin|)Iieity . ..their <*ountrified ways migiit bore yoii," 
ihe smiled deli.«*ht fully, luu* faee beamins>‘ good Iiiimoiir. 

'No. 1 sliatl lov(‘ tluuu. \V(^ must go and see them. I in- 
on it. f am tlu‘ daugliter of little people myself . ..but I 
them both. I hav(‘ no oiu* in the wide world. she took 
hand and a(ld<‘d “..,(‘xe(‘pt you." 

did ht‘. iVlt himsedf mov(*d, softene<!, couqxiered as he had 
er be Ton' Ixam by any womau, 

I ha,v(^ an idem/’ slu* sai<l, "luit it’s ratliei' hard to ex- 
:n.” 

[e asked what it. was. 

Well, it's ralh(U’ an awkward thing to speak a, bout .. .but I 
e like all wommi my. . .wt ‘a k nesses, my small failings, 1 love 
it ^»'littei\s and resoufuis. I would have loved to l>ear an 
toeratie nauun (k)ul<li/t you... on oiir marriage. ..ennoble 
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yourself a little?” 

He reddened as if she had suggested soraetlung indeli.,* 
huu then replied frankly-'Tye often thought of T 
but It didn’t seem easy.” “ 

“’Why not?” I 

He laughed: “Because I’m afraid of looking a fon] ’> 
Not at all, not in the least. Any number of peoi’ii, 

?e s?lLS^' 

“No, that won’t do at all. If.s too tran.spareollv n 
too eoinmon,_ too well known. I l,a<l thought of laid . it 
of my distriet, just as a literary non. <i; plume atfo 
ittle by little tacking it on to my own and, li nail y but ml 
later, dissecting my name as jn)u .suggest. ” 

She asked: ''Your country is 
Yes.” 

T over it: “No, I don't lilo* the eiidiiw of 

^ Di ’Ta Vr ^ modify the word somehow- -(hnitelen’ 

bhe had taken up a pen and was scribbling names stndvi 
fl.cmmten% Suddenly she ■‘II..';,, i, 

Madame Duroy de Cantel.” “ 

"T solemnlv amiouiif 

that he approved of it and that it wa.s e.xci'lhmt. ‘ 

blm was enchanted and kept on repeating: “d'u.-ov de Ci 

She added with an air of convietioii : “And vou’ll seek 
easy ^ will be to have it accepted liy evm-vonc.‘ Hut we im 
take this chance. It will be loo late aftVrwar.lf li“ 
morrow you pe to sign your artich's I), de Cantol jiud vo 
news Items simpy Duroy. The laltc-r will appear .iS 

adopted Ta's^iul’"'' mirpri.sed at your havii 

trends casually, that you had renounced vour du tliraf 
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lodesty until you had established your position, or we might 
yen say nothing at all. What is your father's name?" 
l‘'Alexandre" 

'She repeated the name two or three times: ''Alexandre, 
Jexandre" testing tlie sound of the syllables, then she wrote 
|wn on a sheet of wliite paper : 

^''Monsieur and Madame Alexandre du Roy de Cantel have 
le honour of announeing the marriage of tlieir son, Monsieur 
gorges du Roy de Cantel to Madame Madeleine Forestier." 
She looked at the writing rroin a little way off, ravished 
iththe result and tlien dcndared: "With a little method, one 
in succeed in anytliing one undertakes." 

In the street again, a,nd quite determined henceforth to call 
iniself du Ro.y, and (nam du Roy de Oa,ntel, he seemed to hiin- 
Ijf to take on a new ini])ort,an(‘e and dignity. Tie walked more 
TOgantly, held his liead liigher, twirled his moustache more 
srcely, as becairu^ an jiristocvrat taking Iiis stroll. He ex- 
srienced witliin. liiin a, kind of happy desire to inform passers- 
p '1 am called du Roy de Cantel." 

But he was hardly wit hin doors before the thought of Mm.e 
3 Marelle worried liim, and lie wrote her a.t once, making an 
jpointinent for the next day. 

'It’s going to be hard," lio thought. "I’m in for a first 
ass hiirricane. ’ ’ ''riien witli the eharaeteristie escapism 
hich enabled him to ignore the disagreeable things of life he 
arted a whimsiieii artlndi^ on the proposed new taxes intended 
i stabilize tlu^ Budget, in which he mulcted wearers of the 
Id ribbon at, a hundrtal francs a year, and the nobility, from 
iron to prince, at. fi'om five hundred to a thousand. 

He signed it : 1). d(‘ (kinlel. 

In the morning he n^eeived a "little blue" from his mistims 
ying she would. arriv<‘ at one o’clock. 

He waitcul for her with some trepidation but quite resolved 
I rush things, to led! her everything frankly from the onset; 
ien, after the first shock, d<‘monsteite to her dispassionately 
lat he could not rcmiain a baidielor tor ever and that, as M 
i Marelle seemed obstinately determined to live, he had to 
link of someone ot lun* than herself for a lawful spouse. It 
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was all very simple really. 

^ tut lie lelt nervous none the le.ss, and when the hpii 
liisvheart pounded violently. ^ 

She threw herself into tiis arms, ‘■qiappv days n„i , , 

demiedf In^® 

“What’s the matter?’’ 

“Sit down,” said he. “We’re soint? to have a straiHt wi 

She sat down without removino' hm- hat, onlv nhshS 
vdil, and waited. His eyes droppid; he was nreiiS 
opening; and began in slow level tone.s. 1‘ \ 

_ My dear friend, you find me terrililv worried tpfrll 
grieved, tembly embarrassed at what I ha.v(‘ to omi tn v 
I Mve you so much, truly I love you from tlie bottom of 
nedit, and the dread of giving you iiain hurts me more « 

than tlie news 1 have to iireak to you. ” ® 

Sim went deathly white, beginning to tremble, ami ta]t»r 
“What IS it? Tell me quiekly.” 

_ He spoke in sad but resolv'cd tones witli that sliani dent 
make use of to convey had 1:i<ling.s 
am going to be married.'” 

She uttered a groan, that of a woman about to lose con 
ousness, a grievous stricken sol) ami began to .strin^h 
breath, speechless, suffocating. 

. As she said nothing he went on: “You can have no idea 1 

much 1 have sulfcred in coming to this decision. But I h 

neither money nor position. I am aloni', lost' in Paris I ni 
have someone near me, an advi.ser, a comsolm'. a pniii a s 
port. It s an ally, a partner that 1 have sought for, --and 
I have found.” 


He was silent, hoping that she would a.nsw('r, steoliiic h 
sell to irantie rage, violence, personal injury. 

Her hand was pressed against her heart iis if to liold it 
and she breathed in hard painful gns}w, lier- whole hodv, e 
her head, trembling. 

He took her hand resting on the arm of the eom-h; she t 
it violently away. Then murmured as if in a stupor: “G 
. ..my Bod!. . • 
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He knelt down iKvfore iKvr vontnning to touch her more 
oved by her .sileruu' tJuui Iw would have been bv ?! 
roaches: “(do, my little (do, tliiiik of T)li<dit i/ i 

f “S 

I, that would have lieen idea !iai)|)iuesst T>,h , 
arried. What eau I ,!o:' Think, <le!m"? t|iin] T T T 
tablish m,y.seir in th.^ world ami I can’t Vlo it, so Liras ? 
iveiio backyroimd, no home lilV. It you oiilv knew! ""Thm.e 
yebeen limes when I We wanted to kill your husband 

e^oke very yently, niakiny his voice nersuasive, sediidhm 

undin?:’’ lilvc iiiusie to i\n^ ('a.r. hhvl, 

He yuv hvo iaro-e (cars muiu,,. slowly in liis mistress’s stariim' 
os tlKUi trieide down her eheeks while two more I’oriued o 
lloivthem. He eiilreated her: '-Oh! don’t ween (do don T 
‘ep...yon are reodino- my lK‘ar(./' ’ ’ 

a .i’<illan( (‘ilOrt lor ijjid 

it uois ill i1k‘ ({iiiveriiig tone of a 


<I, then realizing* it was useless: 


Then slie nnah* Iho* (‘IToi ,, 
ide, tlioiigli wlien siu* spolo' 
pan about to Ina^ak down. 
hVho is slior^ 

For ii se('ond lie liesitatiu 
‘‘Madeli'ini^ Forest ieir ’ ’ 
lime de Marelle, sliivin-iMl 1 hroii.gliont her whole liodv. She 
,s silent, e()iie(‘iit rill] rig with so miik'Ii intonsity tliat she' seemed 
have lorgotten Ihat ta^ was tlH^ia^ at lier‘ 
iiisparenty drops ec'asivlessly gatheriMl in lun* eves, fell and 
med again. Slie i-osc. ifo kru^w tliat she was leaving him 
tJioiit saying a word, witliout r(‘|>roaehes, without forgive- 
3iS;aii(l Ik‘ toll srri('k(‘n, liinniliateil to the (|iiiek. Ife wanted 
keep her haen and grifpied lH*r dress feeling through the 
lerial liei* nniiul limbs stifbm to nrsist. frim. lie. supplicated* 
)on’t leave iik‘ like that, 1 lieg of you.^’ 
ihe pize(l at him, witli that moist <Iespairing eye, lovely 
rowiiil, showing all tlie gidef in womarrs heart,* and mu*r- 
ired : 

d have: . . TlH‘re is nothing I can say. . .there is. . .nothing 
pdo. . . . You. . .you are right. . .you. . .yon have chosen. . ^ 
)Sen wisi'ly. . .what .vou want . . . ’ " 

ind freeing herself witli a. quick movement slie was gone, 
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and lie made no further attemjit to detain her. 

Once alone, he got to his feet, stunned as if he had receii 
a blow on the head; then he pulled himself to^^ether, ntteJ 
Well,- for better or for worse it^s over anyway. . .and J 
out a scene. That suits me.'^ And relieved of an eaoJ 
load, feeling himself suddenly free, delivered, all ready fon 
new life, he began shadow boxing against the wall, launcl| 
mighty blows with his clenched fist in a- sort of frenzy of 
cess and power as if he had been battling against Destiiiy;| 
when Madeleine asked him ^^Have you told Mine de Mardlj 
he answered her easily and naturally. 

H!er clear eyes searched his: ^'And was she not upset?’] 
^^No, not in the least. Far from it. She thought it an if 
match. ’ ’ I 

Their engagement was soon known. One or two were ^ 
nished, others pretended they had known it all along, the I 
smiled and let it be assumed that they wiu'e not snrprisdl 
The young man who now signed Iris articles I), de Cat 
his reports Duroy, and his occasional |)olitieal coutribnti! 
du Roy, |)assed at least half his time at liis fiancee’s house, 
treated her with sisterly familiarity, into wliich there be 
to creep a real though hidden tenderness, desire concealeG 
if it were a weakness. 

She had decided that the marriage shouUl ho comple 
secret, with only the two witnesses irrcstmi an<l tliat. they wc 
leave the same evening for Rouen. Tin* next day they w( 
visit his old parents and stay for a short whih* v'ith theiii 
Duroy was against the idea and triinl hard to make hei’i 
it up, but, in the end, she had her wa>'. 

The 10th of May came round. They dispensed with any: 
gious service since there were no guests and at'tio* a short c 
mony at the Registry Office the six oxdnek {^vmniig train 1: 
Saiiit-Lazare bore them off on the way to Romm. They 
hardly exchanged a dozen words wlum they' found theinse 
alone in the compartment A long look pass^'d lahween t 
and they began to laugh. It was to hide a <*(‘rlain embari 
ment which neither wished the other to notice. The t 
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ised smoothly throiigli the long Batignolles station and en- 
ed the wide bare and [)lam running with the Seine forti- 
&ES. Prom time to t ime Duroy his wife uttered some 
imonplace platitude, then gazed out of the window again 
Asnieres bridge tim view ol: the river with its barges, fisher- 
1, and scullers brightened them up. The sun, the strong 
of May spread Its hriglit rays on the small craft and upoS 
stillj plticid dliiiOiSt' witJioiit ciiFrcnt or iis i£ 

dued under the lieat of departing day. A sailing'ship in 
'.river ha.d stietcdied o\(‘r its two banks, two great triangles 
mow white canvas to coax t he faintest whisper of a breeze" 
oolced like some great; liinl ready for flight, 
tooy murmured : “I !ov(‘ the country round Paris. Some 
ny happiest mmiiories ari' here.” 

he answeied .' And t iu^ little yaehts. How prett;v thev 

gliding along the rivm- in the sunset.” 

hey fell silent as if both realized that tlie.se spoken reeol- 

,ons of their pa.st lives iwere unwise; perhaps they wei-e 

ady musing on t lu' poet ry of regrets. Sitting opposite hi,s 

1 Duroy took lim- hand and .softly ki.ssed it 

men we get baidv',” be .said, ‘'weTl eonie here .sometimes 

me. 

le eame Iiack h; earth in hm- matter-of-fact way: “A\’'e 
[have lots ol tlnng.s to attend to.^^ It warS as though she 
: Be realistic. 'rh<‘ .sentimental has to be sacrificed to 
practical.” 

e retained her haml, asking himself uneasily how he was 
roceed to caresses. The ignorance of young girls had never 
bled him ; iuit- I In* alert, .subtle intelligence that he sensed 
dadeleine made him IVi'l awkward. He waa afraid of 
mg a fool of biiD.self, of looking ridienlons, of being too 

j squeezed _ Ik'i- hand wit ii gentle pressure, without the 
respon.se ri-oiii her to hi.s appeal, 
t .seems so st.raiige to me that you are my wife.” 

.0 looked .surprised: “But why!” 

don’t know. It jiust seems odd. I’ve always wanted to 
you in my arms and now I’m surprised at having the 
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right to. ’ ’ 

She calmly olfered her cheek to tiiin. He kissed it -f 
were a sister’s. 

'^Tlie first time I saw yon, (you reinendxu' at, that f]‘ 
party Forestier invited me to?) I said to *nys(‘ll*; ''p J 
if only I could discover a woman lik(‘ iter!’ Wellf 

I have her!” ^ ‘'“f 

She looked at him .scda.l(ily hut with lu'r l)ri<>lit, clear 
smiling: “That’s nice of you,” she answored. ^ ‘ 

He thought; “I'm too eoid. I'm clumsy. I must <»o at 
more quickly;” but all he said was: ‘Mi’ow did yoiAeti 
know Forestier?” ' ” 

She answered with teasing inaliw': 

“Are wo going to Itoium to talk ahout, him?” 

He coloured; “I’m an ass. Hut you do make me so » 

VOUS. ” ; 

She wiis delighted at tha! ; “!! lm|)ossib]e! Make ^ 
nervous!” 

He moved across iwid sal at her sid{>, very elose. 

She exclaimed “Oh.! a deer!” 

The train was going tluxnigh Saiiil-0(>rmain forest: aiidj 
had seen a frightened stag ieaj) a ilitch at one bound. ^ 
While she was ga/Ing out. of tlu‘ o(ien window, Durov stj 
ped and kissed her a long kiss, a. kiss of love by tlie tinyci| 
at the nape of her neck. ' | 

For appreciable moments she remained still, tlien raisedli 
head: “You’re tickling me. Stop il please.” i 

But he pei-sisted, his lijjs movin.g- softly over the white Ij 
in a long sensuous languorous caia'ss. 

She moved restlessly: “Now please, n(» more.” , 

His arm erept round lu'r. He [u’c.sscd luu- to him. Til 
his lips assailed hers, lik<‘ a hawk darting on ils pre.v. 
She struggled, pushed him away, Iriml to free herself.. 
She succeeded at length and sai<l again: “Slop il tioff.” 
He hardly heard tier and straiiu'ii hei- 1o him again li 
suffocating her, kissing h(!i‘ willi grce<ly li'cmhling lip.s, tn^ 
to force her back at full length on the cushions. 

With a great effort she strugglc'd fn'c aga.in. Slie stood! 
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Ltely. ''Now listen Oeorj^es, this must stop. We're n.ot 
‘en, either of us. We can easily wait till Eoueii.’’ 
sat down again, very real in the Itiee, eliilled arid subdued 
r eoinnu)nsens(‘ I'ealisin. Idien he got liiniseli* under eoii- 
,nd said elieerrnlly: 

11 right, 1 will 'wait. _ J>nt . 1 . hn so done up now that I 
t be able to siKeih a doziui words till we get tliere; and 
i note til at av(‘ are only just [lassing Foissy. ’’ 

11 do tlie talking,” was lun* reply, and she proceeded tO' 
witli ('ool piHS'ision, lu^r subjeot being tlieir plans ibr the 
3 . Tliey must keirp on 1li(‘ flat^ sh(‘ had oceujiied with 
rst husband, and Durov was to inh<‘rit holii Koreslier’s 
md Iris salary. 

this slie had settled Ixhbiur their niaiTiagc, with the 
dness of a business man, as :well as all the financial 
s of their heme lifi'. 

5 marriage liad Ixs^n upon the s(‘]>arat(3 esta,tx‘ basis and 
ad foi’esei'ii and prox'irhxl for (‘\x‘ry [possible future eoii- 
icy; death, divor<'(v the birth ol* one or several children, 
/oimg man hroiight into llux partnership, four tliousand 
i he told her, but oT that sirm he bad borrowed fifteen, 
■ed. Tlie lialamn* r(‘pres(‘nted wliat lie had nianaged to 
3 y in th(‘ yviir lid'ore tlie wedding. Tlie young wife 
buted forty tliousand which slie ex|)lained Porestier Iiad 
er. She ret'erixsl to liiin, citing his example. ‘^He was a 
saving fivllow, steady and a hard worker. In a very little 
he would liavv made a fortune.’’ 
roy was not list mi ng; his tlioughts were elsewhere. 

stop]>ed, cogitating and then went on: 
hree or four viairs from now you should be easily earning 
thirty to forty tliousand t'ranes a year. Thalfs what 
es would bave <lone if he had been spared.” 
irges, wJio )){‘gan to find tlu* lesson a trifle on tlie long 
answered: ''It sixans to me tliat, after all, we are going 
nen to discuss liini.” 

I ta|)|.)ed Iris clu'ek liglitly: ''True. That was naughty of 
She lauglied ha|)|>ily. 

was ostentatiously holding his liancls on his knees like a 
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disciplined little boy learning his lessons. 

^‘You do look comical like that/^ slie said. 

He answered: '"It's my part that you are drillino’ int 
every minute and 111 not stray from it.’' ^ 

^^Why?" 

"'Because you are taking over the diroet:ion of the liomp 
all our affairs and even of my person. In fact you haw I 
expert qualifications of a widow." " I 

She was taken aback. 

"'Now what exactly do you mean In' tJiatr’ 

"'That you have the practical experienc^e tliat; will dispel i 
ignorance and the expert kiiowledg(' of the technique 
marriage which will polish, up and smarten my bachelor int 
cence, tlmt's all." 

She cried: "That's coarse." 

"'It's true, none the less. I know nothing of women, noi 
thing, but you do know a, 11 about men, for you are a v!ik\ 
you are going to educate me nun’itallx'. . .t;o-night. . .and if ^ 
like you can begin at onee." 

She was greatly amused. 

"'Well, upon my word, if you're eounting on me for that.. 

He went on in the voice of a eollogi^ student eomiing 
syllabus. 

"Certainly. . .1 do count u|)on it. . . I i'ount u])on you tog 
me a solid course of instruction., .in twenty lessons. . .ten j 
the elementary preliminaries. . .the tlHH)ry and grammar of 
...ten fertile rhetorical side and [>raetic.al and teclmi 
demonstotion. , . , Me! I don’t know a. thing about it.” 

She laughed deliciously. 

"How silly you are!" 

"And as you are beginning to Mlu'c and thou’ me I i 
follow your example and I say to thee, my darling, I lovetl 
more and more from second to s(M*ond a,nd i tind ih)uen vi 
far off indeed." . 

He began to put on the stagey intonation of an aclor^ 
a happy suggestiveness and exaggeiution of manner wli 
amused the young wife, used as she was t,o the umninvcntioi 
ways and broad jests of that greatest of all P>oIuimi:,ins I 
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iterary man. 

She looked at him eovertiva fiiuliiio- hm really charming and 
feeling thiit_d(\sire_ \vo all fmve to pluck the fruit from the 
[ree, coiiteiiding with lh(‘ coice ol reason whicii counsels us to 
gait till dinner and (‘at: it at the i)ro{)er time. 

^Tiien she said l)liisliing slightly at the tlioughts which were 
weakening iun*. 'ViMy liltln pupil, proth by my experience, my 
^ery wide experii-ma'. K issi's in l:lu‘ train are worth nothing. 
They irpset tlie timniiy. ” 

The blush diH'jx'iied and slie whis|)ered: ''Tliere’s ho need 
[;o cut down tin; corn till llu^ harvest.'’ 

He cliuckhsl, exeitiMl by tlu^ <l()iil)h‘ meaning oC the words 
joming IVom lim* pi-c'Uy lilth^ moutli; and, making a mock 
jolemii gesliirix willi a moveimmt ol* tlu; lips as if uttering a 
prayer he (hadariMi: “I am putting myseli* under tlie protection 
)f Saint Anthony, patron oi* th(‘ tmn|>t(xl. Now I am iron.” 

Night eaiiK' on sottly, willi its 1rans[>arent shadow en folding 
|S with a light veil thi' optm countryside on tla'ir right. The 
Iraiii followTsl th(‘ (M)nrs{‘ of the S(‘ima and hotli of them 
jegan, to look down on IJk^ ri\'(‘r dis[)laying itself like a liuge 
:iband of iiolislied mNal, and the rihhshions ihhI, {uirple, fiame 
loloured ol* tlu* dying sun, little by little, sadly, diminishing, 
ieepening, darkcniing. And the (‘(iiintry plunged itself into 
light witli that sinistin* (dull, llia.t chill ol* deatli whieli every 
jwilight brings alxmt on (‘arth. 

The melancholy nl‘ evi/ning (taim^ through the open windows 
md entered both minds so car(dhT(‘ just before. They were 
lilent now. 

They had dirnwri <^Ios(‘ to on(‘ anothei* to watcli this agony 
)f the day, ol* tliis iim* <'h‘ar day in Alay, 

At Mantes tln' litth' oil lani{> was lighted, spreading its frail 
rembling yellow light on tlu* grc'y drap(‘ry of the cushions. 
Diiroy Ioosc'ihmI his witty’s clothes and })ressed lier to him. 
lis desir(‘ so pi(‘r(dng but a little while ago liad given place 
0 tcnd(‘rncss, a langiuu'ous tcndern(‘ss, a gentle wish for little 
lomforting caress(‘s, tlw soft (‘udearments witli whicli one 
nils little cliildren to sUM‘f>. 

; He murmured very giuitly: will love you my little Made.” 
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The kindness in his voice moved her and she off^ 
her mouth, bending over liim as Ids head leaned i* 

warmth of her breast. ‘ 

A kiss, very long, quiet, profound; a. start; a rou»h , h 
embrace; a short panting struggle; a violent uncouth 1!: 
coupling. Then they lay passivc'ly in one another’s 
little frustrated both of them, weary but tender still 'tih 
whistle of the train announced an approaching slaticm * 

Strumming with her fingers on the ruffled h'lir '■,+ r 
temples, she declared: “That was very crude. \¥e heLJ 
like a pair of street urchins.’’ ' ' 

He was kissing her hands, going from otu! to the other n-ift 
feverish speed, and only reiilied : “1 adori' vou mv lie 
Made.” " ^ 1 

Till they reached Rouen they sat motionless almost cheel 
against cheek, eyes on the black night, or watching the oce 
sional lights of houses Hitting hy, ha])i)\- in feelino. tlJ 
physical nearness to one another, and in the glowing antiein'' 
tion of a fuller, freer, more unguarded union. ” ' 

'They put up at a hotel looking out on the quay, and aftsi 
a little — very little — soup went to bed. ' ’ i 

The chambermaid wakened them the ne.xt, moi-iiin,"' as tli# 
clock struck eight. o * 

They had their morning t(*a in lied. i)ui-o\- ga,zed on liijl 
wife. Suddenly, impetuously he siuzcd her iii li'is arms wi 
the joyous thrill of a man who knows he. has found a trca,snie, 

“My little Made, how much I lovi* you... how mucli..dM* 

She smiled — that assured confident, clianniiig siirile— le- 
turning his kisses. “I, also. . .maybe. ” 

He was still uneasy about the visit, to liis i)(! 0 [)ie. Aheadj! 
he had often forewarned her, prepared her, sermonized about 
it. He started it all over again. “iMind, 1 !h‘\' art" ])ca.sai)t{S 
real ones, not comic opera nistie.s.’’ 

She laughed: “Don’t I know it! ^■ou’v(> told me often 
enough. Come, get up and let me get up loo.” 

Me jumped out of bed and began ]nUIiiig on lu,s socks. 

“We shall be very uncomfortable in th(! homse, nud nn-j 
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limfortable. Tlic'ia^ s only a/n old ].)ed witli m straw iriattress 
ixi,y rooin. Ibicy ktiow iiotliiii^' a,].)oiit eider-down at 
aateleud' 

She seemed deliyhted: '‘So imndi the bettei*. .It’ll be m(3e 
sleep badly. . .elos(‘ to. . .(‘lose to you. . .a,nd to wake at eoek- 
ow. ’ 

She had reaeluMl for liio- ixde^nor, a, tilrny thinp; of wliite silk 
lich ])uroy at oihx' n'roynizcMl. sip:lit of it, irritated 

[n. Why? .11(3 know wdl his wi l\‘ |)oss(‘ss(x] a dozen of these 
)rning' fri]>])(n*i(\s. Ib‘ (‘ouhl siot (‘xp(‘(‘t her to destroy her 
}usseau and biiv’ a mov omz Noii(‘ tlu‘ hzss lu^ would tiave 
eferred tliat lavr linyHohi^ ot th(3 IxMlroom, of tlie night, of love, 
d been diflhreiit from that whidi s!u> had worn for tlie other 
ill. It seeiiKMl to him that tin' thin t ranspar(‘nt maierial liad 
pt sonietliing of its (‘onlacl with l^'oiH'slita*. lb* walk(‘d acmoss 
the window an<} lit a (‘iga.iH't t(‘. 

The sight of tin' harbour, of tfu' wid(' rivi'i* nioutli rnll of 
icefiil sailing v('ss(‘!s am! s(}uat 1ranr|)s witlj their paddles 
isily whirling, movisl him I'amiliar tliougli it was. 

'^How bcaiitififl it all is,” he (‘xelainied. 

Macleleino ran ax'ross and with liotli liands on tier husband 
mlder, leaned ovc'i* him, pi'epiiig out. She was charmed, 
lighted. 

'Oh! how lovely! liow vory lovc'ly! I ncAan* knew tliere were 
mail}'’ sli i f > s an .\ ' w ! i e i ‘e . ” 

They left an hour later, for tln^y Inid writti'u tlie old people 
it they would arrivi' for buieh. 

i venerable o|)(‘n eat) rumbled t In'in along* shakily, and as 
isily as an iron foundrvz They passed <lown a long ugly 
ilevard, tlien llirongh tlowc'ry nu'adows, and began to eliinb 
! hillside. 

fedeleine snugly si'tth'd in tin' deptlis of the old carriage, 
s dozing under tin* sun’s warm caress, like one lying in. a 
rm batli of light and i’ragrant country air. 

5er husl)a.nd rous(*d lu*r. 

'Look,” lie said. 

Chey liad come to a halt at tlie famous viewpoint known 
i renowned to ti*avellers the world over. 
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Below lliom lay the s'mit; vallev, iiohle and m-n,. n 
tte clear sparkling river runniiij.' f,.oni end to end'' hSlp 
dotted witli eountless islets, eurvinu- <>'(‘ntl\^ ss t+ 

Koueii. The old city was spread out on the right bank V'' 
like 111 the dim mist of the morning witli the siiiiboams 
rooldops, Its tlionsand liintastie spines and turrets delinW 
mil Ike giant toys its square ami rc.nnd iowors 
heraldic, erowiis ot: bygone chivalry, its gothi,. Ijpif,,;! * 
eampaniles and dominating all the vast: eat hedra,l ami its st! 

worid. ini 

The sheer loveliness of it all took tlieii- bn'atli a, wav aiidtl 
coa,(‘hinan settled huiisell to a long wait:, knowing froii, ex™ 
(‘iKHd it.,s efloct on tviivivlh^rs of ivhm' 

They resumed their drive. Sudilenly T)urov saw two d 
people several luindred yards away. He l.vipt out of tlie ea 

senmd meogiii^ed themm 


■I wo iieasants were ambling towar.ls them, not too steal 
on their feet, stumliling a. little and oeeasionally (-ollidin''. Ti 
man was short, stocky, ruddy, stoutisli,. and vigorous, inspi 
of Ins age, the woman, heavy, withered, bent, and clrcary 
typical rustic working woman wlio has (oihsl from infaw 
laboured stoiea.lly while her liusliaiid go.ssiped and drank W 
.hi« eiistomersi. 


Madeleine liad got down from the cab. She looked at tl 
two poor old souls stumliling along with a. tighteiiimv at fc 
heart and sorrowful pity that she lunl never' ant iciiiatol 
lliey faded to recognize their son in th(> splendid geiitlemi 
and would never have taken t he lovely lady in hm- smart dra 
lor their daughter-iu-Jaw. TIh'v were hnri’ying on witlia: 
speaking to iiieet their cliild, not botlieriirg about gmitrv tum 
Jing m earnages. 

They had already passed when (leorges hailed them 
a laugh: “Top o’ the inoriiiug. Papa, I)ur<x.v.'’ 

Both pulled up short, astoumhsl. The old woman spol 
first “It eauT be you,” she falteivd. 

Certaiuly it is. It’s little (ieorges, ” he answered, aa 


m 



B U I, - A M 1 


inning to hei-, kissed her on both cheeks, the hearty kiss of a 
n. Then ho did the same to Iris i'ather who had' doffed his 
it, the very tall black silk-peaked liat peculiar to Rouen, like 
butcher's head dross. 

“This is my wife,” aiiriouueed (leorges, and they peered at 
ideleine, as one o.\ainiiies a phenomenon with uneasy apjire- 
nsion mingled with a, kind of sneaking approval on the 
ther’s side, and jiialous dislike on the mother's. The man 
lose natural ;jovia.lity was reinforced by that liorn of sweet 
ler and brandy, grew bolder^ and with a mischievous wink, 
tnanded a kiss. “Why nof?’' his son answered and Made- 
ne, very_ uncom I'ortable, lemlered both cheeks to the 
isant’s slightl.y liipiid salute, immediately after which he 
ped his lips with Ihe back of bis liand. 

The old woman, loo, kissed her son's wife but with un- 
endly reserve. No, this was nol, tlie daughter-in-biw of her 
lams, this was no plump, rr('sh farm hand, red as an apple 
1 round as a brood mare. She looked more like a trollop, 

3 fine. lady witli hei- tinei-ies and her smell. For all perfumes 
re to the old woman simply a. smell. 

Pliey started walking behind the eal), whieli rveiit on with 
luggage. 

?he old man took his .son h.y the arm, and, keeping’ him 
the rear, asked with interest: 

‘Tell me, how are .\’ou getting on in the world?” 

Ahiry well indeed.” 

‘I'm glad In hear that. Wliat abou1: voiir wife, is she well 

Forty tlu ) n so i id i' ro 1 1 (‘s. ' ’ 

'he iatlicr a jirolonj^xHl wliistle ol* admiration and was 
mieli ()vor-eoiii(‘ by t}i(‘ amount tliat lie kept riiutteriuji: for 
e time in an awest rieki^n wa.y to himself. Tlien he said 
1 great eon vie! ion : “ddiere's no denying she’s a fine 
re of a woman.” For tlie old man found Madeleine to 
taste; and in his day lie had jiassed for a eonnoissenr of 
len. 

[adeleine and lia^ motlu‘r walked along togetlier, witliout 
langing a word, till the two men joined them again. 
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They reached the village, a mere roadshle iKUiilei 
of ten cottages on each side of 1 he road ■, i-,,,,. ’ 

mt mud huts, some slate-tiled, ( lie ma joritv I han? 
Buroy’s beershop “The Good Piarspe.-l ' a % 

ment with a ground floor and a loll m’-.s tI i ?' ■> 

the row on the left. A pin<^ hran.di, iasteu(.<l 

nal eouiitrv fashioi,, - ^ ^(i 


SO] 


- « T. lUAV., f. XX 

indicated, in traditional eoiintrx’ 
were welcome. 

Lunch was laid in the dinini^ I'ooni oF (lie* inn 
tables pushed together, and covoihmI with i vvo i-, a'" ' 

neighbour, pressed in to help, e.irtseiaal rev,- e l- u ®'" 
sight of a great lady gue.st aud llien riaaimiimi ' 
Good Lord!” she said. “It can’t he our littlelnm f 
he answered cheerfully, “Ye.s it is. Ih-idin dr-ir ” ’ io'* 
her as heartily as he had his fathoi' an<l moth',. ’ 

He turned to his wife. “Lot’s o-o ii,j„ ,, I 

tafe off your hat.” They went inti a roJd hrieliliH rZ i 
a door on the right, with linuMl walls, and his rj ! ’! 
with a cotton blanket. Tliorc was a crucifix ove^ n 
basin, with two coloured prinls proscuiliiiv f*;n,i ■hkI 
under a very blue palm tree, aini Aha po lion 
yeUow horse, the sole ornaments in 1!,e dull ih* cels nf I 

of^baX tsoS f 

of muttoa .ad omolatta’tba aliilMil,;;; ‘™'"' ’ ^ 

wine, lannohla\rth”on 'hL'’*i<+'Vi'''* 

laughed dutifully stimulatofi K ** Ifv hoaii, bd 

innate love of L -Y !>.v ^ 

xove ot the countryside. redi.s,a)V(>re.l menu)rio,s, ol| 

les 
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iglits reviewed, tiny lilce ;,i cul. in 1,he door, a broken 

hair recalling soiik' IxiylK.od event;, llu' .smell of the soil, the 
ighing of the t:i-co,s in liu' nea.rliy I'ori'st, the spell of tlie little 
treaiii, the c<itl:'le, of lionio. 

Mother Diiroy said nolliing; stern and aloof the whole time, 
|e eyed her daiiglder-in-hiAv with growing aversion in her 
eart,' that hati-ed of tlu' old woi-ldiig woman, the old yokel 
ith fingei'S worn and limbs d('l'ormed by eea.seless toil, for thi.S 
right city wife, the type of e\'er\-thing slu' di.sai)proved of 
ad condenined, this fast liii.ssy ma,d(' for sloth and .sin. 
Madeleine :ite scarcely an.vtliing, hardly spoke, sitting .still, 
ith her eu.stomary smile on her lips, hut it was a fixed smile 
pw, .sorrowfid, wistful, resigiUMl. She hdl, frustrated and 
iwarted somcliow. P.ut wh\' slioifid she? S1 k‘ laid wank'd to 
)me. She Imd known (piile w(‘ll timt she was visiting 
juntry yokels, hrimhle villaga'rs. 'iFlie reason was, .siie had 
bn idealizing them. She, who never dreamed, had been 
reaming. 

“Was tliat it?” shc' asked lu'r.self. Do women always long 
)!' ever,ytliing ex<'i‘|d what a.('lnally i.s? lla<l tlicv' seemed 
.ore poetic from afar off? No, hut a. liltle more articulate 
jrhaps, a little less uneoulh, a little kinder, moj’e affection- 
:e, a little inor(‘ pict iiresipu'. ( '('rtaiuly slie had never wanted 
lem to be <li.slinguislied like two figures of romance. Why 
as it then that they dialed and irritated her l)y a hundred 
ean invisible litllt' trides, by conlinual indefinable grossne.ss, 
r their very eoimtry nature, by what they said, by their 
istures, even by tlu'lr merriment? 

She recalled her own motlu'r, of whom site never .spoke to 
living soul, a, gaweriu'.ss educjiled at Sa,in1:-I)enis, seduced, 
lad of misery and grief when Madeleine was twelve. An 
iloiown stranger had madt' him.self responsible for the little 
rl’s upbringing. Ib'i- falher doulrtless. Who was ho? She 
id no exact knowledge, though she might liave dim suspi- 
m. 

The luneh went interminahly on. Customers began to 
ickle in now, shaking liamls with Father Durov, exelaiming 
the .sight of his son, looking eovertl.y at his wife with sl.y 
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ffipii 


winks “Sacre matin! He’s g-ot hold of a lovely nieoM 
wife, has Georges Duroy.” ' P 

Others, less intimate, sat down at t lie Avooden table., . • 
out: A pintl-A chopl-Two heers!-^-.-A i-um! Then be? 
play domino, noisily rattling the little wooden discs 
Mother Duroy was coming and going c(‘aselesslv' 
the customers in her cheerless way, takiiig the moti'ev 
the^tables with tlie corner ol; her l)!u(> a|)ron. 

The smoke of clay pipes and fart liing cigars lieo-aa tni 
the room. Madeleine started cougiiing and a.sked- 
go out? I can’t stand this.” ' ' 

Old Duroy didn’t like the suggestion; lunch was not,™ 
At length Miideleine got up and left tiumi, sittine on a eh 
on the road-side by the door and waited till her I'atheriiii! 
and husband had tinished their colTce and brandies ’ 
Georges rejoined her presently: ” Would von like a vmJ 
the river?” he asked her. ‘ 


She assented joyfully: ”Oh! yes, do let us.” ' 

They walked down the moimiainsich' and hired a boat 
Croisset, passing the re.st of the* afternoon alongside ati 
islet under the willows, lioth dozing in tin* soft spring a 
lulled by the little wavelets of the ri\'er. d’hev returned' 
nightfall. 


The evening meal by the light, of a candle was even me 
depressing to Madeleine than the morning one. Father D® 
who was half tipsy, hardly spoke at all. The mother mai 
tained her gloomy reserve. 

The miserable -light threw on the gre\' walls shndom 
heads with enormous noses and outhuidish gestures Son 
times oine saw a giant hand raise a. fork the sizi- of a »ard 
rake towards a mouth which oiiened like a monsterCki 
when any of them turning round a lit fie presmitisl a. prof 
to the yellow flickering flame. 

Dinnei was over at last, and IMadehMiu' pulhsl her hiisbai 
outside, not to stay a minute longer in llu' dismal room ivi 
Its perpetual foul smell of ohi pipes and spilled li(|uor 
It’s boring you already. Isn’t it.'” lie asked her, as sa 
as they were outside. She tried to deny it.: “No. ” lie insists 
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ll’ve noticed it. Say the word and we’ll leave to-morrow.” 

; Slie murimired : ''Yes. I would like to.” 

I Everything was very still. It was a warm night and as the 
■Lp caressing shadows tell, it seemed full of faint sounds, 
plings, whisi)ers. Tlioy had come to a narrow forest path, 
ider very tall troths l)etween two impenetrably black coppices. 
P'Wlicrc are we?” slie asked. 

the forest.” 

I “'Is it big?’' 

r'Yery. Tlie largest in France, they say.” 

Tlie smell of earth, trees, moss, all tlie fresliness and decay 

I tlie thick forest niad(‘ up of shooting buds and stagnant 
)eds, of green verdure and mouldy jungle seemed to dwell 
ere. 

i Raising lier liead, i\l«id(hiine saw the liosts of stars above the 
tops and altlioiigh no breeze stirred tlie bra,nches, she 
It around her the wcurd (luttering of an ocean of leaves. 
jA strange sliiver passed througli her mind and agitated her 
5dy; vague angiiisli wrung lier heart. Wliv? Slie could not 
jiderstand it. But it. seemed to her that she was lost, over- 
lielmcd, set in the midst of feiirfvil danger, aliandoned by 
ll, solitary, ahme in tlie world, buried in tliis living tomb, 
tembliiig, sliaking t‘verywlie)*e. 

^She niurnuired: ”rm a little frightened. I would like to 
jo back.” 

“All right. Let’s go.” 

“And... shall we return to Paris to-morrow?” 

'“Yes, to-morrow.” 

“To-morrow morning?” 

' “To-moirow morning, if you like.” 

iThey went back. Tim old people had gone to bed. She 
Ipt badly, disturb(‘d all night by the noises, new to her, of 
lie ('ouutrysi(l(‘, 1h(‘ strident scxxiams of the screech owls, the 
iruntiiig of a pig in its shed against the wall, a cock starting 
is cimvhig from mid-night. 

She was up ami rcuidy to leave at the first flush of dawn. 
When (l(K)!g'c‘s told his parents they were leaving, they sat 
till, and Hum both (if tluun understood from, whom the decision 
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had emanated. 

The i^iithor asked simply: ‘'Sliall I be seeing? you aoai,? 
“^b‘.s, ol' eourse. Duriiit’' Ihe siurimer.” ' ' 
‘'That’s all ri!>-hl then.” 

The old woman yrowled : “ I only hope vou won’t r 
what you have done.” ’ 

(loin,u down (he hill, Duroy heroin laughing. 

“Well,” hi‘ .said, “I warned ycm. I h.ad no desire to in 
du’ee yon to Monsieur and Madame dn .Koy de Cantel f 
and motile r.” ' ' ’ ® 

She lauglu'd too, and. answered : “ ,f am delighted to I 

seen, tliem. They are .good .souls and T shall often think 
them in tlie whirl of I’aris. T havi' iH'guii to love them" 
She added iiensively; "Du Iloy de Daniel .. .You’ll ■ 
that no one will hi' snriirised at oiir visiting eards. Wes 
tell everyone we, have passed a week on your parents’ estal 
and drawing close 1o him slie hreatlu'd a kiss on his'eli 
“Haiijiy days, Deo.” I 

Ilis arm went round her, “Happy days, Made.” I 

Par bdow, down in the valley they saw the silver rih 

of the river rolling along under the morning sun, the faej 
chimtu'ys iMdeliing tlieir hlaek idouds into the sky and all 
sharp steeples standing .sentinel over tlie ancient city 
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p; DU Roys hud bi't'ii l>ci("k. iit ihiris t.wo duys ci.iid the jouriiu- 
fliacl resiinied Ills (del post t einporarily, prior to giving up the 
service uiul (i(diuitoly hiking over h\)re8ticr's respoiisibi- 
esand devoting irnusolf exelusively to the political side, 
lat evening lie 'Jigiit-lieu,rt(a!,l,y ran up the stairs of liis 
decessor s liat to tak(‘ his wiU* in Ivis aruis. lie was cheei*' 
[y submitting to iun* pJiysit'al allinm and (juiet, almost 
jereeptible, doininalion. Ihissing a iloidstn at the end of the 
;re-Dame-de-ljor(3tte, lie tlioiigld; of buying Madeleine a 
pet and took a largi* {niindi ot lovely fresh roses just 
isoniing? u eluster ot pmvtniiHMl buds. 

it every tio or on' llie sl aiiamst^ he gave a eoniplacent glance 
limself in the glass, I hat mirror wliic'li invariably brought 
k to his inind his first, visit to tlie liouse. 

[e rang the bell, having forgotten his key, and the same 
opened tlu^ door wliom he liad kept on, on his wife’s 
ice. 

Jladaine has returned h’ 
les, Moiisi(^nr.” 

1 the dining room lie was surprised to see three covers 
j and the drawing I’oom (nnhain being raised he saw 
ieleine arranging in a. vase on the mantel -shelf a bunch 
■OSes the exact diiplicmte of Iris own. He was exasperated 
aggrieved, as it somcMme liad stolen his idea, his compli- 
i and all the happiness he expee.fed troin it. 
oming in, lie a ski'd : “ Yau've, invited someone?” 
ie went on arranging tlie (lowm*s and answered without 
ling round. ” Yes ami no. It’s my old frieud the Count de 
dree. He generally dines here on Mondays and is coming 
isual^’ 

eorges iiiiim tiled : ” I si'c.” 

ewas standing behind In^r, his tiouquet ini his hand, with 
desire to hide it, t.o throw it away. But adl ’he said was: 
)ok Fve hronglvt yon some roses/’ 
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She turned round quickly, full of smiles. 

“ Ah ! How sweet of you to have thought of it,’’ 
held out her arms to him offering her lips with suelt 
assumed delight that he felt himself mollified at onee 
She took the flowers and breatlied in tlieir perfume f 
with the brightness of a pleased child, put them in the’ of’ 
empty vase facing’ the first one. She examined the effect# 
murmured : 

.“There! I’m satisfied. Now I have my mantelpiece prow 
adorned. ’ ’ 

Presently she added with an air of conviction : 

“You know, he’s a charming man, Vaudrec, you will 
friends at once.” 

A ring announced the count. He came in, tranquil « 
much at his ease, like one in his own homo. After gaM 
kissing the young woman’s fingers In^ turned and eorj 
shook hands with her husba'u'd : “ I impe you are well] 
dear du Roy. ” ' ’1 

He had no longer that formal manner, tliat stiff resej 
but was pleasantly affable as if lie realized that the posil 
was no longer the same. Tlie journalist, surprised at 
change, went out of his way to reciproeate his advances. Ij 
five miuutes one would have thonglit that they had knowni 
admired one another for ten years, 

Madeleine’s face was radiant. She said : ‘T’m going to I 9 
you together. I must have a look in my kilehcn,'’ andi 
left the room, followed by the looks of both men. 

'When she returned she foxind them diseussing tlie Ihci 
and the latest play with lively harmony and a. unily ufn 
look which was speedily developing iniii friendship. ' 

It was a delightful ilinner, intimate aiul homely, and 
count prolonged his stay, feeling himself welcome in tluskT 
new household. i 

After his departure, Madeleine said to her husband; 
Isn’t he just perfect? And he’s so eehvhratf'd. Above 
a real friend, reliable, devoted, faithful. Ah! without liiin, 
She didnt pnrstie this train nl! thoujjflit aial (ieorjijes replij 
Yes, I find him very decent. I think we shall get on n 
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ell together.” 

She went on briskly ; ‘'Voii won’t: like it hot the...’. 

done l.r,,,,. ,v„ u, H ‘rto™'; 

about It be ore dinner l.ecumsc Vuudree came too earh 
Itl’ve been told some ,or;,v(' news, very j-Tave !rot„nn 
,m Morocco. I got it, I’rom luus.tdiejMathieu the' depiiTy 

?:n!rr.'£,s^ 

;?thekl:,^’’"‘ "•^^•'■’Come on; 

He obeyed her nini they went in(,o the .study 
me same books lined the shelves ol! the bookcase, on the 
rot which now reposed tbe three vases boug'ht by hhirestier 
Samt Juan on tbe eve ol his last day on earth, llndo. the 
lie the dead man s toot-wa,rnu‘r awa,ited the feet of do Tfev 
0 sitting dovva took n,, the .sa.nn> ivory penholder, 'a liSe 
yed at the end ol Ins |>r(shMa..ssor’s nil, I, ling at it. MadeS 
led aguinst tiie <dnmney-pieee and. lighting a cigarette 
hinilhcr news and tinm expatiated on it with her ideas 
[the scheme ol: tin' kind of article slie wanted,. ' ^ 
le hstemed alteidiveiir j()ttirig_down notes, and when she 
,&iished, advaiieed his own ideas, went over the whole 
iter again, exaggi'rated Imre and the.'c and developed what 
:iio longer the mere i,lan of an article hut an actual plan 
lampaign against the ininisler himself. This attack was to 


. 61 * cigeli’Cild Wdllf, out, s!l(’‘ WILS 80 ill 1 ( 0 X 38 tO(I 
dug ill) (‘{1(1 <111(1 !’( iiuii i iig»‘ iiiui wido 
Hieing’ ))(‘yoM(l i HM)i‘.g’(‘s^ idem. 


, lier keen mind 
following and 


!'om time to tiiiio sh(‘ (xmnm^nted: '‘Ye8. . .yes. . .that’s first 
. . . ex(‘.(‘l lent; . . .t hiit ’s \'('i'y (^ff(‘(d ive.” 
t th(^ (‘lid ot it slie said: “Now, lefi,; it written” 

at he was liaflled as usual and groped for words in vain 
caiiie across soitly and leaning over his shoulder began to 
ipor p liras (*s and sent(‘ii('t‘s into Ids ear. 
yiiat exaclly what you intend to say?” she would a.sk 
lie would answi'r: “V,'S, tho very thing.” 

;e possessed a biting sare.-istic wit, a malignant feminine 
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irony which nssailed the ntil’oiluiiai e slaiesinan not onlv i 
ticalJy but personally, and she drove the attack home wil 
dry huniour which would raise a launh of ridioitle whip 
the same time impressinif the reader with its ( i-ntli 


Du Koy put in an .oceasional line, or two ot his own vl 
iuul the ch-iah' ot making*' (1 k‘ alBo'k i!ior(‘ weighty anil t 
supei tieijd. Ili' had the knack ot sly suyi^vst mn, of falsp^ 
uueudo, develojied by sharpenin'^ n|) his news items, and vvl! 
Madeleine sta,ted anythiim' to him as a tael wliieli appeaty 
him douhtfui. (u- lihelhms. he excelled ill hint ii|u- at it ii 
way vvdiie.h would, impress llie mind moi-e noweihiillv tlm. 
he had aetually asserted it. ™ 


Tim article finished, (ieorm's read it over aloud. Bs 
considered it very powerful ami they heanied on one anoil 
delighted and surprised at this self-revelal ion the one tol 
other. 'I'heir lyes met iiill ol admii’atioti and. hope and 
they embraced, this intelleeliml ardour heeame a, physical oj 
Du Roy took up tlu^ lamp again. '•.■Xm! now, darlino'S” 
asked, his eyes bright.; and she ;inswered; ‘■head on j 
iiiaster^ sinee you ai'e llu' wn,y.” ^ 

.He led the way into their room and sli(‘ i'ollowed hiintickjil 
his neck with the tips ot her !iiie:ers It) make him taj 
between the collar ami his Imir. It was a litllr trick of li| 
this particular tickling and he (‘ouhl wvvw slay still under 
1 he article appcuiretl ovor tim sienal iirt' ot tleoim'es dii li 
do Caiitel ajul (U'caled a. I rcnHaitious stnsalion. It wasl 
ierred to in the (duiiubcr, ‘jtaddy Wallt'r (*ongratiila| 
the author and made hini ])oliti(ail talilor oi* lh(‘ Vu Frand 
^ post revertinj^' to l >oisi‘(‘iiai*d. I'lnai btmeu in the pflj 
a sldlful violent campaign against tlit‘ Minisltu* tor Ford 
Aflairs. Ihe attack, invariably cirt'iimsl ant ial and suppoii 
by tacts, ^ soinetinies ironit*, sometimes studnus, broadly coil 
oceasioiuilly but usually malieiously mm onions, struck witl 
deadly sureness which siu’priseti ox'cryonc. Hivai pap 
began to (|uotc tiie Vie FranejviHe^ (extracting whole pd 
graphs, and those iir power wcr<^ impiiring wliether they eoj 
gag this unknown iniplacald(‘ Toe, with tlie bribe ok 
prefecture. 
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[)]lEoy was becoming- famous in political circles. He sensed 
.growing im porta, rice in con ciliatory gestures, hand- 
pngs, doffed hats; ami, rnor-e and more his wife filled him 
til a wondering admiration at her* ingenuity and resourceful- 
the uncanny skill with which she ferreted out informa- 
l, and the number of luvr aecpiaintanees. 
it any moment he would firui in his drawing room, a senator, 
|eputy, a judge or a^ gcaieral and tligy aU. treated Madeleine 
jh solenin fanriiiarity. Wliero had she met all these 
jple?” '‘Soeially," slie told him. '‘But how had she' 
mged to capture tlieir corrfideuee, trust and affection?’"' 
icould not fatliom it. 

‘She would make a fu*st, class diplomat,” he thought. ' 
Often she came in late ior nunrls, out oC breath, flushed, 
ambling, and without waiting to lift lier veil would burst 
twith: “ rve got a. scoo]) for to-moi*row. 'What ddyou think, 
j Minister* of .Instice has appointed two judges who were 
rolved in tln^ mixed (commission scandal! We’re going to 
inch a barr'a.ge on tlumi tli(‘y 'li rememliei*.” 
hid they would launch tlieir l)ari*age on the niinister 
d follow it u{> day after diiy, I jaroehe-Matliieu, the 
pnty who dined with t hem on Ihicsdays, after they had begun 
3 week with the ( hmnt d(‘ Vaudrec, would sliake hands vigor- 
sly with tlicm both, s|)luttering witli delight. 'Wlood God!” 
jWOuld proclaim, “what a show-down! After this we can’t 
Ip wimiing.’’ He had angling after the portfolio of 

rreign Affaii*s and now saw Irimself getting it. 

This man ],jar*()(cli(‘-Ma.thi(‘u was a political Mr. Faeing-both- 
lys, a pi’oviiicial sorndtor*, impecvinious, with no convictions, 

' e()iirag(‘, no prirn'iples and no luaiins, a small town, boss., 
jlj sitting on t in' f(‘nc(‘ midway Ixdwecn the two extremes, 
|prt of political Jesuit, of sliady character, one* of those demo- 
|tic nmslirorrms wlio s[)i*ing up hy the hundred on the popular 
ingliea}) of univei'sal snffrage. 

His native village eunning <mal)Jed .liim to pass for a strong 
m amongst, his (‘olhmgues, lluit eolleetion of riff-raff, oiit- 
lers ami 1‘ailui‘os fr()in whom \ve- selerct our members of parlia- 
snt. He was .just slmrf) enough, cautious enough, familiar 


L 


177 



B E 1, - A M I 


enough, pleasant enough, to gi't on. In slioi-t, Laroche ¥ tii 
was working his way up in llic world, the mixed diin P 
■Btupid world of political hig wigs. ’ 

Everyone was saying of him Lurodm will ho a minst 
and no one believed more eiitliusiaslically I ha1 liaroeheiM 
be a minister than that same Ijaruchc. ' 

He was one of the princii)al share-holdei's in DaddvWaltl 
paper and his eolleagiK^ ami paiiner in many a hnaticial drf 
^ Du Eoy supported him confidentU- and with indofinitelm 
for himself in tiie futui-e. In doing this he was only canJ 
on the work which Eorestier hml begnii. Laroclmlal 
had promised Eorestiei- to get him the Cro.ss of the Ledoi 
Honour when his own hour (d’ tiiuiiiph sounded. The dea 
tion now would adorn Ihe breast (,r .V! adeleine's new Iuki!, 
That was all. Nothing was (dianged. 

It was,, indeed, .so oiivious that lids was so. that his colleati 
on the paper began to lake it up in .a wa,v that inteuselvii 
tated him. ' ^ ‘ 


Nowadays they addre.sseii him only as Eorestier. 

^ As soon as he eame into Ihe ollieo someone would call o 
"Good morning, .Eorestier.” He would prelimd not to hear a 
would sort out his lettei-.s. .But Hie voiee would jiipe outasi 
more loudly: “How goes it, i''ore.stier ?“ 

As dll -Roy made lor tiu* Hireetor s .sanetum, tlie maun 
had spoke-n would stop him, with .sumo such remark as: 1 
sorry, its you 1 want, to sp<tak to. So slupiii of me, butl 
always mixing you up with'iioor Eharles. It’s heeause yt 
articles are so exactly lik(‘ his were. .All of us •mt mudd 
by it. ’■ 

•Du Roy rarely answered hut he fiiim'd inwardly ; andasul 
anger was bred within him against the dead man 
Even Daddy AA'alter himseli had proidainied that ovci’y 
.was amazed at the identical <|ualitie.s of st.vie and hispirst 
which characterized the contributions ol'‘the new politi 
editor, compped wit.h_tho.se of his predcce.ssor. "Yes," 
w_oukisay, it is Fonesticr himself, hnt a belter informed , b 
virile Eorestier.’ ’ 

Another time, happening to open the cupboard in which 
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Iboquets were ke{>t flu Boy found those belonging to his 
edeeessor with crepe hanxls round their hundles while his 

m, which lie had us(‘cl when he was working under Saint- 
tin, were adorned witli pink J'avours. They had all been set 
ton the same shell: aeeording to size and a placard, such as 
i sees in museums, liad bec-n inscribed on, it. ‘'Aneienl^-ollee- 

n. Forestier ami Co. Sueces.sor,_ |Coro,stier-du Boy. Everlast- 
; Articles. tisel uJ in any eonditions.” He eabidy shut the 
pboard saying londl,\-; •''riien; are idiots and jealous eads 
srywhere. ” 

But his pride was hurl:, and his \annty, tliat sii.spieious vanity. 
It readiness to take; olTenee wliieh is the heritage of tile 
jrary man from Ihe most Junior roporter to the greatest 

It. 

rbat woi'd Fonsiirr lacerated his eai-; he dreaded hearim*' 
and Mt himsehf reddening wlien he did. The name was a 
ter jest to him, more than that, almost an insult. It cried 
ludto him: "It is ivoin- wild' who does the work, just as she 
ithe other nnin’s. AVilhoiil her you would he nothing” 

|0 acknowledged rrc'el.v thal h’orestier had heeii nothing 
piout Ma,deleino; hut surely it couldn’t be true of himself 
well! 

it home, the obsession persistml. Now the whole house 
lalled the dead man, the Ini'niturig n.iek-nacks, everything 
touched. He had never given a lliouglit to it before. Bui 
} joke played on him liy Iris eolleagues had become a sore, 
te'ing in his mind, fed a.nd nnrtui-ed by a host of trifles, 
herto nnnotieed. 

Se could no longer toneh airy article without the immediate 
iling that he saw tdiaric's’ liaiid on it. Looking around him 
:saw not a thing that the other man had not purchased, 
d, cherished, owned. More than all this (leorges began to 
jt and worry aliuut tlie former relatiotiship "between his 
mdi and his wife. 

)ften he was himself astonished at this mental turmoil and 
ild not understand it. He asked himself: “What the devil 
j me? I'm, nut jealous of aMadeleine’s friends. I don’t 
try myself at anything she does. She comes and goes just 
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as she likes. Yet the mere recollection of that brute Cki 
infuriates me.” ' 

Ceaselessly he told himself : ‘ ‘ Hoav such a woman eo 
have tolerated an ainimal like him for a single moment mi 
my comprehension.” ■ ' 

His sour rancour increased day by day, magnified by tri 
like pin-pricks, by tlie constant thought of the dead man a! 
a talk with uMjadeleine, a word with the servant, or even 
chambermaid. Du Eoy was fond of sweet dishes and ( 
evening he asked : “Why don’t we have any sweets ? You ne 
put them on.” 

The young woman answered equably: “You’re quite ra 
I don’t think of it. Chaiies disliked them...” 

He banged his fist on the table with ttuconti'ollable exaspi 
tion. ‘ ^ 

“So that’s it! D’you know Chai-les is getting on mynen 
It’s Charles here, Charles there, Charh's everywliere, Chaj 
would like this, Charles loved that. Can’t you let him re 
Surely he’s dead enough!” 

Madeleine looked at him, quite takcm aback. She eodd 
understand such an outburst. Then, with her quick iiS 
iigence she guessed what was passing llirough his mind, i 
slow work of posthumous jealousy, swollen every second! 
evCTything that recalled the other man. She tliought it ra^ 
childish of him but she was flattered by it and made no re} 
He longed to get rid of this jcalons.y he (muld not eotic* 
But the same evening it broke out again. ’Piiey wore wori^ 
on an article after dinner and his fool got enl angled in { 
foot-warmer. He kicked it aside inii>ali(mtlv saving Iij 
jokingly: ' ' 1 

“Did Charles always have cold feet?” j 

' She answered pleasantly: “Oh! he lived in terror of col 
He had a weak chest you know. ” 

Du Roy replied cruelly: “By Cad, lie j)r()V(‘d that rij 
'enough,” and then added gallantlv, kissing her hand, '‘liapi 
for me.” ' ' 

, He couldn’t keep' off the subject. Tliat niglit ifa bed 
found himself asking: “Did Charles wear night caps tok( 
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t the coldf” _ , . . 

She took it as a :)oke and answ(y!*ea: “JNot a night cap, otaly 
farmhand vonnd the temples.” 

leorges shrugge<l his shouldei‘s saying* with the air of a 
iter man : 

?What a weakling!’' 

From that time Cliarles was mixed up iai his conversation 
itinually; it was an ()l)session. He couldn’t help himself; 
d he always i*ef erred to him as “that poor Charles” with 
sidescendinig pity. 

Back in the office wlnoas two or three times every da^y, he 
ard hiiniself being i‘(d‘(‘iTed. to as “Forestier” he avenged 
uself by following llu' dead man with spiteful mockery into 
( tomb. He recalled Ids faults, his follies, his little weak- 
3 ses, going over them (complacently one by one, developing 
d enlarging tlumi as il' lie had to struggle in his wife's 
^rt against a. formidable rival. : 

Several times he asked hei*: “Tell me, Mndeleine, do you 
aember that time wlien. tliat fat gherkin of a Forestier tried 
prove to us that stout mani were moi*e virile than thin 
3S?’' 

Then he wanted her to te‘ll him a host of intimate se<3ret 
rital details about the dead inaii and when Madeleine, 
iBtrained and unconri’ortable, refused to answer he obsti- 
fcely persisted, 

'■dome, do tell me. He niiist have been a comical sight in 
mients like that.'’ 

[11 at ease she murinure(l: 'HJome now Georges, stop it. Be 
iet. Those days are fmislied now'.” 

Blit he woiiOd not: “No, tell me! I’ll swear he must have 

m a clumsy lout in Ixnl, that animal!” 

incl he always fiiiisluxl with the remark: 'fWhat a pig he 

S.” 

Dne evening towards the end of June he was smoking a 
[arette at tlie o|)(yn window and the overpowering heat 
^gested a (lri\n\ 

"My little Made,” lie asked her, “shall wm take a turn as 
?, as the Bois?” 
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"■“ ••' »iiii wrt,. zi ;riw 

Jii'i'a.y, llu‘ Mion in solx'i’ <'ar-I» •) v-wi ' in brij 

tovvai'ds Iho Bois mulcr the seoaciiiiin- sV-) ' * *' i flotf 
«<>t a sunnd la.t t he inonotorioa.s .'at tJe n 3', ''!>' • 
liitonnmably they pass'd and passed fu-o ' ‘ roJ 

spra wled bacdv an tlH^nNhio, s 3 > 4 

<0 eacli otlier, lost in. a nnyf* nr ^ ' elol 

iinn of eoiisnninia.f i(>!i (o' lie Tlu^^n'nri'i ’ 't'" ’‘»w| 

oi kisses. A foelin<-- of ■,,,•! Brst . ' seemed 4 

was everywhere, Mi;rkin<>- the -i '‘'“'nal J 
these yolced eonples iiiB)xi(sited wifTn,'"‘' A, 

sa>»e lieut, filled the alnio.sphere a a , ,, 1 

mrnnfres. charged with love, ove h e , e 
hover, breathed out, on l,ht«ir w-iv K r i ‘ ‘ seemed : 
distracting whisper' ' ’ «‘‘iisual, subtl 

IT" 

They were both a little oppressS *‘'Tur 

all-prevading languor dimg heat and tl 

posses.sed as usual mur -Ifl . t Afadeleine. not as sd ! 

S^he said: “Bo .you reniernheinl'f r’ her toMn 

sinister it .'was? It seenuHl full Irfl-^Tfr ’'*! ' 

to have no end. rit he^ f''i>rhtful heast.s to me ai 

the air a'md I kiiow that Iwely, ()nc‘ fels kisses j;' 

wood.” ofhor side nftl'' 

H« -,lhri„ „,J. h„,„. 
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xes boar, with, here and there, a forester’s 

at’" 

That word, the name of the dead man, shocked him as power- 
jllv as if soineone Iiad shouted it from the depths of the 
ied/ H. ininibed him ah'd he was again in the grip of that 
persistent obsession, that Jealous gnawing uneonquer- 
ble vvhich hae! been marring \his recent life. After a 

ause Im ask(Ml; "Did you often come here in the evenings 
Hth Charlo^f" 
i "Oh yes, very oiten. 

, A^jte 1 k^ :felt he must f>;o home, an urgent, impera- 

ive (lojiressed (ii'sire. lint the image of Porestier had entered 
jismind again, possessing it, monopolizing it, so that lie could 
bither think nor spc'ak of anyth iug but him. 

'^ With rnalieions aceeiit he qnestioneci her. 

"‘Tell me something, Maxle'!’’ 
i "What, dear.” 

r'Were you ever unfaithful t.o poor ChaidesT” 

(She amswered disdainfully: “You are becoming ohjeetioni 
Me and vulgar.” 

f But he would not leave the suh.)eet. 

[ “Now, eonie my litth; Made, you may as well he frank. 
Bwnup.' Y'ou were unfaithful to him. You did make a euek- 
Bdof him, didn’t you?” , , . , 

I was silent, disgusted as all women are by that word, 
f Obstiiialely he persisted: “Saeristi, if anyone was made for 
Ikt part he was. Oh! yes. Oh! yes. It would amuse me 
like anything to know if he was a cuckold, (xod ! what a cod s 
lead he was!” 

[ He saw that she was smilling now, at some remembrance 

f ‘Sue on, txdl me. What does it matter anyway? It would 
ie really funny to own to mo, that you deceived him, to admit 

it to ine.’ ' , . * 

f lie waK ac^.tTially treBiblbiig with the hope and desire 
Chafles, the odious C^harles, tho detestable dead mr 
TOsed corpse^ sh(udd have undergone this shauieiul 
Ltioa. And besides. ..besides another eniotioii more 
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u-a« sti.uulal:,i.a,s dcsiro find 

-Now, cm me, own xip.” iuol nc 

Thercs was no doubt this insistcmco was . 

i^iie was Lius-hins'; s,ha.fp staeccato incnay jittle ^ 

ax one who has siistaiiiod ‘in i '•’ l)i’eath 

T„a, ';",i;;: i"X 

tlic sk^v s<H*iiie(l to laivo shed its sl*i»‘v ^ 

aslowly aloiif.-, hardlv visil)],* n ' tlie' 'dnsl 

to the coachman : '‘CJo hS > a d 1 

<o*()ssiMi>’ the others \rhnse foi<rl i ia.^e turned ro 

Bi«-ht cd: the :£ oyes i, 

I ;; 'i';;:rf : j-™ k»"w 

I would hawcx done it H.nv I , wl ‘fT’ 

arms, loved her. wors'hipped her' ' ' ‘ *" 

■skoSrf ”»« 

jea..., c. a wad, huVau,,.::' K' a,!:'':: 
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ffainst Madeleine began to enter 

“Then, by slow degrees an artificial calm took its place and 
trusting his griel: asnle he thought: “All womeJ are the 

bitter sorrow in fiis heart inoimted to his lips in words 
: malice amid hut lie didn’t let a sino'le one escane 

fekopt muttering to hunselt;: “The world is to the strong 
must be strong. IJiat s tlio'one vital thing” 

The carriage piit .in speed. Tliey were pissing the fortifi 
itions again i)n hoy sa,w heforc him the red' glow in the 
7 like the tlames ol a, huge, forge ; and he heard a confused 
(St eontiimal roar nnnle np of nuniherless different sounds 
du volume o noise msir and afar off, the whisper of Paris 
bathing, on this sumn.ei- night, like a GoTo.ssus weary with 
hour. 

Georges refleete<l_: “ 1 should I.ej, fool to make myself ill 
er this. Kach lor liimsril. Vietoiy goes to the bold, 
iptism is Irle ; liti- ,s ..golism. And egotism for fame and 
rtime IS worth iimre than egotism for wife and 'love.” 

The x\ic do liiomphe de 1 Etoile sprang into view at the 
y’s eiitranee, oii its two monstrous Icg.s. like a clumsy giant 
out to Starr wiilknig <iown tlie wide open avenue before it. 
(jeorges iUKi Madeltnne liiiind themselves once again in one of 
i long line of earriagos. Iiringing Jiomo, to the longed for 
d the c ernal couple, silmit and interlocked; it seeled as 
the whole hunian race was gliding alongside b.emused with 
?, love and goodwill. 

The young wile wlio had giie.ssed sometli.ing of what was 
sang through l.er husliand\s mind .said to him gently''- 
What arc yon dreaming ahoiit dear? For half-an-hour you 
rent spoken a word.” 

!e laughed and answered: " I was thinking of all these 
tdliiig iniheeiles and saying to niiy.self that there are other 
Dgs to do in life." 

Jhe mill-mured: “Yes... hut it’s nice .sonietinies. . .it’s 

e... nice. . .when one has nothing better to do.” 

leorges’ thoughts wm-e a medley of spiteful rage, stripping 
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life of its cloak of poesy: | 

I ^should be a fool to let all tlris worry me, to let it deBS 
Die of ainything-, to put niyseli' out, {ilaw'ue myself, work msj 
up as I liave been doing' for somu' liiiicD" The vision^ 
Bhirestier crossed his mind now without raising any exasriej 
tioix. It seemed to kirn as tliougli lliey liad become rocoitiicili 
and made friends again. He fell like eryiiig out “boodh 
old chap.’* : 

'Madeleine was bored by Iris silemu^ She said: “ 
liavie an ice at Tortoni’s befora' we go inf’ ‘ 

He looked at; lier from Iiis coiau'r. Her beaiitii'ul bloa 
profile showed clearly against tlu' hrigfit liglit of a 
eliaiitant. He reflected: ’‘Yes, sln^ is iovutly. TIiaHs fine, j 
a good cat a good rat, my (^xmiaule. Hut tlie next tmie 
torment myself on your aeeoiiint it, will 1)1* hot at. the nJ 
Pole.’’ Then he added uloinl: ('‘crtaiuly my darling/ a| 
so that she should guess iiotliiug, ho kissed liei*. 

It seemed to Madeleine that, luu* liusliand s lips were like] 
But she gave him her usual sniih‘ as she took his haiill 
alight. I 
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giving ;it; his bnche'lor flat, a great feneing display at S' 
ladie.s would assist; she was sa,.ving : ‘dl will be so intpw 
But ], ant world'll. We ha.ve no one In escort us niv tnoi*" 
will be away.’’ ’ ^ 

Dll Koy at. onee olTered hintsDir. Slie “W i 

be very giaiMaii my (lau<»’lijvrs atnl 1.” ' 

He wan look'nry at the younger of flie two <j;\rh aiidtV- 
iiift': “She\s not too bad, Uial lilt!(> Siizafima M("t at all bad" 
She looked like a, l'rae:ile bloiidi* doll, voiy tiny but V 
foimied, with ^laua-tid fij^ure- an<l hi|>s, hri^dit l)!uc-greY 
very white smooth skin, eharminir, nna nV'(‘l(Dl manners ail 
happy lively way with hera for all l hi‘ vvoi-hi like one g 
poreelajin dolls one st'es in Hit' arms of idii'btroii! hardly ti 
than their toy. S 

Tlie elder sister, Eos(‘, was dull, heavy, insij^mijieaiit, one 
those ? 2 ,’irls 'nobody noli(M‘s, spiaaks to or r*<.‘maj'ks on. ^ 
The mother rose to ^o and lunuMl to (b'or^es: “I’m reW 
oil you tor next 1 hiirsday at t ^vo o ; ami he answert 
“1 shain be tlier-e, madaimv’' 

.As .soon as Uiey bad left .Mine de .Marelie rosr too. f 
“All revoir, I^el-Ami.” 

Thi^ time it was she who prosstnl his Iniiid hai’d, ands 
Iield it for a long time. d'iu‘ sibmt^ avowal allVeied him| 
he felt a sudden yearnin.^' for this merry little ikiliemian ini 
eap ; she was a, ^oofl sort, lie thoiiahl, and })(*rliaps really loi 
him. 

Mdl ^0 a/iV(l set' her tO“tnoiTt)W,” In^ promistMi liimself. i 
Alone to}>*ether Madeleim' f^’avt' him an amused look i 
heiirau to laii?*:!!; a frank htau'ly lau^h. 

Do you realizt' tliat Mme Waltm* has fallen for yon?” ; 
“Nonst'nse ’ he sand ineredulous! y. i 

“But, Pm tellino' you ther('’s no <!ou))t abt>ut it .She’s l)i 
talking about you to nun 8iH‘’s most Iummi on you, — qii 
silly about it. She said slu' wislnai kIu' tmuhl find t 
husbaiuds like you lor her dauiidders ! . . . I'Virl unately, wi 
her, inatters of tliat kind don’t eount.^’ 

He eouWn’t make out her drift: “What ttvou niean ‘doi 
eoimP?” 
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glie answered with tlie eoniviction of a woman sure of her 
round: “Well, Mme Walter is one of those women you never 
ear a whisper of scandal about, not a syllable, never, never, 
ihe is absolutely inpreg’nabie.^ Her husband,— well, you know 
iat he is. But she,.,. she is another proposition. She has 
Id to put up witli a lot tlirou^'h marrying a Jew but she has 
emaiiied faitlii’iil to him. Slnds a straight woman.’’ 

Dll Koy was surprised: 'diut I always thought she was a 
ewcsstoo.’^ 

‘‘She? Not at all. She is the Ijady Patron of all the 
Jatholic ('liarities of la, Madeleine. She was even married in 
hureli. 1 don’t know whether he went through a formal 
laptisim or \vh(‘1h(‘r th<‘ (hureh closed its eyes to it.” 

Georges nuirmui*ed ridlectively : “Well, well. . .then. . .you 
aean slu^ really luis t.akim to mef’ 

“Positively ami completely. If you were not already 
cooked I would have advised you to ask for the hand of... 
i Suzanne I s’|)ose; you wouldn’t like Rose.” 

He mrswennl Iviggiing Iris moustache: “What about the 
notliei'.? The ra.1,s haven’t got, at her yet.” 

Madeleine slirugged her shoulders impatiently. 

‘Tve told you alxmt the mother, my little boy, and I know 
fhat Pm talking al)ont. Anyway I’m imot afraid. Women 
Jon’t go wrong for the first time at her age. One has to begin 

&arliei‘. ” . i -r 

Georges was thitiking: ”If wha.t she says js true... why I 

inive married Su/.ainne?. . 

He disinissiHl the tlmught : “Bah!. . .it’s rubbish. . .the father 
wouhl m*v(‘r havi^ a(H'<‘pied me.” 

Non(‘ tile less he dclan’mined, from now, to watch Mme 
Walter’s attitude* t(»wards him earefully and see whether he 
tnild turn it to his own advantage. 

IDireetly atH^r lunch the next afternoon he made for the rue 
So VermaVil. The same maid, opened the door and m the lami- 
liar fasliion of s<*rvants of the middle classes asked him: 
“Evt^rything all right monsieur!” and he answered: Aes, 

thunk vou, my ehihlP’ . 

lu! the diMwing remm, a faulty hand was running over scales 
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oti the piiino. It was Ijaufim,'. He thoiii^'hi «h<; would I i 
into his anus;: but she rose .soleiiitily, ”'i-e(te(i iiiui w'ith 
nioniou.s t'onuality as she would liavi' a .yi'eal pt'rsoua'on 
then withdrew, treiuendously (li.niiilied. 

Her (leiueaitour was so obviously that of offemieil woim^ 
.hood that lie was astounded. Her luolher eaiae in ■ma il 
•kissed her lumds. ‘ ^ 

“How often you have heen in iny I liouK'lits,’’ he said, 
“And you iu mine,” was tier aii.swer. 

“My (larliiift little, CIo, 1 loia' you.” 

‘‘And, r love you.” 

“Have you... have you missed im* at all.^” 

“Yes arid iio. It, hurt uu' a lot at fn'st but 1 soon umie' 
stood your reason and 1 told inyself: Must wait. He will con 
baek sooner or laterl’ ” ^ 5 

“I didiui't dare come haek. 1 didn’t, know how you woiii 
receive me; I didn’t dare hut I watiied to all the' time. | 
the way what’s the matter with Hauriiie.’ Stu‘ would kr| 
speak to me and went out perfeidly furious.” j 

‘‘I really don’t know. We can't iiicntiou your naiuc to hi 
since your inarriafi'e. My eandid ojunion is she’s jealous’’' 
“Good Heavens !” j 

“ It’s a tact. She doesn't call you lit'h.Vnii auv morp; si 
actually i-ei’ers to you as M Korestier.” 

Du Roy flushed; then he drew lusir her. 

“Kiss me.’ ’ 

She ttave him her lips. 

“'Where shall we be able to meet?” h<‘ askml. 

“Why... the rue de Constaiitiiiuide, of course.” 

“Ah!... The rooms have not been let then?” 

‘‘No... I have kept them «n.” 

“Kept them on?” 

“Yes, I telt that you would return.” 

A gust of proud happiness shook him. So she did love tiin 
truly, faithfully, deeply. ; 

He whispered: “I adore you,” then n.sked: “Voiu- hushaiM 
— how is he?” 

“Yery well indeed. He's just spent a mouth here; ho kj 
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[leday b.efore yesterdaj^” 

Dll Boy 1 ail loudly ‘'Tliat’s very coiiwenient.” 

She aiiswercMi riaivoly: “Yes, it’s really quite nice. But he 
I never in the way even when he’s here. You know that?” 
"That’s true. 1 like liini. He’s a charming man.’’ 

you,” she asked, “liow do you like your new life?” 
"Middling’. Aly wife is a eolleagiie, a partner.” 

"N'othiiig more t” 

^■"Kotliiug mor"e...a,s regards love...” 
oj c|uite underst and. All the same she is very lovely.” 

"Yes, but sli{‘ d(H*sndt hotlier me.” 

He drew nearin’ to her: “When shall we meet?” 

’^Well. . .tomorrow . . , it you want to.” 

"At wluit tinuu? Two o’clock?” 

'Yes, two ohdoek.” 

He rose to g’o saying rather awkwardly: 

"You know, I intiuid to take over the fiat in the rue de 
kistaiitinoi>le mysidf. 1 must. /It’s not right that you 
lould go on paying for it.” 

fit was sIhu now, who kissed his hands with, an adoring 
[esture, rminnuring: “You shall do as you like. It’s enough 
me to know that 1 kept it on for our reunion,” and du 
}oy left, his heart glowing with satisfaction. 

'Passing a, ])hotogra{>her*s shop the portrait of a tall wniuan 
dtli large lyes reminded him of ®me 'Walter. “It’s very 
ike her,” lii^ 't bought, “and she really isn’t at all unattraetive. 
wvoiuhM’ Vvi^ ni*ver noticed that before. I’m quite keen on 
ieeiiig what sho will he like on Thursday.” 

He rubbed his Imntjs together, striding along, filled with 
(ecrel joy, the joy of su(*cess in all its fonns, the egotistical 
ioy of tin' astuti* man. who succeeds, the subtle pleasure 
miiprised of gratified vanity and satisfied desire that is 
Infermd on us hv the favours of women. 

I On Thursday lie said to Madeleine: You are not coming 
|) the x\ssauHuit-Arms at Rival's?” t 

"Ob ! no thanks. That sort of thing bores me rather. I shall 
p to the (Jhaiaher of Deputies.” 

Pnndual to the cxa(*t minute, he called for 'Mme Walter m 

, m 
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au open! eab. Her appearance ((uite siiiprised him sim i I 
so yovaig and pretty. She had on a iM-iniit 
corsage of which showed the rise and fall of lum i 1 
Never before had she seen.ed so fresh ami a U rar, i" 
her ealiu assured composed: poise and a eerlain tr'vv J 
inatrouly allure, he judged her reallA' dcsirahle. 
nothing daring or provocativi' in liei' eoii\aM'sat ion Sim 
the usual things al)out the usual suhje.ds, was rest riin .,1 ?! 
moderate, and her ideas were! iiielhodieal, w.'li orihawl !!■ 
lull ot eonunon sense, as of on,' who ,lisliked exm.ss nl' J 
kiiKi Her daughter Suzanne, all in jjiak. looked like 
exquisite Watteau miniature: her oldor sisl..,', like •, 'L 
ness in charge of tliis liny ship of da.iaty ,uirll,oo,| " 

A row- of carriages was dinwii up oiilsi'do' Ilivids door 
Aoy gave his arm to iVlme Waller and limy won! in 
_ The Assault was heiiig given in aid of'ilm orplians of tiJ 
Sixth ward oi Paris_ under the pali'onage of all liu' wivesi 
solicitors and liepiities having anv I'oniieel ion with hi 
Franqaixe. ' , 

Mine Walter had piamiised to he pres,.nt with her .Ian, old 
but had refused the title of tca.iy Patron l..‘eause sl.elcinty 
name only to charities undertaken l.y tli,‘ .dergy not olf 
becauso she was extremely .levont Imt lunanse lu'u- marrS 
to an IsiuliU, m her own opinion reiidiT.Ml an .niplialie reli 
gious dipoitment the more nceessarv on ti.u' si.lo 1 

peSnU:''"" 

_ “Oiu- eminent colleague Jae(|vn‘s IHval iias ennceive.l thi 

oi. the sixth ward ot Pans, of a grand .\ssantt in ll,e fij 
*'‘'hool ‘d: arms adjoining his house. 

<■ hostesses are iMmes lailoigne. Remoiilel. IHssolin, wivj 

t wives of the w.dl kin.wn .letMlti..s j 

Sll h^'lLT' r ? /'’V'" ami I In- amoim 

It was a first class advertisement wlii.di the astm.. jounuiliir 
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,(1 contrived for himself, and his own benefit. 

Jacques Rival received arrivals at the entrance to his house 
whicfi a hudVt Inid been installed the expense of which was 
be (ledindrd i‘i*c)ni the offertory. He pointed out with a 
[eiidly InuHl the little staircase by which they were to go down 
^hc cave vdiere he had set up his fencing’ school and shoot- 
g gallery: 'ilelow, ladies, below. The Assaxi'lt will take 
|ee iindergToiind," 

He hiirrie<l forward at siglit of his director’s wife, then 
f)()k liaiKls with du Eoy: “Hello! Bel-Aini.” 
dhe otliiu’ was surprised: “Who told yon that.. 

Hival l)roke in witli : “Mnic Walter here present. She thinks 
0 aickiiaiiit* very pretty.” 

jfjiK* Walt(‘r Idushed: “ Yes, I admit that if I knew you 
fteia I loo, like Httlie Laurine would call you Bel-Ami. It 
Its vi‘ry well/’ Du Roy laiig’hed : “Well then Madame, 
ease do it.’* 

Her (‘Ves ftdl : “No, we don’t know one another well 
oiighf’ and lu‘ said softly : ^‘Dare 1 hope thad wo shall later 
/!»’ 

"'‘We'll aliout that,” sh(‘ answered. 

The way down to tlie ea.vo was illinuinated by g-as light; 
id Ike su<i<h‘n <dning<‘ from the clear light of day to the 
qiow glarr had sonudhing dismal about it. A (dose earthy 
diir <'imu‘ np riM)m ludow : a hot humid smell of damp mouldy 
[ills dritd for tin* oveasion, mingltHl with feminine perfumes 
‘ Lulmi, rosr, iris and vio1<‘t. 

T[ii‘ wlmlv vav(‘rn was lightta! up by Venetian lanterns and 
tsenrlands, hiddon in the leaves and foliage, whi<dx eoncealed 
c damp stnm* walls. Th(‘ ceiling was hung with ferns, and 
lldor t'i)vrred with imivi^s and flowcns, the effecd of the 
htdr krino; quilo pleasirig. In the little recess at the back, 
as II plaid nail for the ftmeers, (M|uipped with chairs for the 
dm-s, ill the (mv(^ ilsidf, wm ehairs in rows of ten; it could 
iK( aboul av(*ninuiodat(' two hundred people; four hundred 
ul invitations. Practicml'ly all the chair aeeommo-. 

Iliuu was fa ken up bv the Indices who came in, chattering 
ith a mrai rustlinw of silks, fanning themselves as if they 
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were in a theatre. The packed audiCTwe -v\as alrcjuh- r j- 
the air uncomfortably stuffy. A wau: ('ailed <iii| i-,'.,..'’ J, “US 
time: “ Orange! lemonade! beer!” 

^ Mine "Walter and her daughters i-eaehed tlicir .scats i, 

wst row, and du Eoy having escorted them tlx'rc wiv i,>.! • 
them. v-is loaviijj 

“I must leave you now, the .seats are resei-vcd for ' 

Mme Walter hesitated and tiien olijeeted: 
j'l mind that. I want you to stay. Voii can noini' 

the fencers to me. Look, if you sit on ttm edge of ti,is ^ 
.pu won’t inconvenience anyom’.” She gazef at him' «r!i 
her large, soft eyes and insi.sted: ” Mow pi,.,-, sc do sit d m! 
monsieur... monsieur Bel-Ami. We really need vou " .,nhi 
■complied: “I obey... with pleasure, AJadamc. ’ ‘ 1 

Everyone admired the cave. Oeorges well remcnihcmlik 
He recalled the morning he had spent in it the djiy before ti 
duel, alone, facing a little white cardboard target which stir^ 
at him from the second cave like a huge formidabh' eve', 1 
£ Jacques Rival proclaimed i'roin the staiiva.sa- 

We re going to begin, Iadie,s;” and si.v genllemen climbed 
on to the platform and sat in the ehair.s is'scrvfsl for tlu' inrv^ 
th^ were General de Reynoldi. presidemf, .-i little ni;iti’mrt 
a huge moustache; the painter Josephin IL.udef, a tall In di 
headed man with a long beard; Matt her. de Uj:.r. Simoil 
Ramoneel, de Garvin, three young societv' strip] itwg 

and Gaspard Merleon, a professional. ^ ' 

names of the contestants. 'i 

The first bont was between two profe.ssionals. good sceoniS 
class men. Occasionally the word "Touche” was Jn-a I'd. ;ind th6 
gentlemen of the jury automatically ineiined .six exjierl heads. 
The nnsMled audience saw nothing but a couple of livini 
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(iate this balloon like an elephant with skin, of tissue paper, 
eryone laughing. M Planton leaped about like a 

lakoy. M (Jarapin moved onlcy his arms, the rest of his 
ay being- immobilized by fat : but with all his ponderosity 
.maiiag-ed to defend himsdlf the full five minutes and the 
iges’ verdict, a di-aw was pox)ular. 

ifter a contest between an amateur and a professional the 
it part of the programme concluded with an extremely fine 
ssage of arnis between Jacques Eival and the celebrated 
Igiaii protessional Ijehegnie. Rival was the ladies’ favourite, 
was a, really first class athlete, well made, supple, agile and 
' more graceful than any of those who had preceded him. 

1 fenced -w-ith stylish elegance, a complete contrast to the. 
illed bnt more' clumsy manner of his adversary. He was 
piously perfectliy ti'ajned and in first class condition. He. 
s awai-ded the decision and everyone agreed with it. 

?or some litt.le time a, strainge commotion from the upper 
)!■ had bet'll disturbing the audience; a noisy stamping of 
it ami 'loud laughter. The two hundred guests who had 
ill ero wths I. out of the cave were amusinig themselves in their 
n way. < )n t he little spiral staircase fifty men were crammed 
;ether. The heat was becoming unbearable below. The same 
g was yelping in sharp staccato harks : “Orange! Lemonade! 
01 '.’’ 

Rival jijipeai'ed, flushed and still wearing his fencing 
ituiue. 

Tin going to fetch some refreshments,” he said a/nd made 
the staircase. Hut communication vras cut with the upper 
ff. lie could as easily have pierced an exit through the 
ling as pjiss 1h rough the mass of humanity on the groutod. 
iival shouted: “ Pass along some iees for the ladies!” 
fifty voict's took up the cry: “Ices!” Soon a tray appeared, 

: it was cnijity the contents having been purloined, on their 

y- 

i powtM-ful voice complained: “It’s suffocating hei'e, let’s 
ish up and get away.” Someone said: “The collection” and 
I wlioh* crowd, breathless but still cheerful, repeated: “The 
lection .. .collection. . .collection,” and six ladies began to, 
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move along the rows of seats followed by the sound nf -i 
falling into boxes. Du Roy pointed out to Mine W'iit 
well known personalities. There were society men inm.5i' 
belonging to great dailies, long established orgiuis .wjiJ fi 
^wn on la Vie Frangatsc with a certain aniount of eomto!! 
They had seen so many of these politieo-liiiancial ventm 
offsprings of ,an unsavoury alliance, die, wiped out £ 
collapse of a mmastry. Painters and sculptors, snortsmL 
they generally are, were there too, a poet aeademiehn^ 
famous musicians and a couple of noble foreimers ’ ^ 

bomeone hailed du Roy with “ Good day to you nlv 
It ™ the Comrt <1, Va,Hl,-ec, ‘f” 

an Roy turned to him and shook hands; and .nming baek 
temaiked: He is a charming fellow, Vaudrec; in his ponL 
one feels breeding, ancestry/’ 

Mine Walter made no reply. She ivas feeling a littR ii, 
and her breast was rising and falling (iiiic^k'ly with the 
of breathing. Du Roy’s eye fell on it ami oecasiunaliy hf 
hei glance, an uneasy, faltering ghniee lighting on him I 
quickly away. He said to himself: “Well!. Wellr 
^ fbat prize too!’’ " 

o.rtLa ® finished their task, their boxes full 

gold and silver and a fresh placaial was put on the £ 
annouiiemg; '‘Grand Surprise.” Two women appeared ft 
in hand, dressed in black tights with very .short kilts ii 
covenng a little of their thighs, their heads I’or I ly li* 
by fencing pads. They were pretty and young s„i 

saumly m saluting the audience. Imud api.I^nish a, " ' i £ 
eL//i themselves on gnar.l amid gaTla£ vw'isl 
Ruckled jests and tolerant smiles on the lijis of tlu> juL 
This was the sort of display the puhlie wanle.l ami it S 
, ,wo fair combatants who inflamed the diisirt' of the m 
the^p“Sb>^t'^'’''T th<> n.afnra'l inelinatioii 

toe side, aey display yorRinc t^Cl to i , i '.f ™ 

ae pseudo-gracefui: tt*;/ ' , ! f" 

bept forward stretchine her .Jk • .l,i 

thropRh the speetatora. 

im 
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them, a very ainple posterior', nioUtlis opened and eyes 
Bteiieri; at siieh nioineiits it was not the wrist work they 
ere adioiritift'. The applause Avas frantic. 

A salri'o duel follow'ed but no one paid the least attention 
tit, everyone wondering what was R'oing on upstairs. For 
■me minutes past, there had been a tremendous clatter of 
OAung furniture, boiivg dragged along the floor as if it were 
huiisehold l■onlova^ ; t hen, suddenly they heard the sound of a 
laiio and tire noise of I'eet moving in rhythiu. Those upstairs 
started a b;dl to make up for seeing nothing of the show 
jlow. 

A laugh rang tlir-ough the audience rii the school of arms, 
leatlie ladies wanted to dance, and all interest in the feiierng 
inrshed in a huhlml) of cmrver'sation. The idea of the dance, 
aprovi.sed liy the Intccomei's, caught on, and everyone warrted 
( join them. 

But two rrow cornlratant s were saluting one another' arrd these 
.11 oil guai-d with so imreh distinction and authority that the 
ming allention of the spectators was caught again; there was 
Kh elaslic gram-, trained sli-ength, perfect co-ordination het- 
Jeen mind aiul musc'le, sucii sureness and masterliy technique 
Mteveii lire ignor-ant crowd was .surprised and delighted. They 
sit tliat tliey -Avere Ireing i)rivileged to see something beautiful 
nd rai'e, that, two great artists were showing thein the very 
imit of what was (ro.ssilile in tire way of eraft, science, and 
ihysieal perfcctioii. No one spoke amw so concentrated was 
ho all ('III inn. TTieii when they shook hairds at the end there 
?as a Inirsi of rea'l nnairected applause. Their names were 
roi'ld faiiioiis. TTiev w(*re ftergmit and Ravignac. 

Ijillle bv littl*' tire ei'owd went up the spiral staircase. 

"One liiust drink anvhow,” they said. Great was their 
i'i'alli wlmti it wiis foniid that the gentry of the ball had 
'imsaoked the Imll’et. Not a cake, not a drop of champagne, 
i(ii line soft (Iritdi. ito beer, irot a chocolate, not a 
iwi'l, no fruit remained, nothing, not a single eatable cm 
1 drink. TTie daneei's liad pillaged, ravaged and wiped ott 
■vcrvthiiiv. 1 hdiiils were furthcoming from the servants whose 
Vo.s iiretenialurally soienur, ecmeealed their desire to laugh. 
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The ladies had been even more rapacious than the men 
d eaten and drunk themselves ill. It was as though 
wei-e listening to the tale of the sack of a city durina^!^ 
invasion, narrated by the survivors. There was nothin^ f * 
but to go home. The men were lamenting the twenty fran'^"' 
they had contributed to the collection; and swore heartiW ® 
had the^n^-^T® who had not only gorged themselves but ha J 

^0^ it- The lady patrons haS 
. three thousand francs. There remain^ 

orphiS’SS w.rf.'’ '4 

diiSS?s"L-i^ Georges sat facing hig 

1 ^ Again he noticed that troubled, caressing 

rea% believe she’s nibbling/' he tol§ 
second recent confirmation of m- 
Siin Mi//dP the resumption of their relatioS 

He went home with joyous steps. 

Madeleine was waiting for him in the drawing room 

thAT-rt -Y can’t send ah expeditionary for^ 

m^Zrt to use this to turn out thj 

of F?rdgn iffairs - the portfo^^ 

IZ ‘‘i 


198 



B 1? I, - A M I 


Jhe word shocked her. “Oh! Georges!” she mnmrai'ed. 

His manner was insolent and jeering: "’What’s the matter? 
3 U admitted to me the other evening that you had been 
ifaithful to him, didn’t you?’’ And he added: “ Poor devil!” 
a tone ot profound pity. 

Madekfine disdained any reply and turned her back on him; 
en after a .short sileuee she went on : “We shall have a big 
owd here on Wednesday: Mine Laroehe-Mathieu will dine 
ith us, with the A^iscountess de Perceiniir. Will you ask 
ival and Norbert de Varenne ? 1 will see Mines Walter and 

I Mandle myself. Perhaps I’ll invite Mine Rissoliii too.” 
For .some time passed she liad been 'wire-pulling, using her 
isbaiid’s political iiitlvieiiec to draw to their house, more or 
ss willingly the wives of senators and deputies who wanted 
ickiiig in la 'Pfe Fran<;aise. 

Du Hoy agi'eed to lie n'spoiisilile for Rival and Norbert. 
e grinned haiipily pleased that he had found an excellent 
ethod of annoying hi.s wife and suti.sfying that obscure bitter- 
ns, that gnawing confused jealousy born in him on the even- 
g' of tlu'ir drive in the Hois. He npver referred to Forestier 
)W withoul adding the word cuckold. He felt it would end 
infuriMtiiig .Madideiue. And at least ten times during that 
renin g he found opportunity, with pretended joviality, of 
entioning ” that cuckold of a Fcu’cstier.” 

He no longer hated the dead man: he was avenging him. 

His wife appeared not to notice and, sat opposite him, smil- 
ig, ('(imposed and indifferent. 

The next day, while she was writing the invitation to Mme 
lallcr, he volirnteered to deliver it, solely to secure an inter- 
iew witli la Patronne alone and find out her feelings towards 
im. 

At two o’clock he was ushered into her drawing room. Mme 
falter aiipeared. She looked pleased as she extended her 
md. 

“ What happy breeze sends you here?” 

“ .No good breeze except the wish to see you. Some power 
as drawn mo to you. 1 don’t know why, for I’ve really 
othing to say. 1 ’ve come that's all. Forgive me for such an 
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ily call and niy blunt, explanation." He • 

'UT-p aytul tones, with a, smile on his lips but 
I rent ol scnnousnes.s. ^ ‘ an uj^jg 

She was taken aback and. blushiuK' a. little f u 
_iit...milly. ..I don’t under.staml vm. o 
He added : “ It’s a deel'ir'ii iim tnn 1 ’ ^ me.” 

ion’t want to startle you. " ’ ‘ ‘ ‘‘ becauj 


ion t want to startle^ joia 

lliey were silting* ariother i- 

h ^pleasial ‘ ' listeiiin 

‘ Tiien dds. . .soniethiM^*' serious 


, , , . . ; ; ir^rrious; 

, '*’* “'deed. I’ve wanted to |(dl voii f,,,. . i,, 

•y long time, but I Imv.m’t dared K ... ” K 

.severe, so strict. . . " ' ‘ «ays yon , 


.severe, so strict. 

’hr Imd recovered her self-po.ssession am 
Why have you picked on lo-dav t” 

IrV. . JJ 1 4 . • * 


*’'*'y.s yon at 
answered. 


..cri.ap 

Since ye.st(>r<lay." 1 


• thought ot nothing hut you 

'he suddenly heeame mde .‘"'y' ( 

Let’s talk ab(),it,.i..nethit.^eh;/' ’ 

..'‘''‘“.'“‘'r '““'‘ding beside her 




Yes it’s' ^“■'‘'"h.nate, 

•••" you only knew ,how n' eh " Sh H 

approaeh of ihal mouth re-n.l,';, .. . oi 

fright and h'l’l lel’f j"' 

.hot to him. shutting k 

le wi" .swoon'itM/n.ler^^ .‘‘'''‘'"1' '‘“".'"‘‘d Mt k 

eonvulsive. sol's h’ln „ ll ’ '''•** hnJ: 
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In the hall he eooiposedliy took up his stick, and walked 
^ly into the street, saying to himself: ‘'Christ,' I do believe 
he's caught C’ then strolled into a telegraph office to send a 
little blue" to Clotildt‘, making an appointuient for the 

i srrow. 

Returning home at his usual, time he asked his wife: “Is 
eryone turning up to your dinner party!" 

C'Yes, only ,Mme Waiter is doubtful.. She isn’t sure. She 
|oke of some sort oi: engagement, a matter of conscience. I 

f ' uldn’t make hei* out, she seemed quite peculiar. Anywaiy, 
hope she’ll come after all.'’ 

He shrugged his shoulders: “ Sliell come, right enough.” 
None the less, he 'was by no means certain, and was reinark- 
bly uneas,y till tiie day of the dinner, when Madeleine received 
short note from la Pati'cmne: “ After a lot of trouble I have 
taiiageid to he free for this (wuniing and shall be with you. 
y husband cannot accompany me.” 

Du Roy thought: “ 1 was wis(‘ not to call again. Now she’s 
aimed down, lails see -wliat liappens. 

;But he waited licr arrival witli some anxiety; and when she 
ppeared, calm, ratiier* eold and distant, lie made himself very 
toible, very discreet, and submissive. 

Ijal‘()che-Mathieu amt Rissolin were accompanied by 
|ieir husbands. The A'iscoimtess de Pei-cemur represented high 
Iciety. Mine de Ma,r*elle looked ravishing in an amazingly 
Utastic yellow and black creation, a Spanish costume which 
i off well her trim form, fine figure, rounded arms, and little 
pdlike head. 

; Du Roy had on his right Mine Walter and, during dinner, 
iall{e(i to her on serious sulijects with marked respect. OccU' 
Ibnally he glanced at Clotilde. “ She grows prettier and 
rcsher every day,” he tlioiight. Then his eyes wandered 
owards his wife. S1 h‘ was looking l)eautiful, which renewed 
fehin him his sullen 1) liter resentful anger. 

; La Pal ronne wanted to leave early. 'will see you home,’ 
iesaic],. Sin* r(d‘us(Ml. lie insisted. “ Why won’t you let me! 
hu ai*(‘ liur‘ting im\ Don’t let me feel that you have not 
forgiven me. See how calm I am.” 
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You can’t leave your guests like that.” 

He smiled: “Of course I can. I shan’t be away twe'nl 
minutes. No one will notice it even. 11* you refuse you 
really hurt me.’' ' ^ i 

“Very well, you may come.” 

The moment they were in the carriage he (uuiglrt her hait 
and kissed it passionately. 

“ I love you, I love you. Don't stop me saying it. riu 
going, to touch you. I want only to say tht‘ words, I love you 
She reproached him: “Oh! after all you ])i*()iiiise(1 nieV 
is very wrong of you, very wicked.^' 

He made an assumed eflbrt and tlum w(mt on in a controli 
voice: myself now, you can see. . .. But let me just sti 

inside your house for five minutes, only to kneel at your 
and say those three words and look into your adorable faej 
She had left her hand in his, and answered in lialting toiu 
“No! I eaiiT. I don’t want to. Think 'wluit the servai 
would say, and my daughters. No, no, no, it is out of t 
question.” 

But I cauT live without seeing you. liesides it need i: 
be in your house. I must see you if it’s only for one mini 
every day, just to touch your hand, to Imcuilhe tln^ perfimi 
air around you, to gaze on the beauty of y()iir form, and yq 
lovely great eyes which bewitch me.” 

It was banal enough, this song of love. Rut hackneyi 
commonplace, vitlgar though it was she was drinking it alf 
like music and was actually trembling. 

^'No, no... it is impossible .. .be quiet..,! mustnh listei 
He lowered his voice, whispering int^,) her ear, realizing tl 
this simple soul must be captured by slow stages, that he wot 
have to persuade her to grant him a nnading sojuewhero, ai 
place of her choice at first, and afterwards his. 

“ Listen. . ,I must. . .1 will see yoti. . . 1 will wait before yc 
door... like a beggar. ..if you don't <*ome dowti, I will co 
up. ..but see you I will. , .1 will. , .to-morrow.'’ 

'^dSfo, no! You are not to come. I will m>t receive y 
Think of my daughters/’ 

“ Then tell me where I can meet you. . .in the street. . .ai 
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?here.. -any time... if I can only see you... I shall greet 
oil. ..jawt say M love you ’ and 1 shall be gone.” 

She h(’si1al(‘<l and was lost. the cannage drew up at her 
oor, she whispered hurriedly: ‘M will be in the Church of 
le Trinity at balf past three to-morrow afternoon.” 

"When lie got haek his wile asked him: “Where have you 
eeiiall this tiine'l”^ And he answered in a low voice: “I had 
) go to tlic Post or(i'<-<' to v\dre off something urgent.” 

Mine de Alarc'ilc' ernne across to them. “You can take me 
ome, B(‘l-Anii. 'I'lial was the condition I made when I came;” 
nd turning to Madideinc: “You're sure you’re not jealous.” 
Inic (In [toy answered slowly: "No, not excessively.” 

The guests lelT. Mine Ijaroche-Mathieu looked like a little 
Tovinriid nvirscry maid. She was a notary’s daughter a'nd 
iaroehe had niarricd her when he was a struggling solicitor, 
fine Rissolin, old and overdressed, was like a retired midwife, 
be Viseoiintcss de Pereemur looked down on all of them. Her 
pby wliit(' paw touclu’d their plebeian hands with repug- 
ance. Clotilile, a filmy cloud of lace, remarked to Madeleine 
t the dooi-: "Your dinner party was perfect. You will soon 
eke(‘i)iiig the first po-Iitieul salon in Paris.” 

Alone with (Icorges .she drew him to her arms: “Oh! my 
arling Ikd-.Ami, 1 lov(> yovi more every day.” 

The cab rumbled them off, rolling like a ship at sea. 

“Tf/s not so nice in here as in our room,” she said. 

"No” he answered ... hut his thoughts were with Mme 
Ifaltcr. 
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Trinity bquare was almost, doscilcd ujidcr th(> lilaxino' tJ 
sun 1 aris was overwholmed by tho slu^f-ish heat, as^f t\ 
dull heavy seorchins air from alx.ve had collapsed oil to A 
city below m an unnerving enervating mass. ™ 

. if I'cont of the Clm.,i 

trickled leebly; it seemed too weary to flow and that ia tw 
pond, with its floating leaves and fragments of ,,aper' 
stagnant muddy green. ’ 

On , the stone fountain edge was a solilarv dog strctclw 
out in a vain attempt to cool himsilf by the water A fw 
pimple sprawled on the seats, in the iitth' garihm faeing tl 
Church entrance, looked at tlio animal enviously. 

Dll Roy took out his watch. It was only three o’clock 
was half an hour (‘arly. 

The thought of the rendezvous amused him and he chuckle' 
Churches have various nsi's, he i-efleeted. 'I’hcy can eonso’ 
one for having married a dtnv, confer an attitinie of aloofnes 
^ ^ politics, an odour of .saiuditv in society an 

afford cover for clandestine meiitings. One can vise relik 
to one s own advantage, as one can (‘verytiiing idse. If tliiiii 
are set fair it is a, walking stick, if too hot a sunshade i 
stormy weather an umbrella, and wlien nol wanted, can alway 
be le-tt behind. That was whut re!i,ijfion nienut lo lu'i** am 
there were hiindreds like her, wlm main- a smug mocke'iy o; 
mmighty God, even use Him vis a go lietween, and wouli 
bitterly resent any criticism of their hlaspiiemv. 'riu' sort oi 
women who would be shocked at the idea of hidng lakcn to I 
hotel, but who find it ([uitc natural to cm.duei a love affai 
at the toot of the altar. 


He walked slowly round the pond, then looked at tli 
Church clock. Only five minutes had pas.sed. lie .lecided i 
would be more pleasant inside, and eiitereil the Church ■ 
It was refreshingly cool within, and, to make himself fami 
liar with the rendezvous, he .strolled about the nave. 
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Another num wa.s pa trol Inis- tJie great building and his 
gular steps, stopping now and again echoed du Roy’s a fat 
M fel ow Hiare nng about with his nose in the aii^ and his 
it held belnnd Ins bark. ’ 

Here and tlnu-e an aged woman knelt,' face in hands 
A feeling of solitude reniotenes,s, rest, calmed' the’ mind: 
,e dim light, through the .staiiu'd glass windows soothed the 

CS- 


Du Roy irtiiriied to the west door and consulted his 
itch It \v«is only iilt(HMi minutes past three He sat 

iwn in tlie nuiin aisle, regretting that he could not light a 
garette; a. I the lime In- heani Hu- ceaseless prome.nade of 

e lat itxaitlenum. 

Some one entered, (teorges turned round sharply It was 
poor woman meanly clad. Near the first chair she fell on 
r knees ami n-ma.ined motionles.s, lingers locked, gazing up- 
ircls, her spirit i*a|)l in |)ray(‘r. 


Du Ivoy l()()ktMl at hm- witli interest womleriiig* what sorrow 
mt gru‘h what (h'Sjiair had hroiru'ht low that humble souL 
er iiiism’y }ia<l hrnktui tier h(‘aii, tliat was obvious. Perhaps 
0 had a hriilal hushand^ a dyiui’* ehihl it iiii^iit ])e. 

Mental!) h<‘ inurmured : Poor wretelies. Why must such 
ferine: Ix'P’ 

niountiMl within him at natinHps pitiless savagery, 
len he reth'etiai that ih(‘se |)oor (h^stitaites, at least, had the 
ml'ort. oi‘ lM‘li(‘ving tliat Someone pitied them from on high 
id tint t h(‘ir human lot was Ixnng inseribod in the registers 
Heavim with all tin* lialaiiee in tlieir favour in the debit 
id cr(‘dit ae(*ount. On high — where else, if not tiiere'? 

And (in Itny fiondering great thoughts in the silence of the 
iimdi pass(‘d his judgnHvnt on ereation: ‘'Wliat a complete 
iKhhe it. all is!" 

The rust le ot a <lress rouscnl him. He rose (|uickly and went 
wards hen*. H}h» eli<i not ofidr h<*r hand and murmured in a 
w voiee; " I ’ve only a fvw rninutes. I must go back. Kneel 
mn <*los(» to nuu so as not to di’aw anyone's attention to us.’’ 
S1 h( l(‘d tin* \va>' down tlie gi*ea,t nave looking for a suitably 
eluded |)Iae(‘, (d-early very familiar with the building. Her 
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face was concealed behind a thick veil, and she walked ^ 
softly that she could hardly be heard. 

Near the choir, she turned round, and said in that mysterf 
ous undertone that we reserve for churches: '^The transept 
will be better. We are too exposed here.’’ She bowed to 
High Altar deeply and genuflected, turned to the right, 
back a little towards the entrance and, finally making up hei 
mind, knelt down at a prie-Dieu. 

Georges took possession of the neighbouring prie-Dieu anc 
there they were in the attitude of prayer. 

''Thanks. Thanks,” he said: ''I adore you. I want to sai 
it over and over again, to tell you how I first began t, 
love you, how I was conquered the very first time I saw you, - ' 
One day you must let me open my heart and tell you it all/ 
^ She was listening to him in an attitude of prayerfuT medita 
tion as if she heard nothing. She answ^^ered through her fi^ 
gers: '‘T am mad to allow you to speak to me like this, iua§ 
to have come here at all, mad to do what I am doing, mad 
lead you to believe that this. . .this. . .this adventure can com 
to anytiiiiig. Forget it all. You must. And never speak 
me of it again.” i 

She waited. He sought for a reply, decisive, passionat 
phrases, but could not suit the appropriate gestures to thi 
words, in his awtvard position. He said: ''I expect nothing 
I hope for nothing. I love you. Whatever you do I shall 
repeat that to you, so often and with such strength and passior 
that in the end you will believe me. My love shall enter youi 
heart and mind, word by word, hour by hour, day by day, till 
at last it ^^li fill you like nectar, drop by drop, i sweetening 
you, softening you, and, much later, forcing you at last 
say : * I love you too 

^ He felt her breast heaving, her breath trembling by hii 
side; suddenly she faltered: "I love you too.” 

as if one some one had struck him and gaspecS 
Oh! my God!” 

_ She went on in stumbling accents: “Ought I to say such a 
tlimg to you? • I feel myself guilty, shameless. . .1. . .who have 
two young daughters. ..but I can’t help myself. . .1 can’t help 
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Byselt: .1 ean;t help it... I would never have believed it 
lever droamod it possible. . .it is too much. . .too much for mV 
listen. . .hsten. . I have never loved before. . .only you 
|8ffcar It. And you, I have loved for a year in^sJ^V^ 
Lin «.v 01, ! How I ia™ auffere/ S' ntmS 

pamsi il . . .1 (5aii t any more. I love you. . 

Tears \\e.re tailing' through her fingers, pressed tn 

I «^ay touch 

She dnnv her hand slowly from her face. He saw her wet 
jhffiks an d tears gatliermg- m her eyes, ready to fall 
He had taken her hand and was fondling it- ''Oh' that T 
pght <lnnk your tears.” ' ^ 

; iler low mulshed voice was a moan. 

j;‘'Don't; take advantage of me... I am lost.” 

slk stilled a siuile. How could he take advantage of her 

J i nl!l ‘-'.sV I ® was clasping against his 

4a a n asked : ( an you teol it beating ?’'-Por he had about 
paushsl Ins stork ol passionate phrases. 

For .soiiu' liltl(> time (he regular footsteps of the solitary 
jatroller had been drawing nearer them. He had finished his 
flur ol the altars and now, for the second time at least, was 
.pproaelung from the small transept on the right. When 
Inic \\a (m- heard him, near their sheltering pillar, she 
natdied her hand from l.eorges’ clasp and covered her face 
gam. Ihmui they were two motionless figures, devoutly 
Becliiig, as it addres.sing heartfelt supplications to high 
eawn, I Ik* fat gentleman passed close, east an indifferent 
tace at thmu and made for the west end of the Church, his 
.stilly finuly planted behind his back. 

IpH Roy who wanted a rendezvous somewhere other tkan 
hiiity ( huiudi whispered: ‘‘Where shall -I see you to- 
orrow.”' 

Sin; gave uo reply; she vseeined inanimate, changed into a 
atue of Prayer. ‘‘To-morrow would you like to meet in 
Mceau Park?” 
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Slie turned to him,, her face inicoverecL It was (Irawn 
suffering, anguished. Her voice was treinulous: ‘Mjcave 
. . .leave me now. . .go a,wa,y. . .go awa\'. . .just for five niinat^ 
. . .1 sxiffei* too mueh near lyou. . .1 beg you. . , I eari’t. ..let tx 
ask God to forgive me... to save me... leave nie...g;^ 
minutes. ...” ’* ; 

Her face: was so ravaged, so woebegone that he rose witlioiit 
word, liesitated, then asked: ”May 1 return f)r(‘sentlyr’ " 
A inovernent ot tier head gave; assent, and h(‘ moved awa 
towards the elioir. Then she Iruvl to luviy, 8he nuide 
siiperhunian effort to eall upon God, her wlioie body vibratir 
and tin; lost soul within it. ‘VMeia'v!’' sh(‘ eried to 
She shut lier eyes with fr(‘:nzy at not scu^ing tiu; (‘xpoete 
visitant eoming to her aid. She drove* tlu* tliouglit of hii 
from tier, battled witliin herself against Iiim, hut, in place c 
the celestial a{>parition lier sorrowrul luuirt awaitinl, shi; sa^ 
only tlu; florid faet* of a young man. j 

For a, whole year, every day and t*very -niglit, slu‘ 1\| 
struggled tlius against tins overpow<*ring obsession, this imaj 
whieli hainitc'd her dreams, which shrivadlcd lun* flesh 
made lier nights unhearahle. She felt like a traf)i»(Ml anima 
ensnared, bound, thrown into the ar'ms of th(‘ vitdorious 
who had vamiuished and overcome luu- and liad done it wi| 
nothing but a handsome face and tln^ <*(>loiu- n\' his (oa^s. • ' 
And now in this cluirch, in Gods n<*nr pr*es(m<'(s sir* fa 
more feeble, more forsaken, mon' lost (*ven than in luu' 
home. Already sin* was suffering by his ahstunas Y('l, si 
fought on even .in lier despair. Slu^ fought Inu’s^df, a[)i»cale 
for help with all tlu; strengtli of her soul. Shi* would rath^ 
have died than suceumb in this way, sin; who had mnau* fallei 
She murmured desperate words of supplication; but hea| 
only Georges' footfalls dwindling away into sihuici* in t1 
distance. 

She. realized that it was the (uid, that lu*r strnggk* {ivaill 
her nothing. But she would not. surrtmdcr. Slu* liivaq 
possessed by one of those* nu^nta.) storms which mala* womi 
east themselves shaking^ screaming, contorliMl \o the ground 
She was shivering violently in every limb, she knew sin* wa 
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ng to i'iill, tuniI)linR- in soreeehing convulsions amongst the 
A (juick stop near. She turned her head. It 

; a prie.s(. k lie .staggc'red up and ran to him holding out 
ciilspcu iikIikIs <111(1 cut refuted him: ^^Ohl Scivc ihg^ 

!>’ He pulled up surprised: “What is it you want, 
dame'f ' 

want \’ou to sav(‘ \m\ Unve pity on me. If you don/t 
p me 1 am lost. 

le was a xoiuii^ man, tali with full, close shaved, dark 
eks, a tashionafile (dly vicuu* of an opulent parish, well 
ustoMHMl to penilenls. 

Je tooktsi at Iho’ woudtvriiiji,' it slie was mad; and answered: 
riiat can I do for youf" 

'Rceei\(‘ m\’ (*onlt*ssioii, she said, "‘and advise me, snp- 
t ima (el! me wlaat I must do.'' 

‘I iH'ar (*on 1 essioiis on Kaluialays at three o’cdock and six. 

!he ju‘as|M*(l Ids arms ami held them: ^*No! No! No! At once! 
oneid You luiist. Il(^ is luu*e now! In this church! He is 
tiiiji’ for mtd" 

die {iriost (lomaH<I(‘d: -‘ Who is waiting** for you?'’ 

'A mail. . .wlm is j>nini»’ to ridni me, if you cion't save me. .. 
iirnol from him ... I am too weak, . .so weak. . .so weak!'^ 
Hu* sank to her kmaas moauinf^': *‘Oh! Have pity on me, my 
;ier! Save* im*, in (lod’s name, save me!" 

[he eaiieht hold of liis black cassoc^k so that he could not 
}iims(‘lf; lu‘ iL>*Iamu*d im(*<nsily round, wondering whether 
mualii'imis or d(*vout vyo was watehiug this woman kneel- 
at Ills f<‘t't. Ill* saw lliat escape was impossible. "'Get 
” i)(‘ sail!, 'i hap|Hm to hav(^ the key of the eonfessional 
|i mv\" and finding in his [KKiket, he drew out a bunch of 
s, idiosi' one and rafddly h*d her to one of the little boxes, 
go oiasrts for tin* ordure of the soul in which the faithful 
)ty Ihrir sins, 

lo l•n^«*^vd tin* ndddle one and shut it after him and Mme 
Ills’, iiirrally threw ht*rs(dr at the penitents' partition in a 
sioa of frantic liope. 

dilcss nie, niy fathm% for 1 have sinned." 

)u iioy. after strolling round the choir made for the aisle 
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on the left. In the middle he came upon ilm stout bald 
man still methodically patrolling with stolid nieasured\^ 
and he asked what this oddity was doing there. The patro 
had come to a halt, looking at OGorg(\s, ol>viou8ly wantino 
speak to liim. Wlien they were <iuit(‘ n(*ar oiu' another 
said with great politeness: ''Ihirdon, Monsieur, what pej 
was this elrurch built, iuT’ 

Dn Roy replied: '^Ma loi, I’ni no autlundty; I should tli 
it^s about twenty years old or twent>'d!\<‘ f)erliaps. It’s 
first time I've been in tlie pla.ee. 

too. IVe never seen it Ixd'orc' to liay/' 

Tlie journalists interest was rousc'd. 

^^Yoii seem to be exarniniug it very thoroughly; you ^ 
have inspected every single detail.^’ 

The otlier replied resignedly: Fm md viewing it at 
Monsieur. I’m simply wa.iting l‘oi‘ iu\' wife. She made 
appointment to meet me here and is wry late." 

He added after a second oi* two: It s very liot, outside; 

Du Roy looked him U]> and down, sized !dm up as a gi 
natured sim|)h‘ton, and suddenly faiuded In* resembled P(j 
tier. 

'^Yoii are from th<^ (‘ountryF’ he asked. 

^‘Yes. Prom Rennes. And }'ou, Moiisitnir, are you in 
cliureli tlirougli curiosity?” 

"'No. Fm waiting for a lady too/' And with a wavi 
the hand the joiinialist strolled on, a sinih* on his lips, 
the great west door he saw the ])oor womnu again, still on 
knees pyraying fervently. ‘Mdirist/’ h<* muttere<l. “SI 
be all day at it” He no longer pitied her or felt the 1 
moved. He passed by her and <jui(‘ti\‘ euter<‘d th(‘ right i 
again to find Mnio Walter. T^'rom a litth* wa.v off .glai 
at the place where he had left tier nml was astonished ne 
see her. At first he thought lu* ha.<l mistaken llu'ir sli(h.e: 
pillar and looked earefttlly imnud again. Sht‘ had disa})pe:i 
He was amazed and furiously angry. Then it oeeiiiTiMi to 
that she was looking for him and he went all over the elm 
She was not to be found, ami lu^ returned ami sat dowi: 
the chair she had oecupied, ho])ing she yvotihl join him. , 
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Ire he Wriit'Cci. I'roseivtly lie iiotiecd the low murmur of 
ices. iiol s('i‘i! Ji soul in tlurt corner of the building', 

bm where did lids iminihling (MUtie then! He rose to find 
t and perceived in tlu^ lady chapel the doors of the confes- 
)iial. Tlui end oT a dri^ss |>rotru(l(Ml from one of them and 
is stretched rdoiig 11 h‘ floor, lie wxmt up and looked at it. 

3 recognised it. Sii(‘ was coiii’essingl. . . . 

He fed. a, viohud, (h^sin^ to trdvc her by the shoulders and 
'ag her out oF tlu^ (aminssional. Then he thought: ''Bah! IHs 
e cure''s turn to-da\'; it will !)e mine to-morrow;'’ and sat 
jnposedl\' down it-u'ing the liU.h‘ apertures, waiting his time 
ii elmclding at tht' lunv d(‘V(ho{)imud, of* the aifair. 

He had to wait long. At, last iMirn^ Wodter rose from her 
lees, turmd round, saw him and came ovei*. Her face was 
3rn and ('old. 

‘''Monsi(‘ur, ” sh(‘ sai<i, “i must ask you not to accompany 
e not to l'<dh»w me aiul not to come to my house alone. If 
111 do, you will not h(‘ naadved. Adieu!" And she left hitn 
til frigid dignity. 

He let luM* go, For liis tis'hidhpie was never to force events, 
lien, as tiu‘ |>ri(*sl (‘iiu'rgvil From iiis retreat he walked up to 
IB and looking him straight in the eyes snarled: "If you 
ere not wmiring ptdticnats 1 would plant two iiunches on 
)iir U''* tv snout. lie tvii’inal on lus lu^td and walked out of 
le ehur(di w hist ling. 

Out,sitl(‘ the main dooi* the Fat geiitU'mau, hat on head and 
inds (dasi)ed ladrind Ivim, was still wamrily waiiting, peering 
jross the* gned. sfiuar*' at all th<‘ streets running into it. 

Dn Ikov made For la Vic FnDK^a/isc. Inside he saw at once 
,*oni the Imsiruig strmuious manner oF the staff that some- 
ling out oF tla* wax* liad happened; and hurriedly entered 

le (lii’i'c tor’s I'oom. t . x 

Daddy Waltm* was standing, flustered and nervous, ciietat- 
iga,n ;irti(de in spasmodi(' plirases, giving assignments, bet w;een 
aragraphs to a erowd oF re|)ort(U's round ^ him, issuing ins- 
mefions to 1 toisrmiaial and o|)ening the mail. 

He was doliglil(‘<l to siv du lioy. 

''Aid Wliat luck! Heres Bel-Ami!” 
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He broke off, a little embarra.s.sc<l and apologized- “i> 
sorry I called you that but I’m half off’ iiiy head. Hearing b! 
wife and daughters talk of you an ‘ I’.el-Ami’ day in aiid*d^ 
out. I’ve got into the habit myself. 1 liope you don’t mind"; 
(ieorges laughed. “Not in the lea.st. I like it.” ‘i 

Daddy Walter went on: “All right then, 1 baptize -tr 

Bel- And, like every one else. Now listen. There have bd 
great goings on. The mini.stry has fallen by tliree imiidte 
and ten votes to two Inirnlrmi All ovir Vinsitious are cai 
celled, put off to the Hreek Kalends and here we stick 1 
the twenty-eighth of July at least. Spain is working I 
trouble over Moroeeo and that's whal's liirown out Durand ] 
rAine and his gang. We are in it, oursdvc>s, up to the ned 
Marrot is entrnsted with ttie .job) ol' forming tln^ new Cabid 
He is taking (leneral Bouliii d’Aere for War and our ms 
Laroe.hc-Mathicu gets Foreign .Affairs. j]i‘ i.s taking f| 
Interior portfolio himself and the l’re,siden<‘y of the CouJ 
with it. We are going to he the official (hivertniient orgJ 
I’m doing the leading artie.le now, a simiih' deidaratiou i 
principles, mapping out their policy for the iniid.sfers.” J 

The old fellow smiled and added: “And they’ll have to t 

the line, that’s understood. But 1 want sonietiiing intercati) 
on the Moroeeo question, sonietlniig reaJistie, swisationt 
right up to date? Can you manage it for me?’’ 

Du Roy reflected a moment: “ I’ll give you Hit* very tliinj 
An article on the political situalitm in flic wlioie of our'Ar™a 
colony with Tunis on the 'left, Alg(*riit in tin* middle ab 
Morocco on the right, an account of the ra<‘(>,s ixqnilating tl 
whole territory and a plan for an expeilitioii on tlit* Mtirncca 
frontier uj) to the great Oasis of Fignig where no Furopeii 
has yet penetrated and wliieh is tiu* caust* of the actual di| 
pute. How will that do?” ; 

Daddy Walter exclaimed: “First rate! What title?” 
“Prom Tunis to Tangier!” 1 

“E.xeellent!” I 

Du Roy, left to go through the files of fo Vif. F 
retneye his very first article “ Ifominisecins's of a, Clinssef 
dAfrique” which debaptized, furbi.shcd up and modilifj 
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luld completely meet the ease from, beginning to end since 
motif was colonial policy, the Algerian population and an 
jursion into the ])roviriee of Oran. 

[n tliree cjuart(n*s of an lioiir the whole thing was remade, 
tclied up and brought up to date by some topical words of 
Itery and c()n)iriendation of the new Cabinet. 

Ihe director read it tlioiigli enthusiastically: It’s perfect,” 
said. . . ‘‘perfect. . .f)erl‘(M‘t. You are a most valuable man. 
ngral.ulations.’' ^ Du Roy went home to dinner satisfied with 
I day, in. spite of i tie (dieck at Trinity. 

Sis wife was vvaiting for him impatiently. The moment 
j saw him slu‘ (*i‘ie<l: “Jlavi^ you heard? Laroche is minister 
^ Foreign Affairs!'' 

’Tes, Fve just dom‘ an article on Algeria for the occasion.” 
'AVhat artich‘?” 

'AYu know it; tlie first one, the one we wrote together, 
^miniscences of a, (diassenr d’Afrique,’ revised and cor- 
ited to meet tln^ case.” 

3he smiled: ” Ah! yes, tliat was smart of you.” She thought 
jvei* for a little whil(‘. “1 liave an idea : that series you were 
ing to follow tliat one up with. . .and. . .abandoned. We 
aid begin it. straight away. It would be a very effective 
ies, just tlu^ thing in the |)resent state of aff^airs. ” 

Sitting down to his soup, lie answered: ^‘You’re right; and 
ire’s no one to st()|) it now that cuckold of a Forestier is 
d.” 

This tinH‘ slic took liim u|). Her tone was sharp and offended. 
‘This form of hiunoiir is in l>ad taste and I must ask you 
put an mid to it. It 1ms gone on lo.ng enough.” 

Ee might. fiavi‘ given sonu' sarcastic reply; but a telegram 
s brought to him containing one solitary sentence without 
7 signature: “I liad lost my head. Forgive me and come 
morrow, four o’cloi'k. iMonceau Park.” 

He undm'stood and Ids heati; jumped with joy; slipping 
\h\\w form into his ])ock(i, he said to his wife. 

T, woiFt do it any more, darling. I own I was in the 
ong.’’ 

He began his dinner; all through it the words ran through 
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repulsed him, recoiled from his mouth, in spite of Jierself si 
was returning liis kisses. Quite siiddenl>’' struggles ceased 
and conquered, submissive, she let him undi*(\ss her. One I 
one, skilfully and quickly with fingers as light as Uiose of ' 
lady's maid, he removed every single part of her attire. 

With her hands she had dra.wn a pettieoat to hei*, to try t 
conceal the lower part of her body, and stood, all white, ami 
her clothing, strewn about her feet. 

She let him remove her shoes and earry h(»r in Iris arms tc 
wards the bed. Then she murmured in In-okcvu tones: 
swear to you... I have never had a lover.'' dust as a yoniii 
girl would have said: ‘‘T swear to you that I am a virgin." 

And he thought. 'AVell! well! Here is sonH‘on<‘ like myaelfr 
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CHAPTER V 


The du Eoy.s had stayed in Paris the whole 
iring' tlie sliot't parliamentary recess had con- 
e camjiaign in favour of the ministry, 
he situation was threatening and, although it 
jai’ly October, both Chambers were resuming 

)usly believed there would be any Tangier 
nit! of an «'!o(iueiit speech, on Parliament being 
1 a Conservative deputy, the Count de Lambert 
ike the celebrated Viceroy of India of old time 
wager his imnistache that there would be one. 

: “Th(> African Pi-otectorate, gentlemen, is to 
tic fire-place in which wo are Irarning our best 
ice with such an enormous draught that it is 
all tlu' i>apcr in tlie Bank.” 
lecamc famous and was the basis of a series of 
du Hoy on the Algerian colony, the projected 
series' of his early days with the paper. In 
y support (‘<1 the proposed military expedition 
onvincml that thm-e would never be one._ He 
atriotic drum and bombarded Spain with a 
of those specious arguments with which we 
•ho presume to have interests at variance with 

nice of la Vii /''rancuMT bad increased enor- 
:it it was the niout lipiece of Authority. Prom 
the ministry it, received first hand information 
li(<al 1‘ventH; and every Journal in Paris and the 
to it for nows. It was quoted, feared and, to a 
rcspccti'd. It was no longer the shady agent 
political wire-pullers hut tho_ avowed cabinet 
i(>-Mathicu was the paper’s mind and du Roy 
Idy Walter, dumb deputy and crafty director, 
> shadows, bu.sy, launour said, with a big and 
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dubious deal in Morocco copper mines. 

Madeleiuje’s salon had beconu^ a centre of influence, j 
ineeting place every week of various cabinet ministers, Ei 
the President of the Council Imd twice dined at her hoi] 
and statesmen's wives who, a. little liefotH^ won id have In 
tated to cross tier threshold now <*om|)ettHi for a. nod tf 
her, paying- calls which she seldom n^turned. 

The Minister for Foreign Affairs riugned almost life 
master in the house. came iit all tinu's with des])atcl 
plans, news wliich he would dict<itt‘ sometimes to tlie husba 
sometimes to the wife as ii* th(\v werci Iris se(:rret-ari(is. 

Du Roy disliked this jumped-up mediixu-ity, and alone v 
Madeleine after the minister s d<‘[)a!-t,ur<e his tone was ( 
temptuous and inclined to be (hri*atcning. 

Madeleine was not im|)r(\ssed and would shrug her sir 
ders contemptuously: '‘Do as well as lie lias done. Beci 
a minister yourself. Then you ean afl'ord to talk. Till tl 
keep quiet.” 

On one of these o(*casions, tugging his raoustmdic lu' si 
"You don’t know what I’m capable of, Onc‘ of these d 
perhaps, you will find out.” 

She answered composedly: "We live and learn.” 

On the morning of the re-op<*niug of Parliament the yo 
wife, still in bed, was driving home innuineralile admonit 
to him. He was dimsing and was due to lunch at M Laro 
Mathieu’s and receive instructions b(‘for<‘ tlu^ sitting, for 
next day’s political leader in la Fn/acufs-c, Idie ar!i(d(‘ 
to be file- official announcement of the <*abinet.'s ])rogi-ai 
for the session. "And nundv abovi^ all, <lojrit forget to 
him if General Bellonde is to be ambassadot* at. Oran, ii 
rumoured. If he is, it is very signifitnnt. and nutans a lot.’ 

Georges replied testily: "I know what to <io as widl as 
do. Give me a rest from your endl<‘ss n^politiotts- 

She went on calmly: "My dcsir, ymi idrgeg half the < 
missions I give you for the Miuistiu*.” 

"Blast your mmister,” ’he growled. "Tm sick of 
He’s a fool” 

, She was unperturbed: "He is no morc^ niy minister ■ 
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more useful to you than to me/’ 

^ to her ■with a laugh: ^‘Anyway he- doesn’t make 

7 

^x*ed slowly: ‘^Nor to me either. But he’s making 
? ? 

'^,ed[ him momentarily, then he went on: ''If I had 
amongst your admirers, I think I should prefer 
^J^head de Vaiidree. What ’s become of him by the 
^^Tfxore than a week since I’ve seen him.” 

1 she said, without emotion. "He wrote me that 
""-vvitli gout. You ought to look liim up, with the 
l^iiow he likCvS you, and it would please him.” 
course, I’ll look him up.” 

liaislied (Iressiiig and after a final glance round to 
^cl forgotten anything, went to the bed and kissed 
tlae forehead. "An re voir, darling, I shan’t be back 
-t tlie earliest.” 

bLe-Mathioii was expecting him. He was lunching 
»cl^ that morning, the cabinet sitting at midday be- 
oi:)ening of Parliament. 

ox* tlie presence of the minister’s parliamentary 
ney lunched alone, Mme Ijaroche-Mathieu not being 
eliange tlie hour of her own meal. Du Eoy ran 
'tide outlining its scheme from rough notes scrib- 
cards. 

0 anything you would like to modify, my dear 

Ltt.le, my dear fellow. Perhaps you are a little hit 
- about the Morocco business. ^ Speak of the ex- 
i:£ it ought to take place, but hint that it will not, 
C3XI, personally, don’t expect it. Let the public read 
e lines that we’re not going to burn our fingers in 

^ I understand. Rely on me. My wife wants me 
ii- (hmcral Belloncle is to be ambassador to Oran, 
what you’ve told me I presume he is not,” 
xob. ” 

►xxwcrsation turned to the opening session. Laroehe- 
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Mathieu began to orate, rehearsing the sentences he was goin! 
to inflict on his colleagues a few lioura later on. lie braiulislie! 
his right hand, cleaving the air with a fork, knii'e or piece d 
bread, looking* at no one, addressing the invisible assembW 
literally expectorating liquid eloquence ol tlie intelleclmil lew 
of a fifth form schoolboy. I 

A tiny waxed moustache adorned his uj)i)er lij) with y 
twin points like scorpions' tails and his liair. greasy wi| 
brilliantine and parted in the middle, was plasi crod down otJ 
his temples in the fashion of the typical small town dandv 
Though a young man, he was a little too fat, a little too pngj 
and a little two smug. His secretary, dould lcss (piito used | 
these oratorical shower baths, calmly went on eating 
drinking; hut du Itoy, intensely jealous of his suecoss muttere 
to himself: “What a lout! What Tuimlxskulls these poliia 
cians are!” 

Comparing himself, at his own valuation, with thi,s galMn 
mediocrity of a minister he thought: “Christ, if only I had j 
hundred thousand francs to appear with Imforc ' iny <m 
Eouen election committee what a statesman 1 wcmld make b* 
the side of these witless blackguards.” ' 

M Laroehe-Mathieu continued his harangue from soup ^ 
coffee and then, realizing he was late called for Ids carriage 
He shook hands with the journalist. 

“Is everything clear old fellow?” | 

“Perfectly, ray dear minister, rely on me.” 

Being disengaged till four o’clock du Roy went to the offlo 
to begin his article. At four he was due at f lic uie d 
Constantinople to meet Mme de Marclle who came there regij 
larly twice a week on 'Mondays and I'’iida\-.s. But a.s h 
entered the reporter’s room a scalwl nole was Imnded hiiti 
it was from Mme Walter and read : I 

“It is absolutely neeesspy that I .s,poak to you to-day. ] 
is very spious, most serious. Meet me at two o ’clock rue d 
Constantinople. I can do you a grcsit servict'. : 

“Your love until death. 

Virginie. ’’ 

He swore. .“Norn de Dieu! What a woman 1” And 
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iroug'hly disgruntled, he flung out of the office, too exasperat- 
to work. 

[Por six weeks he had been trying to break with her, with- 
; the least slackening in her mad infatuation, 
ifter her surrender she had undergone agonies of remorse 
i at three successive rendezvous had overwhelmed her lover 
;h reproaches and maledictions. Bored by these scenes and 
oady satiated with the middle-aged melodramatic woman he 
i simply kept away from her, hoping that by this means, 

! affair would die a natural death. It was useless. She had 
mg to liirn d(^sporately, easting herself, so to say, into love as 
she was ,iumi)ing into a river with a stone tied to her neck, 
i had aII()W('(l himself to be recaptured, partly through 
akne.ss, ()artty good nature, and partly through a certain 
lount of liking for her; and now she had him imprisoned in 
r unrestrained cloying passion, and was simply persecuting 
n with love. 

Every singhi day she wanted to see him and, at any moment, 
was liable to be summoned by telegrams to meetings at 
uet corners, in shops and in public parks. 

At tlicse ai)j)ointments she would burble with monotonous 
ration and in identical words again and again that she 
ored him and woi-shipped him. Then she would be off, 
earing to him that just the sight of him had made her 

ppy- 

She showi'd hmvself (pate different from what he had antici- 
ted, Irving 1o cajole him with school girl graces and baby 
[k, ridiculous in a woman of her age. Hitherto, strictly con- 
ntional, placidly rcspectahle, virginal at heart, immune from 
ssioii, ignorant of all seasuality, to this matter-of-faet 
isible woman whoso middle iige had seemed a pale autumn 
ter a c.old summer, had suddenly come a kind of faded spring 
11 of badly grown, stunted flowers and withered buds, a 
faiigc r(>tai'd(id growth of the love of a young girl, clumsily 
dent, wdth all ilm spontaneous high spirits and little gurgling 
ie,s of sixlcen, awkward veteran antics of one who had never 
en f(‘ally young. She wrote him a dozen letters a day, silly 
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girlish effusions, comically poetic, fun of allusions to 
and birds. ^ ^ 

Alone with him, she would embrace him with pondero' 
artlessness like a fat elderly tomboy, grotesque grimaces ai 
little skipping jumps which visibly shook the too liea' 
breasts under her dress. He was continually sickened : 
hearing himself called ''my pippin,'’ "my duck,” 
jewel,” "my treasure,” "my blue bird,” and by seeing! 
offer herself with a farcical comedy of girlish prudery, puer 
little affectations of fear like a boarding school miss run 
seed which she considered bewitching and beguiling. 

She would demand: "Whose lips a.r(^ tiu'so?” and when 
did not instantly answer: "Mine,” would insist on it till 
nearly collapsed with boredom. 

He had expected her to show in lovi\ ta.(*t, dignity, p 
priety, a certain amount of | ) rill i ini na ry r(\s1;raint suitable 
a matron in her forties, the. mother oi‘ a family, an experiem 
woman o:l; the world; tliat lier siirren<ler would l)e seric 
made with controlled mature passion iu)i without tears, j: 
haps, but tho tears of Didon, not those oi* Juliet. 

She would burble to him unceasingly: "How I love** 
my little one! How dear you are to me, my lialiy!” He ne 
heard her say the words "my litth^ one,” and "my bal 
without wanting to retaliate by ealling iu‘r 'dny old woma: 

Endlessly she would repeat: "How mad I was to yield i 
self to you! But I don’t regret it. Jt is good to he in love 

It all irritated Georges beyond (‘nduran<*e. Sh(‘ declair 
the words, "It is good to be in love,” like the' juvenile leadi 
theatre. 

Then she exasperated him by her (diniisy eariu^stiiess. 

Suddenly become sensual, hen* blood tudlaim'd by the po.s 
sion of a young man, she^ appliiMl liersedf to the pract 
technique of love with an indomitable, painstaking persevera 
and uncouth, methodical assiduity whiidi made du Boy liv 
and which reminded him of old imm just hsirning to read, 

And at the moment when she should have lain in 
embrace, fainting yet i)iereing Inm with burning terrible | 
as some women no longer young, do, superb in their last li 
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silent and trembling, her lips should have clung to Ms, 
^ired but insatiable would frisk and gambol like an elderly 
tbledelioy lisping: love \'ou so much my little boy. I 

P you so much. Ijovc youi’ little girl a little more.'’ 
fP/that stage lie IukI to stifle the desire to swear, grab his 

^ lli(‘ door after him. 

siHoi tog(‘ther in the rue de Cons- 
Ito\a dreading that they might run 


and clear out, l)augiiig 
first they Avere often. 

Itinople but, latteHy, _<lu 


JtniG clc Mure 11 c 
|r away from there. 


itivent(Hl iiiminuu-ablc excuses to keep 


^This meant that he had eonslaiitly to he at hei' own house, 
times to liuieli, .soiru'iimes diniK^r. There she would 
iaeeze hhs hand undei- th(> table., and kiss him behind door- 
|ys Suzanne provided relief, elieerino’ liim up with her 
lely pranks. In that doll-lilce little ].)ody dwelt a quick 
Ichievous wit, inseimous and incalculuble, a light dancing 
Irriment always on show like a marionette at a fair. Her 
Icking biting ' little witticisms s|)ared no one and Georges 
Lulated and provoked lun-. It was always: _ “listen Bel- 
Come here Bel-Anii,” and on these oeeasions he would 

E ‘ mptly desert the inotluM- for hei- young daiigliter, who 
lid murmur some nialieious naughtine.ss in his ear, and they 
lid both laiigh unrestrainedly. 

■ iJut in spite of this palliative, nauseated by the mother's 
ifatuation he now f(>lt overwhelming repugnance to her: lie 
bid no longer .see her, lumr iun-, nor think of her without 
isgust. He stopiied going to Ihm- house, ainswering her letters 
M yielding to In'r apimals. She realized, at last, that he no 
®ger causl for tier ;ind surfered_ terribly. But she still 
bteni'd herself <»ii him, spied on him, followed him, waylaid 
ffii in cabs with dr.awii Idiud.s, outside hi.s oltlec, in doorways, 

( 'the streets, wlierever she thought he might bo._ He felt 
e ill-treating her, burling her, beating her or saying to her 
itally: “Danin you, Tve had enough of you. You bore me 
death.’’ But lie put .a lirako on liimself on aeeount of la Vie 
trying l),v' cold res(‘rve, sullen looks and even 
ional inscdeiiee to make her understand that he wanted to 
the affair. 
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She resorted to all kinds of tricks to gain admission to tl^ 
flat in the rue de Constantinople and he trembled with mxiZ 
lest the two women should meet face to face there. ^ 

His affection for Mme de Marelle on the other hand k 
creased all the summer. He called her his ''little str^ 
Arab^'' and genuinely liked her. TJieir two dispositions we| 
identical, they were, both of them of the adventurous race(| 
the vagabonds of life, a couple of the world's nomads, gipsi^ 
on the broad highway. 

They had had a delightful summer of love, a summer 
students’ outings aand picnics, escaping to lunch or dinj 
together at Argenteuil, Bougival, Maisons, Poissy, passim 
hours on the river gathering flowers from its banks. Sin 
loved nothing better than to set out with him on a clear daj 
on the top of a suburban omnibus and, brightly chattering 
while away the time passing through the ugly outskirts | 
Paris and the hideous middle class bungalows springing ni 
there. ' 1 

But afterwards when he had to return to dine at Min 
Walter’s, he detested his elderly implacable mistress,; remei| 
bering the younger one he had just left who had slaked h! 
desire and soothed his passion in riverside meadows. 

He was actually congratulating himself on having freei 
himself from la Patronne to whom he had conveyed ii 
clear almost brutal, fashion his decision to break with her wliei 
he received at the office her telegram summoning him at twi 
o’clock to the rue de Constantinople. 

He read it again, on his way: "It is absolutely necessar; 
that I speak to you to-day. It is very aerious, most serious 
Meet me at two o’clock rue do Constantinople, I can do yoi 
a great service. Your love until death. Virginie.” 

He thought "What does the old sausage want now! 
wager that she has nothing whatever to tell me. All vshe’ll d 
is to tell me again that she adores mse. ^ Still I must see liei 
She writes about something very serious and doing me ; 
great service and there may be something in it. And Clotild 
is coming at four o’clock. I shall have to get rid of her b; 
three. Sacristi! Let’s hope they don’t meet. What bitclie 
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omen are!’’ 

The tlioiiglit struek him that liis wife was the only one who 
;ver made a imisanee of herself. She went her own way, 
emed to be fond of him. during tho times she allocated to love, 

(t never allowed it to interfere with her methodical, scheduled 
isiness routine. 

He walked slowly towards the flat, working himself up 
rainst la Patronne all the day. 

^ril give liei* a i)iecc of my mind if she^s got nothing to 
I me. The language of the slums will he academic com- 
ired with, mine. The first thing I'll make clear to her is 
lat ril never set foot in her house again.’’ 

In this i'raine of mind he r;ea,e}ied the flat and awaited Mmo 
liter there; slu^ arrived almost at once in great fexeitement: 
ih! Toil got my telegram! How lucky!” His reply was 
rly, '‘Parbleu, 1 found it at the office, just as I was o.ff to 
0 Chamber. What is it you want now?” 

She lead raised her veil to kiss him and came to liini with the 
aid, submissive air of an oft-beaten dog. 

'‘How cruel you are to me.... AVhy do you speak so un- 
ndly? You nev,<‘r think liow I suffer on your account.” 

He groaned: ‘'Don’t start that all over again.” 

She eame (dosin* waiting only a smile, an inviting gesture 
tlirow herseir inlo his arms: ^'You should never havie taken 
0 , if yon wc.iv. going to treat me like this; you should have 
[tine, eontmitcHl ami happy as I uaed to be. Eemember all 
HI promised im; in the church and how you made me come 
to tliis flat by foire. And now you can speak, to me like 
at! Tills is your welcome to inc! How can you be so un- 
eliiig!” 

He aiiswere<l !ier savagely: ''Zut! Enough of that! I 
ii’t see you foi* ;i single moment without hearing the same 
erlasling r(‘fra.iu. Any one would think that I had seduced 
III at tw(‘l\c yeai’s of age and that you were as ignorant aa 
t angel. No, my dear, stick to the facts, this was no rape 
a minor girl. You gave yourself to me at a ripe sensible age., 
thank you for that, I am extremely grateful for it but I’m 
rtainly not going to be tied to your apron-strings till death*. 
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You luive a Imsband. and I have a wife. We nre neither o|l 
■free. We gratified our faneies, iiobody saw it., iio)){)dv h4 
'of it and now it’s over.’’ * 1 

'‘Oh! How brutal you are, Iiow shameless and <‘oiinrion! j 
I was not a young girl, but I had tHuan* IovimI, nc‘vc‘r lalh^i ’ 
He iriterrupted her: 'H know that. You liavo told nio 
twent>' times. Bat you had liad two (‘hilduMi. ... It ■ 
your first experience.” ’ j 

She drew back shoeke-d : “Oh! Oeoiwe, tiiat's a vile th 
to say.” ' ' " t 

She pressed her Iiands to her hiasist aial began to sol), wlj 
inercsised his exas{Humtio!i.” He took up Ids hat: 
again! So you’ve come herie to pul o\rr this a<'l ouee me 
W(dh good evening.” Siie stepiptal forunrd and liarred ' 
way out; and violently snatehing fier handkenavliiid' lisjm ; 
poeket. dried litn* lyes. With g!H*at tliffieully site managed 
control lier* voice. 

‘‘No,” she said sorrowiiilly . . , . “ ( did not et>mt‘ tor tlup; 
I eaine to. . .to give you inforuiatioii , . . poliliral news. . .to \ 
you in tlie way of earning fd’ty thotisand fraiies. . .even in( 
if you want to.” 

Instantly he changed his tono, beeann* ingratiatii 
‘‘ What’s that? What do you nusin.”’ i 

“Last evening I happened to (uorhear a eouversat 
between, my huslnind and LaroHie. Yh(‘y nevor minfl sfteak 
before me, they think 1 don’t bother to liston. I>iit Wal 
advised the minister not to hd. you in on tlu' siM*rel fm* f 
you might give it away.” J 

Du Roy down his fiat; lie waited .sudd*uil\ a/ft-erill 
“What is it?” I 

“They are going to seke Monieco!” .-I 

. '‘Nonsense, I have JuhI luneluMi with l.aiitielu% la* tulcli 
what the (Jahinet’s plans are.” 

. “No, dear, IheyVe only -foolitig you heemnsf ilo^y dt)irt wi 
you to liavc any inkling of their real cftsigii. " 

“Sit down/’ said ficargcH; inul did ho himseir <m a roil 
She drew a footstool to her and sat l)etweeii the young uui 
knees, continuing in obsequious 
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entirely of you, that now I list'cn to every 
ey talk about/’ 

ietly to explain how, for some time past, she 
. were planning* something unknown to 
im as a catspaw. ''You know, she boasted, 
love, one becomes clever/’ 
savoury business, a very unsavoury 1)usiness 
)ared behind the scenes; and this middle-aged 
anaged to take it all in. She was all smiles 
er own astuteness; she began to put on airs, 
neier’s wife, well-versed in stock exchange 
lling, manipulation of prices, speculations 
a couple of hours on thousands of little people, 
nade their investments trusting iniplieitly in 
ted names, in politicians, statesmen, l)ankers. 
"Oh! It’s a very big coup they are making, 
ler is the mind behind it and the otlier is the 
is really a tremendous coup.” 
riaries made him impatient: "Come, tell me 

is it. The Tangier expedition definitely 
from the first day that Laroclie took over the 
portfolio; and little by little they have bouglit 
the Moroceo loan which had fallen to sixty- 
rancs. They have bought very skilfully by 
t agents without raising the least suspicion, 
ire going to launch the expedition and seize 
’'reiieh State will guarantee the debt. Our two 
:e fifty or sixty millions. You see their game? 
3 how afraid they ape of the slightest indisere - 
ling leaking out?” 

ng her head against his waistcoat, her arms on 

ing herself to him, clinging to him, realizing 

,s really interesting him, ready^ to do anything, 

.e for one kiss, evp for a smile. 

ite sure, of' all this?” 

positive!” ' ■ ^ 

t, it is indeed a tremendous business. And, as 
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for tliat swine of a iioroebe t ins is avIkoh* I ]m{ the sercAv i 
him. The blackguard! lie had l)<‘tler Ik* earrt'ul . . .he 
better look to himself .. .Iris jol) as a ininisfAO’ wi!! lie betwe( 
my fingers!’' 

He added thoughtfiilly : “We onghf In al)l(‘ to maj 
sometliing out of this.” 

''You can still buy souu^ of llie ioaii," she said; “it's oii 
af seventy-two francs.” 

"Yes, but I haven't any r(‘ad\' eajdfaL" I 

She looked at him, h(‘r (‘yes fuli of enlivalv: "1 y 
thought of tliat, my t>et, and if yon W(m*<‘ nie(‘, r(‘al}y nice i 
you loved me a little you would h't im‘ l(‘nd il to yon.” j 

He replied sharply, almost rougidy : “ Xo! Tliahs ({uite q 
of the question.” 

"Listen,” she said im]doringl\’. “T}u‘r(‘ isn’t a Ihingy 
can do unless you boriw tlie monoy. 1 want to invost't 
thousand francs myself on this loan so as to pro\i(h‘ a lit 
nest-egg for myself. W(dl, I’ll put u|) 1w(‘ntv' thousand instep 
Yon can take up lialf of it. I ’m not goiiig to borrow tli(‘ inori 
from Walter; it's my own. ^'ou won't have to pay any cii 
down. If it’s successful you gain svvonty tlionsand fra® 
if it’s a total loss you ow(‘ m(‘ ten thoiisainl wbicli you ('an p 
me back when you like.” 

He still mutterod : "No, 1 don 't ajjpi’ovo of thos(‘ parth 
ships. ” I 

Then she argued that as it was lie vlio, in !a Tn Fran()(i 
had conducted the whole f)oli1ieal <‘ani[)aigri and thus m| 
the sclunu a practieal issue it was only fail* }h‘ should hav(i 
share in the profits and he woidd Ixa a fool not to; and wii 
he still hesitalied she a<ld(Ml : ‘dhook iiiion it as if it is tea 
Walter who is putting up Icm thousand f rain's for yon, : 
services rendered.” 

"All right,” he said at last, “I'll eonnA in with yon fori 
thousand francs. If we lose I'll |>ay it ha(*k to yon.'' 1 

She was so delighted tliat sin* got up, dr(‘\v liis Uwm to ] 
with both hands and kissed him rapluronsl\-. 

He made no resistance at first, ilimi, as sho giaw warm 
straining him to her and devouring him with kissels hv reflec 
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at tlu: <>11u‘r woiruin woiild be coining presently and that if 
gave ia, he would waste in the arms of the middle-aged 
jinaii tli(‘ ardoiu* tliat he wanted to keep lor the young* one. 
die gently repelled her. ^‘Cotne l>e sensible/' he pleaded, 
glie looked at liim with doleful e.>'es: ''Oli! Georges. I can't 
011 kiss you nowadays." 

Jle exrusc‘(l liimself: ''No, not to-day. I'm a little out of 
j.[s;uh 1 that sort of thing really upsets me." 
yt(U!(M‘ laollifitul and do(dl(i she sat down again between his 
Tlu^n asked: ''Well, you eoxue and dine to-morrow at 
I bouse ■ Tliat would he lovely." 

lie iK'siiattal hut was afraid to decline: "Yes, of course." 
''Thanks, da rling. ' ' 

gill' was slowly rubliing her elieek against the young man's 
est ill a eaiu'ssing regular nioV'Cment and one of her long* 
ick hairs a<lh<u*<Ml to’ his waistcoat. She noticed it and a 
aimsieal idea o<*<*urred to one of those superstitious 

ilieK so tyjdi^al of women. She began softly entwining the 
ir round a iHitton. Tlieii slie twisted another hair round the 
Xt [mttoii and so on until the process was complete with a 
ar rouiul (‘very one. 

|(issi,Mg, })/ was going to detach them. She stopped hiin.^ It 
3ubl lu'iiig liiin good liudv, she said. He would be carrying 
KUil with hiiu, witliont noticing it something ^ of herself, a 
tie lo(^k of Iter luiir wltieh he had never asked for. It would 
!i tinv l)()ii<! l)y which she tied him to her, a secret bond, 
visihie! a talisman that slut left upon him. 'Witlioiit conscious 
|)r{ it would utakt^ hint think of her, dream of her and love 
a* a litlb* more, nil 1.lU! luixt day. Suddenly lie interrupted 
!r: ‘‘ I sliiili lui.vo to leave you now; I have to go to the House 
r 1lii‘ 1‘iid < 1 ! lh(' MesKioii. *I won’t tail to-morrow. 

Sill) siuhed: “Alrosulv?” Then resignedly added: “Very 
‘11, (larliim- hul he sure and eoine to-inorrow. ” She rose to 
1. Her head was aching; a sharp quick pain as if her skin 
111 licea prieked with a needle. Her heart was thropbmg. 
til .she uas .satisfied even at having suffered so long as it was 
I liis side. 

'■“(lOtuhbyc, " she said. 
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He folded her in his aiTns with a pleasiml smile ‘inrl 
her eyes ineehanically; hut slie, excited even h\- ilijo 
coiitaet iiniT'irmrcd oiiee iiioro. 

Alrejidy/’ and her oritreatiai liiiii. 

He. drew a.way from tier and put on a, Iiurricd tone - “t ‘ 
set iiwa>'. T "m Ja.tc even now. ” ■ f niU' 

He barely toadied the lips she offi'rml : 
must go. It’s past three oVlock”; and she 
injunction: “To-morrow at seven o'clock.” 
left a,nd site to tlifi right. 

Du Hoy wi'iit. uj) the hill to ihe outi'r lioulevard. Thwl 
deseending he strolled shwly along the honlevard MalesherW 
lassing a confectioner’s he iioticml some iei'd ehe.stimts am 
boiigivt n pound for (dotildi', knowing’ shr was very ford J 
them. At, four o’clock he was hack' in the flat w'aitino' 
bis _ mistress. She came a little late, her Imshaiid hadd 
arrived for a, iveek’s stay; and her first wonls were- “cl 
you dine with us to-morrow? lie will be very pleaded to 4 
you.” 


frigif 


“Really now, yoi 
lelt with the % 
He turned to t!^ 


“Sorry I can’t. I’m diiiing with la I'atroiuie, We are bus! 
on a regular conglomeration of ixiiitieal and financial .schemes^ 
She had already removed luu- liaf and 'was now taking oj 
her corsets which irked her. ^ 

He showed her the hag on the mentelslielf : ♦‘I’ve hrougH 
you some iced chestnuts.” ■ 


She clapped Iier- hands delight edlv: “How nice' Wliat i 
darling you are!” Taking one and tasting it she saii 
“They’re delicious. I don’t think 1 shall leave a single ono-' 
then with a sensuous glance at (Icorgcs: “\'ou eater for al 

niy weaknessses/ • I 


She went on eating tte chestnuts slowly with an e.ve al 
the time on the bottom of the hag to see whether there wer 
any left. 

‘‘Now you sit on the couch and I’ll sit on the stool am 
finish them all;” and he obeyed smiling to s(*e her cuddled a 
his knees just as Mme Walter had been an hour earlier. ’ 

She raised her head to speak to him, her mouth full. 

“Do you know darling, I’ve Inien dreaming of you, 
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tamt that were on a lons^ journey just the two of us, 
oiiiited on a eaniel. He had two humps, we were each seated 
lone of the ill and were crossing the desert. We had brought 
iidwiches in a liag and wine in a bottle and were picnicking 
[ our humps. But I didn’t like it because we couldn’t do 
Irthing; we wes'C too far apart, so I wanted to get down.” 

He answered : ' H too, I want to get down. ’ ’ ^ 

He laughed, .ainused at her little story and led her on, 
iouraging her (diatter and childish antics, all the tender 
ipidities that lovers indulge in. Tli,e same prattling that he^ 
ved in the inoutli ot Mme de Marelle was what exasperated ‘ 
|i coming from Mme Walter. 

Clotilde had just th’e sarne trick of calling him. ''My little' 
|, iny darling, my babliy,” and the words sounded sweet and 
messing. Said by the other woman an hour earlier they had 
fed and irritated him. For the vocabulary of love, always' 
intical, imliibes tlie flavour of the lips from whence it' 
mes. 

But even wliile he was enjoying her chatter, his thoughts 
jre with tlie scvent.y tliousand francs he was going to earn 
td lie abruptly stopiied her by two little taps on the head 
itii his fingers: "Listen, iny pet. I’m going to entrust you 
ith a commission to your husband. Tell him, from me, to' 
vest to-niorrpw ten tliousand francs in the Morocco loan 
dell is now at seventy-two, and I promise that he will make 
om sixty to eighty thousand francs within three months, 
apose absolute silence on him. Tell him from me that the 
ingfer expedition is definitely decided on and that the 
inch State is going to guarantee the whole Moroccan debt, 
ind he’s not to say a word. It’s a State secret that I’m 
nsting him with.” 

She listened attentively: "Thank you. I will tell my hus- 
M this evening. You can rely on him; he won’t say a 
}rd. There is no fear of that, hoi is a very dependable man. ” 
She had eaten all the chestnuts by now and, squeezing the 
iper bag in her hands, threw it into the grate. Then she 
Id: "Come, let’s lie down,” and without rising began to 
ibutton Georges’ waistcoat. 
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Suddeiil.\^ she stopped and dfiuvins lad ween tier i 
long flail* slio had takyni from a liuttoig Ix'^'aii to laiio-h - 
well! So you’re carryins about a hair of iMadehhne’V ' 

a, faithful husl)and for you!” 

Then her fare ehansed and hc'eamo IIiou;^-litful wlulo oi' 
carcLully exainined the long’ almost ini[iei’eeptiI)Jo llu'ead <ii! 
had found: “This is not Madeleiiu' ’s, it is dark brown ” ' 
He smiled: ‘‘Hrobahly the ehami)er-ma,id’s. ” But she J 
now serutini/;ing his waistcoat; as careful l,\' as a detective ir 
vestigafing a. crime and unrolled anolhei’ 'hair from a soeoa 
buttonj then she saw a third. Pale and heginning to ti’emhi 
she cried: “Oh! you’ve been to bed with a woiuan and slj 
has twined these hairs round every but Ion.” '! 

Perfectly^ amazed he niumbled: “Oei’laiidy not. How sil] 
you are...” Suddenly he remembtu’eil the incident. .Tt mac 
liiin a little iiiioasy at first, then lu* (‘huckled, not altogetb 
displeased that she should suspect him of other conquests. 

She went on searching and found hair after hair ■wliieh'slj 
feverishly disentangled and threw on tlie lloor. ; 

With a, woman's instim't she guessed ever\’thiiig and ilei 
into a frantie rage storming hysterically at lum : i 

“That \voman loves you... and she wants you to earf 

soiiw'thiug of hers about with you Oh! you vile ti’aitor...i 

She gave a shrill triumphant sercani. ' i 

“Ah!. . .Ah!. . .so .she is an old woman ... heri‘ is a wMl 
hair.... So you tako an old woman nowadays, do you!.,] 
suppose tliey pay you... tell me, <lo (Inw pay you?'. ... "| 
you prefer old women. .. then yon don'l need' me... go I 
her. . . ” ” i 

She rose and running for her blouse which she had throw 
across a chair began to put it on rapidl.w ! 

He was nonplussed hut tried to stoj) lu'V: “No! no!. . .(!lo. : 
You’re all wrong... I had no idea that it was. . .li.sten, . 
doiHt go. . .please sit down.” 

She would have none of it and kept nqxsitiug: } 

Stick to yoiir old woman. . .hang on to lun'. . .make youi 
self a ring with her liair. . .her white hair. . .you have cii'mig 
of it for that...’’ With quick violent gestures she (h‘(>ss(?i 
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lierself and put on her hat and veil; and as he tried to detain 
ier slapped Ids i'acc \'igorously, wrenched the door open and 
led leaving him diuiilrtoundercd, ludicrously discomfited and 
Buttering dire reprisals against “that old cow of a Mother 
falter," whom lie would put in licr place once and for all 
md none too gentl\- eitlier. He bathed his smarting face in 
lid water and flung out of the flat sw'earing vengeance. This 
^le he would ;nol, forgive her; no, he would teach her her 
pace. 

Walkin,ii‘ slowly' dowii the boulevard he stopped before a 
[ewchcr^s shoi) window loolving* at a chronometer which he had 
Lilted for lonjt’ livne, !riai*ked a.t eighteen Imndred francs. 
5is re flections hecaine more cheerful. If he made that seventy 
tliousand fraues he (‘ould buy it. He gioat'ed over what he 
^ukl do widi such a sum. First he would secure nomination 
I a deputy, tlieu In* would ])uy the chronometer, then dabble 
I ’cliauge, then ... 

He wanted to keep away from tlie office and avoid seeing 
Walter till alflei* lie Imd talked things over with Madeleine 
uid written his arti(*le, so he turned towards home. 

At la rue Drouot. he pulled up sharply; he had foi’golten all 
ibout bis j)r()unsed (aill on the Fount de Yaudree. So he turn- 
i baek and inade for tlie CounFs house in Cliaussee-d'-Autin, 
It a leisurely pace, his mind full of pleasurable reflections and 
piticipations, the ('omi ug fortune, the outsmarting of the 
anspeakal)lo Laroche, the discomfiture of that old shrew la 
fatronne. He was no longer much perturbed by Clotilde’s 
TOth, feeling fairly certain that she would forgive him. 

At tlie Count’s hlmse, lie asked the concierge to take in Ms 

card. ^ , 

^ '^How is AT de Yaudree? I hear he has not been well the 
last few days.'’ The man replied: ''His Excellency is despe- 
rately ill, inonsieur. He is not exipected to live through the 
(liglit, tlie gout has reached his heart.” 

Dll Roy was so taken aliack that he did not know what he 
was doing. \ {ludriS' dying! A crowd of vague, confused, 
disturbing thoughts bc‘gan to harass his mind, thoughts that he 
dared not own, (num to hiinseif. 
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“Thanks...! shall return...’’ Ih. snoke iiurh.min 
without knowing- ivliat he was .saying; iIhoi iiail,.,] ,‘ 1 { 
went straight home. ' ' ^ 

His wife had returned and was in Ifcr foaiu it,, 1,1 , , 
out his news at once. " 

‘‘Have you heard? Vaudree is i!\-ing. ” 

She was sitting down, ijeading a letter and raised h,.i. « ^ 
abstractedly ropeating: “Hello! v..n were savin--' v ! ^ 
saying-?” * •' "n-,- . .\ini wert 

“I am saying that Vaudree is dying- fr-ua mtaek of ,m„: 

SnllSf i"5 

IIm- whole stir, ...Kl, II,. I- „,„l livid and |, , 

twitch convulsively. She hrok(^ into iia.ssiuna le weepi,,-- hitJ 
lier laee on her hands and sat Ihm-e shaking- with sohs o-rief 
strieken. ’ 

Qiiite suddfcnly she heetiiue misfi-ess of herself again an) 
dried her eyes. ' 

T / must go there..,. Don’t worry alknit ine 

time I shall he haek.,,. Don’t wait foi 

He answered: “Of course. Ho.” They .dusimd hands anc 
she was gone, so hastily that she forgot to tiike her gloves witl 

Having dined alone Heorge.s began writing his ai-lide 
exactly iollowing the ininislm-’s iiist met ions, igiviiig Mi 
readers to under-stand that the .Moroem expedition would i>ol 

w+i the jonnml, ha.l ,-i few minutes’ ehal 

with the director and left smoking and in high spirits with 
out quite knowing why. ^ ' 

soSly!"'^" 'returned. He xvent to bed and slipt 

It was towards midnight when .'ilmlelein.. r-ame hack 
abruptly awakened to find hi-r sitting on thi' .sidi 

“Veil?’’ 

He had never seen her so pale and stricken. Sh<> mnrmured; 
He is dead.” 
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And... did life say anything to your’ 

^Nothing. He was unconscious when I arrived.” 

Georges was thoughtful. There are questions one longs to 
lie but dare not. 

down,” he advised lier. 

She 111 1 dressed ciuiekly and glided in beside him. 

lie resumed: ‘'Were tliere any relations at his bed-side^?” 

‘^None, except one nepJiew. ” 

‘hlid Did he often s'ee him, this nephew?” 

I 'Never. They had not met for ten years.” 

"Ihid he any other relations?” 

"No. . .1 don’t think so.” 

"Then. ..it is this nei>hew who will inherit?” 

"I (loii’t know.” 

"Was Vaudrec very ri<di?” 

' * Yes, V ory wealthy. ’ ’ 

"Have you any idea, what he was worth,) roughly?” 

"No, not tor certain. One or two millions perhaps.” 

He «aid no luon^. Wlie (extinguished the lamp; and they 
jr,, extended, side by side in the night, silent, wakeful, pon- 
iring. 

He liad no wisli to sleep. The seventy thousand francs 
uini.sed by Mme Walter sounded paltry now. Suddenly he 
it the idea that Madeleine was weeping. He felt he must 
low and spoke to her to find out. 

"Are you asleep?” 

"No.” 

Hto’ voice was broken and trembling. 

forg-ot to tell you, Just now, that your minister has been 
oling tis both.” 

“Ill what way?” 

Ami lie told iuu* fully jind in detail the swindle contrived 
t,AV(M'jt Ijaroche and Walter. 

\VlH!n he liad finished she asked him: ^^How do you know 

[this?” 

"You must, permit me not to disclose that. You have sour- 
s of information which I don't have access to. I have mine 
D, which I, wish, to keep to myself. But I am completely 
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snr(\ of my i?:round in this ease.” 

Sli(‘ iniirmured thoughtfully : 

“Vos. [|,’S quite possible, 'l iays<«!r have had mv susnir-ted 
that tlu'V' wore planninji' somotliiii.u' 5,>olwo(‘ii ihcin ” 
Goorsos’ Ihouii'Iits were now olsowliorc. lie ^va.s not a, +1 
least, sloopy. Jle had drawn oloser to hi.s wife and \'oi\- snft.K 
pi-os.siHl a kiss on her ear. She sliai'idv reiiul.soil hii),.h.| 
mo, alone, oan't. you? .I’m in mi m.iod'lor that .sort, oi’ llii?- 

And G(‘or,i>;e.s re.signediy tu-rnod liis i’afi’ to the wall and cU 
inj^- Ins oy(‘s, tnided by sloeiiin;4' .siniiidly after all. 
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ffHK (Thurcii was ti raped in black, and over the west door a 
(^«riiielH‘ori surmounted by a coronet proclaimed to the 
world tint a, nobleman was being* buried. 

Tlu^ service' liad just (uuled and the congregation was filing 
slowly j>asi t he cofliii and l>y the Count de Vaudreeds nephew, 
who was shaking liauds and acknowledging condolences. 

[jcaving tie' Church Georges du Eoy and Ms wife walked 
slowly honu'wnrd togx'ihor, silent and preoccupied, 
length (h'orgi's niuttered as if to himself: 

“It is i'cally most surprising.’' 

Madeleine took him up. 

'‘What is, dcuirl” 

“Tliat, VauVlias* lias not left anything to us!” 

. glie hluslu'd vi\*idly as if a pink veil had suddenly been 
sti-ilvlHsl ax'ross luvr white skin. 

' “Why slmnld lu* have left us anything? There was not the 
least n'iisou \vb\' lie should.” 

Tli(‘ii after a little relhadion she added: 

“IN'riinps some lawyer has a will. We shan’t know for a 

while." 

Ih* eonsideretl tills likely. ^ 

“Y(>s, probably so, for lie was our best friend — ^best friend 
to both of us, \ nu'uu. Be dined twice a week^at our place 
-aid (viiur mi<l went at all times. It was a home from home to 
nHualiy his ival home. He loved you like a father, and 
liad no family . 

.solitary nephew 
piiijl'lil le h;iv<‘ m 
' just a .soUVi'U ir us 
ns at hi m'kiuuvbal 
(if affeetimi for ll 
Slic .said, with 
‘■Well, thi'tv_is 
KiiU-nn*' tiH'ir 
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no nhildron, bo brothers or sisters, oiuy oue 
and it very distant one at that. Tes, he 
ado a will I don’t look for anything Mg, 
a loken that he thought of tis, that he loved 
ged tlie regard we had for him. Some mark 

an abstracted, indifferent air: 
the iioasibility that he left a will, 
honse they found a note awaiting them, it 
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was addressed to Madeleine. She opened it nud Iianded it 

her litiwsbai:ui. " ^ 


M Ijamaneuk 
Solicitor, 

17, rue des Vosges. 

Madame, 

I shall be ohlig-ed if you will j-dve me n call on Tue,sda.v 
Wednesday or Thursday between the Imurs tif two and fom 
oil private busiu(i,s,s eoneeruinfi yuur.self. 

\'our.s eic. 

l..iMA\|.ajR, I 

It was Georges’ turn to redden and In* di.l : “I’pim mv 
word, that’s odd. It is strange that, it should lie \-ou ho seni 
for and not for me, when 1 am the legal iiead or'th,. I'amily " 

She answered nothing at fir,sf, iind. when she <li(|, ia-iiored 
the point. ’ 

“■Would you like us to go there now.'" 

“Yes, that’s the best way.” 

At M Lamaneur’s office the head clerk roceivtal them with 
marked deference and at once showed them into his principars 
room. 

The notary wa.s a tubby little man eompleleh’ round. His 
head looked like a hall fixed mi to aimfher ball ;ind his stocky 
leg.s were so small and short that they .seemed to niaki* a Ihird. 

He shook hand.s, indicated idiairs and turned to .Madeleine! 

Madame, I have asked you to eall to iiil’orni you of the 
Count de Vaudree’s will, whhih coiieeriis y(iiu',seir.'’ 

GeoTge.s, unable to keep ipiiet, inultered; ‘Mmsl what I 
feared.” 

The lawyer went on: “I am going to read it to von. It is 
quite short.” 

He drew a sheet of paper from a file au<l read its rmileiits 
aloud: ‘ ‘I the undersigned Paul Imile tlypririi Guntriin, 
Count de Vaudrec being of sound mind ami budv declare this 
to be my last will. 
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‘Death likely- (,0 l)ear us away at any moment I wish 

11 aiitici}>alioi! ol liial ceiiii to take the preeautiori of makin.» 
Ijis niy ^\i!l wliiefi will }>(> (h'.posited with M Lamaneur. 

‘ ‘ No t' h a. \ i n y a n > d i ro ( * f . h (,* i rs I I ca,. ve iny w hole fort line com- 
Lisino' in iKO-sonol (‘slalo some six hundred thousand francs 
iiid re«j! ostelo rum j)risnie,' in \'alue some five hundred 
llioiisand h’aiH's to iVInm ^ haiia^-Aladelehie dti Roy for her 
absolute jM’operly, hoy Iks* to a('(M‘])t, tins gift from a dead 
HgikI as a^ proio oo' his dtH’oi<‘(i, profound 'and respectful 
[affection, y’ 

j ']''!i(‘ sohoitoi' mhlool; 1 ha.l s all. Tliis will, is dated in the 
Idioiitli ol Auynsl last .‘ind r(‘pla<*es another exactly similar 
IJociunent made* tw(s yoai's ago in favour of Mine Claire- 
lladeloino t'orosi iio*. I hohl the hrsl. will and in ease of any 
Ration (01 liu' pari ol' Hh' family, it ivill |)rove that the 
rishes of iVl Hie Hount de \ audr(t(‘ have in no -way changed^' 
Madeleimy \'m’y pale, was looking at her feet; Heorges was 
liervously lugging at his nioustaefie. Aflei* a rnoinent’s siJoiiee 
|lunla\vy(n’ rosiumul: “1 siiipxise you are aware, Monsieur, that 
jmir wiiV cannot a<*ec|>l tliis jxMniost without your ](?gal con- 
sent.” 

Du Roy !*os(‘ and tli<‘n said coldly: ‘M must have time to 
think it over. ” 

Tlio law}'(‘r gaxe smiling assent and added pleasantly: 

|uite understand your scrufiles and why you hesitate, Mon- 
feir. I may add that, tlie (dount's nephew whom 1 informed 
of his iun'h‘’s last w ishes, t his morning expressed himself as 
pite wdlling to aem‘pt the will, provided Madame will allow 
llim ()]K‘ hundrcsl thoiisjind frames out of the estate. In my 
opinion the will is nnassailabh^ hut, if it is contested, it wdil 
neaii puhl icily and scandal which it would bo just as W'ell to 
ivoid d’lu* woitld g('um*«'dly puts an -(‘viJ construction on 
lings. In any immit |)erha[)s you will let me know your 
ieehsiou on tin* wlioh* mailer liy Saturday A’ 

• Georges !)DW(‘d with sl.iif formality. His wife had not 
spoken a word. He usluuaHl lier out and left the office wdth 
inch obvious |:)erturi)a.tio.n. that iRe solicitor was no longer 
miling. 
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At lioivie, (teorges slairimed tlie door, |}ir<‘\v liis liat on 
bed and bluntly ehallenged his wife: 

'' You were de Vaudrec s niistrcvssr' 

Madeleine had raised her veil. She turrua! shai’oK^- 

‘;;what! If’’ ^ ■ 

"Yes, you! No one leav(‘s his wiu)l(‘ (‘stat(‘ lo n \rAi^u i 
except when...” 

JI<n* fingers were trembling so violent I\’ that slu* (‘ould m 
remov(' tlie |>ins t\'ing In^r veil. ; 

Slie thouglit lor a nioinent, then said agdat(‘dl\\- ^ 

‘d 'onnn . .eonie. . .you are mad. . .you anu . . yiJu are. .^vllv 
only a little wliile ago you ,voin*s(‘It’ w(uh‘ lioj)ing’ lu‘ wonll 
leave you something.” ^ 

(jeorges stood iVKung her, waleliing t‘V(‘ry gt'stiire, oved 
emotion like a inagistrat(^ seeking to snrprist^ a. (*riniiiial in tli« 
least admission. Emphasizing eaeli woial, lu‘ said: 

"Yes... to me... he would Imve left something to ine...t{ 
!ne, your liiisband. ..to me, liis frimid. . .note, tlu^ difference. .f 
to liie. . .but not to yon. . .to you a woman fritUHl, . .to vou.., 
my wife. ^ The distinction is all important, vital from tli 
point of view of decency .. .and of |)ut)Iie opinion.” 

Madeleine, in lier turn, was gazing at liim fixmlK*, stniig'li| 
in the eyes, with singular and profound (nuH'eriti'atiini, 
she were trying to read .something tlu‘r<\ to prola* into tliajl 
unexplored region of tfie mind tiiat no ont‘ (^vtu- pi^adrate] 
md of whieh one very raixdy obtains a baiu glimn.st^ in (h^etl 
ing seconds, in ungxiarded monumts of r<‘(d<lessii<\ss or imiltenj 
tion, tliose moments wliich ar(‘ lik(‘ <loor.s bd*( half o\m\ lo iM 
niysteries of the soul withiju Hlu^ spok(‘ wry slowl\': j 

'”()n the otlier hand it seems to me that *if..Jhat 
niight fiud it just as ])eculiar if lie In'ul loll a Icojko' of thai 
size. . .to you.” ' ] 

He demanded sharply: \ 

^^^Why?” ' * 

Because -—she liesitated then went on-- *‘(Hs*ause vou ai‘cmj!| 
husband... because you have known him otdy a WwW while..! 
beeaiise I have been his friend for a verv long tinuu ..l)ecausi 
ins first will made when Porestier was alive was in my jiivo^ 
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down with long- 


strides. He 


too.” 

; Grooi'ge.s wji.s piicing u]) and 
Wared ; 
f“you call not. aei-i-ivi, it.” 

She :in.sw<‘red with eiiiin. indiffovcnee: 

,“Bxaelly: and it’s n,)t, wortli wliilc waiting till Saturday: 

jirecaii H‘l M IjniuiUM'ur know at once/’ " ^ 

He halted ahriiplly faeiug her; a.nd, again they stood, each 
jairol (-.ve.sst-ai-i- ling lliootlier, , si riving to fathom the innermost 
»-ets ol their liearts, 1o sound the very depths of thought, 
niey tried loslrq) eonseienee naked in one burning un.spoken 
plion: an inlnnale .struggle between two beings living side 
^M(le, eaeh going ils own way, .suspecting, divining- lying in 
lait :ioi‘ one iniotiKo* yet not knowing* the imiddy waters of 
|tlier soul. 

^I[(‘ lo\\( !('(} Ills voi('(‘, aluiost \vdiiiSper.iiig* the words* 

“Come now, admit, that you were de Vaudree's mistress?” 
She shrugged her slioiilders: “You are being childish... 
telree liked ine very niiieli, very much indeed... but nothing 

|ore. . .ever,'' ^ 

II is foot. rap|K‘d tin* yroutid. 

‘'‘You ar<^ lyiii,!*'. It, is not. j>ossil)le, 

She was (luite uni)(*rturl)e('I. 

'‘Neverth(»!(‘ss it is tru(‘. 


Ho .strode up and down the room again; then pulled up. 
“In Ihal- ease perhaps you Avill explain to me why he be- 
ucalheil his eiiliri' rortuiK- In you. . !to you alone.” 

Hhe amswereii wilh mat le.r-of-fae.t nonchalance. 

“11 ,s quill' simple really. As you .said just now he had no 
eal li-iends exeepi oiir.sei ves, or rather except myself for hQ 
ad known me I'l-om eiiildhood. My mother was lady eompa- 
imi 1o his parents. He was a constant v.isitor to our house 
lid, as he h.ad no naliiral heir he thought of me. Perhaps he 
xs a iittle in love with im-, it.’s quite possible. Show me the 
'Oman who has never heen loved in that way. It may be that 
ais cmirealeil .secret devotion led him to put down my name 
'hoii he was wriliu'g liis will. Why not? Pie used to bring 
le lliiwers every .Monday, i'ou were in no way put oxit at 
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that, were you, or at the i'acl lu- !ie\'ei* you ^mythina” 
Now lie has given rue his rortuiK^ Tor tho smmh‘ nuison an' 
because he had no one else to Imw it to. \\di\- shouldn't k 
give it to me? But on the other liniid il roali\- \\'oul(l hay< 
been astonishing if he had h'l’t it to \-oii. W'jiv should he' 
You were nothing to him.” 

She spoke so naturally and rrankly lhal (Jeorges wag non 
plussed. 

''None the less,’’ lie said, ‘dt is out of llio (juestion for 
to accept tliis bequest undm* (Ik' pia'siud ('oudil ions. It wouh 
•have moat deplorable residls. E\(‘ryoiH- will believe tb 
worst, they will all iaugii and jeer al me. M\' (Mdh^ogues in tb 
paper are even now inclined to be jtmlous und bjuEliitiiin. I 
have to be more than carerul of my honour and rtvjmtatioii 
It is impossible for me to allow m\ wib* to iwvv\y\ n legncv d 
this kind from a man wliom fuiblii' rninour has alri'iidy m 
Slimed to be her lover, FoiH\s(i(‘r might havo fo!erat(Ml all* th| 
but I will not. That’s definitie” 

She miirmnred sweetli': ‘Must so! \hu\v well, my dear, letl 
decline it. It will onlv be a million or so less in our Dockeli 
that’s all.” *' ' ' 1 

He continued his mechanii'al pati'ol, Ixyginning to thinj 
aloud, talking at his wife, not. to lim’. 1 

' ' Hum ! yes ... a million ...it, ’s lia n ! 1 i n(\s H e di(lni 

understand what tactlessness and disregard of tlu‘ conv6ii| 
tions he was displaying. He didn’t realize^ in what a, falsi 
ridiculous position he was })lacing mm . .. l/il’e is all a niattoi 

of proportion Ho could easily havi' left nn- Imlf of i| 

then there would have been no troiihim” i 

« He sat down, crossed Ills legs, and laNgaii twisting his mou.^ 
tache, his invariable haliit when bored, worried or coiisi<l('riii| 
an awkward problem. 

Madeleine took up some knitting and liegan ehoosing tin 
wool with serene composure. She said <mlnd\ : | 

"Well, I’m not saying any more. You enn <lo tlie thinl 

iBg. ” 1 

He was a long time replying and when 1 h‘ did it was witi 
■marked hesitation. 
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“Society will never understand de Vandrec leaving you 
«i 7 tliing' and my acquiescing in it. To receive his fortune 
, that way will be tantamount to admitting ... to admitting a 
lilty relationship on your part and a disgraceful connivance 
jit on mine. Just think what sort of interpretation every- 
fe will place on it. We must find a way out, a clever means 
glossing- things over. For instance we could give it out that 
left it to us share and share alike, half to the husband and 
Jf to the wife. ’ ’ 

She objected: “I don’t see how we can do that. A will is 
formal document, it’s on record.” 

“Oh! That doesn’t matter. It’s quite simple. You could 
ike over half the inhoritanee to me by deed of gift. In that 
,y we should close the mouth of spiteful rumour.” 

3he answered a little impatiently: “I still don’t see how 
it is going to close the mouth of anyone. The will is there, 
public document, signed by Vaudree. ” 

^ Good Heavens!” he said testily. “Are we going to 
Irish tlie will in their faces or paste it on the walls? You 
■ rather dense my dear. We shall say that the Count de 
udree left us his estate, real and personal in two equal 
iies. ... That’s all.... Remember you cannot accept the 
aey at all without my sanction. I will not give it, except 
condition that I receive a half share whicli will prevent me 
omirig a public laughing stock.” 

Ter level gaze pierced him through and through. 

‘Very well. I agree.” 

Te gfot up, walking about the room again, and proclaimed 
sh Tuisgivings, appearing to hesitate still and carefully 
liding his wife’s searching eyes. 

‘ No .. .decidedly not ... perhaps the best thing will be to 
ounc'ie the whole legacy... it will be more dignified. . .more 
per. ..more honourable. . .yet by this scheme no one can 
•gest a thing. . .absolutely not a thing. The most strait- 
id puritiiii will not be able to say a word again.st it.” 
le stopped before Madeleine .- “ All right dear, if you like 
go alone to M Lamancur and consult him and explain 
;igs. I shall tell him of my scruples and add that we have 
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devised the idea ol* Hhaiinia: (Mjiially to c'oinpiy witfi the e 
ventions, so that no one ean (^ritieize ns. Eroin the inom 
that I accept half the legac\^ inyschf it is obvious tliat ii(i 
soul lias the rij^’ht to sneer. it is {iracl i<udl\‘ on aiinoui] 
ment by me: ‘Mj wif(‘ accepts, l)etuius(‘ i aee(‘[>l, her Imsb'S 
who is tlie jud^(‘ ot what sh{‘ can (hi without coinpromy 
h(u*s('ltr Otherwise ttierc* would (Muiainly be a, scandalE 
Aladeleine answered (juiidly: ‘M sine i uiiderstand i 
perlhHdly. Do as you like.’’ 1 

Me went on. talkinv^ (juiekly: '‘^’es, tin* plan of sliaring, I 
eael), makes eveiwtJiinsi: as eltsir as da\'. Wo Jointly inlij 
from a, friend who wislusl (o show no dirt’(U’en<‘e, no distj 
tion between, ns, wlio didn’t, want to B:iv(* tiie impression! 
anyone ot sayiiii^: 0 inviVr oiu^ to tlu' otlu^i* aftm* my del 
just as ■ did during my lifeE Me liktsl tiu^ wib^ the hettei 
the two, admitted, luit; b>’ dividing: his fortune liet.ween tlj 
equally h(^ wanted to emidiasize that, his pri‘ft‘rene(‘ was pni 
|)latonic. And vei*y likely, if he had thou^lit it. over carefi 
that is actually what ho would hav(‘ doiuu Me didn’t thi 
didn’t foresee tlie (H>ns(M|ueii(‘(‘sE’ 

Slie stopped him, a. sliade irritat(‘<l: ‘^You are perfej 
clear. I understand you. Thovo is no luuMi for- all t| 
pr()testa^^^^^ (lO to the soli{*itoi* at. on(u\” 

Me flushed and faltered: '' You nvo ri^id. I'll j^'o now.’’ 
He took his hat. At tlie door h{‘ turmsl hacdc. 

'' I’ll tiy to settle with tlu^ lupiiu^w for fifty thoiis; 
francs.” ■! 

She looked, suddenly, diseomfiltul and ashanu^d: ‘‘ No,! 
we will share. If we him fifty thousand (‘at'h, we j 
divide a million clear betw(‘cn us.” 

And with a final 'D\u revoir my liiWo Mad<\” he went 
and explained the plan to the lawwtuy pr(d(mdiu<>: that 
whole idea, was Ins wifids. / 

The next day a deed of ji^'il’t was (‘xeeuttsl by whidi Ih 
leine du Roy made over five hundnul thousand francs 

her husl)aTid. . 

It was a fine afternoon and as they hdf tiu‘ lawym-’s o! 
Georges suggested a stroll along the bouhwmrds. He I 
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jnstrative, in high spirits, conciliatory and affectionate- 
}f/a.s thoughtful and rather cold. ’ 

was a sharp autumn day. Georges led his wife to the 
window, in wnich he had so often gazed at his longed- 

chronometer. 

iVill you let me offer you a present?” he asked her 
[f you want to.” Her reply was indifferent, 
ley went inside. 

iVhat would you like best, a necklace, a bracelet or a pair 
arrings?” The sight of the gold trinkets and precious 
iS dispelled her coldness and her eyes were bright and 
)us as they ran over the show-ease, full of expensive 
Is. 

Chat’s a lovely bracelet,” she said eagerly. It was a 
at, bizarre chain with a different stone for' ever-<^ link, 
low much is tiris bracelet?” asked Georges. 

Chree thousand francs. Monsieur.” 

I you’ll let it go at two thousand five hundred. I’ll take 

le jew(',ller hesitated and then said it was impossible. 

I Eoy tried him again. “Wait, you can add this chrono- 
r for fifteen hnmli-ed francs, that makes four thousand 
[’ll pay you. cash. Is it a deal? If not,' I’ll go elsewhere.” 
le perplexed .jeweller ended by agreeing. “All right; have 
ur own way, Monsieur;” and the Journalist after giving 
iddress, added: “Please have my initials engraved on it, 
.0.’ and above them a baron’s coronet.” 
ideleine was sui-prised and amused, and as they left the 
, she took his arm with a certain affection. After all, he 
reall.y smart and alert and now that he was a man of 
ert.y, it was onl,\- right that he should have a little to go 
it. 

e shopkeeptM- .saluted them obsequiously: “You can rely 
le. jl(t will h<‘ r(‘ad.v b.v Thursday M le baron.” 
ey passed Hie Vaudeville, where there was a new play 
“Would you like to see the show to-night?” he asked her 
she accepted the suggestion. 

Ve will dine in the Cabaret,” he said. He was as happy 
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as a king and sought some additional diversion. 

“We might call on Mme de Marelh\ it you like; her liusb»„ 
is here and I should like to have a chat with him. \V,. 
ask them to join us.” ^ 

They called. Georges, who was ratluu- dreading lueeth 
Ins mistress again, was not displeased that his wife woul 
be pre,sent and save the necessity of e.viilanatioiis; hut Olotilf 
seemed to recollect nothing and made luu- hushand aia'ont ti 
invitation. “ 

The dinner was a success and they spent a dclighlful pwi 
ing. ' ”■ 

Georges and Madcleiru! rcdiriied late. Tlu* gas was off aj 
Georges lighted their way uj> lh(‘ stairs by matches. 

On the first floor landing, the sudden Hare of a mat<'h show, 
up both of them in the staircas(' mirror. ' 

Springing out of the shadows they looked like two py 
toms about to vanish into tin; night. : 

Du Roy raised his hand to show their ndleetimis me 
clearly. 

He .said with a triumphant laugh. 

“Behold two millionaires pass by.” 


?.4fi 



('IIAPTER VTl 


<)1 Morocco was two ivionths old. France, mis- 
ress ot l^aiiiAico^ now owned tlie. wdiole African Mediterranean ' 
joast as far as Idapoli and she had ,i»Tia r*ariteed the debt of her 
lewly annexed ('oloiiiV. 

Rniiioiu’ had il. ihai two (^11)110^ niinisters had made some- ' 
|ing' in the neiahboiirhood of twenty raillions out of the 
Inture, Jind was partienlarly busy with the name of Laroche-' 
llathieu. 

As !‘egar<is Wailter all Laris knew that he had brought off 
j, doitl)h‘ cnirp and liad eashedi in between thirty and forty 
ifillions on the loan, plus from eight to ten millions in the 
jopper and iron mines, and also had made enormous sums 
■rom inini(‘ns(‘ Imnatories, bought ])efore the conquest for a 
{ong, and !‘{‘sold, innnediately after the French occupation to 
jolon i za t ion (* o 1 1 \ pa 1 1 i es. 

In a, matt(‘r of a few days he had become a world figure, one 
}f thosi^ oinnipoltnrt financiers to whom obsequious heads bow, 
diom fawning tongues flatter, who draw out all that is mean 
and base ami vil(‘ in the huiiian heart. No longer was he the 
Jew Walter, l)oss oi' a shady liank, director of a dubious 
newspaper, <ieputy sus])ected, of jobbery and corruption. He 
TO Monsieur Wallin* the wealthy Israelite. 

And now lie wanted to show it. 

Knowing tlial the Ih'ince of Karlsburg who owmed one of 
the finest mansions in the rue de Faubourg Saint-Honore, 
with ji garden looking on the Champs-BIysees was in need of 
money, he jnade the prince an offer for it, furnished, as it 
stood* His offer was fliree millions, and the prince tempted 
by the sum, aee(‘pt(‘d it. 

The folloAviiig <lay the Waltei's moved in. 

Then In^ had anothe!* idea, a tiaily Napoleonic inspiration 
to draw all ihiris tn Iiis new ilomain. 

So(*i(*t,y was flocking to see a wonderful painting by the 
great Illingarian art.isf Karl Mareowitch on view at the gal- 
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il to i... III,. ni;,sl,.,'|,i,v,. ,.| il„. 



_ Then, he aniioiuieed in the prcsN llinl nn n nacl ienhi,. 

everyo.,e of any slan.lin^ in soeiels u , i '' .H"- 
house 10 view- the .sujnvnn. Muisler,uo,-.. „f n,.. r,' ,. , 
so lhal, no one eonI;.l, plain IhnI hr i,a,| i.mlnird a‘S 

Ills hoil.se w-oiihi he open, free |,, .•,!l uln, cireii l,, 

"'''■v.'.i, 

•II III,. Ii,i,.ii,.ii, 1,,,.;.,„|„.,. ,,, ZS’Z 

tJ.e ;|.ainf,.no- |,y Karl .Mareowiteh '.li sns iv ilkin'' on n ^ 
•Waters- illuimnaled h,y eleelrir lielil “ ' ' 

A postseript followed in small print ■ ■■ •, 

Biti It." Those who wan, fed to, w'ndd sinv .1 , t 

and frou. these tl,e Wa:lter family would reVruil th d • en 'nh,® 

dinees ol the morrow. The rest would onh to view tho 

lUcistc 1 would l(‘avo ns souo -is llic\ Ind I 

they heeaine rieh. “aIi’Iu. hmi I'l': w.n ';;^,IrTh''i:^tiZl 
lie.s'h ' Z 'li od rated week! 


.. - I— dUUriMAU liHi 

IviH K Z ' *1"'^ 

pati y out of cunosit.y to sid eyes on the m,'i 

<3i^lUy i)i|i11k)iks in six wnoks: piirtU to 

0 her VIS, tows; and parl.ly heeause he i.ad h,nd I 
tact to invite them to admire an essential! v 
311 (ii(‘ lionio ol a, son of Israel. 

^ He inif<-ht as well have adverti.sed : •'See 
hundred thousand franes for the Christ ian 


^vhMild .'ll! do it 
vvho loid made 
ind ,si/.o ii{) the 
* ' nt Hid dislo and i 
dtriNlian pi(*lui'C 

Itnvo jiaid live 
iiiasfor|)i(‘ee of. 


m 



B E L - A M I 


grcowiteli, Mesiis 'walking on the sea’, and it belongs to 
e, will be always under my eyes, in my house, the house of 
filter, the Jew.’" 

Society, however, tluit So',eiety of duchesses and jockeys did 
jt (ioiK't'i'H it sell r with any ironical aspect of the invitation, 
would go 1!ier{‘ as it would to an exhibition of water colours 
M Petits: the Walters owned a work of art, on a certain 
tniug tliey would o|:)cn their doors for Society to view it, 
idi^oei(‘ly wouhl go. That was all. 

The Vit' Frmii}aise, for lifteen days published a in 

jdossip (u)hiiun of tlu^ appr()aclnng event and kept public 
[riosily alive. 

Du Ivey I'unnul at Iris directorls triumph. 

He lia<l l)eli(nuMl hiinsidf wealthy with the five hundred 
oitsiuid fi'anes out of 'wliieh Ih:‘ had swindled his wife, but 
jW ho o(>nsi(h‘red liimself poor, dreadfully poor, comparing 
g iiiodost fortune witli t.he shower of millions which had 
eri poiu’ed around tli(‘ other* mail wlio had done nothing 
:),at('V(‘r t<» earn it. 

Hih joalmiH wfath iiKO'eased daily. He raged inwardly 
:niiisl <‘Voi*yone— th(‘ Walt(u*s whose house he now sedu- 
ildy avoi<itul, his wif(^ who, deceived by Laroche had dissuaded 
la iVom iuve^st ing in tln^ Moi’oeco loan, and, above all against 
:e iniiiistcr wdio Inul fooled him, used him as a tool, and who 
m a wi‘ek was st ill dining at his table. Georges served him 
se(*r(‘lary, agimt and mouthpiece, and when writing at 
UHH'li(‘'s di<dration In* iVIt an insane desire to strangle the 
iiuiiplianl <hindy. As a minister Laroche was a moderate 
riu'ss and to kcu']) his portfolio had to conceal the fact that 
Mvns ii(»\v si iiDVd vvit.h gohl. 

Dill *li! lioy, smis<‘<l this gold day by day in the parvenu 
wyo’s haug’htim* nianmu*, his more insolent gestures, his 
‘irc m’nu*ant. spiuudi, his complete self-assurance, 
thior'ivs, sinnneriag with rage, put up with it like a dog 
liicli wants to hite but dares not. Btit he -was often curt 
al harsh towards I\Iad(‘leine who merely shrugged her 
ii)til(hTs in;ditT(U‘(mtly ami treated like an unruly child. She 
as, howe\"cr, surprised at his constant ill humour and some- 
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, , , .r-M.. piuuu 

lici', traniplc her unde 
!(<■ wanted to |)ui hef jjj 


times eoinmontcd on it: “'I can't imdcrstand von Vn., 
crumbling all the time. Yet your posiiicui is' rc-iilv 
heent.” He woukl turn bis back, witlnuit repiv ^ 

At fii-st he had ti-uculently dcclat-cd that he wouhl not 
Hie director’s tete and that he would not set foot in the M! 
Jew s house. For the past two months. Mmc Walter had h!!: 
inundating liim with daily letters, liegging him to come to Iipt 
to make an appointment where and wlnm lie ideaseil, so thit « 
she told him she could liand over to him tin' seventy thousam 
trancs that she had earned for him. He never tiplied 2 
threw her desperate ert'iisioiis into tin- tin-. \ot that he U 
the least intention of giving m. his share of il.eir .ioint proS 

blit he wuTitcd to niailtlen her, i*’ ' ' 

his feet. She 'wms too weailhv! 
place. 

On tlm evening of the private view .Madidcine urge.! thath 
was aiakiog’ a ^’!*eat mistake l),y kt’epiue* a wa v. ■ 

“l)rop the sul).jeet,” he replie.l peevishly: ‘'i'ln not going. 
Alter (liMiier he siKhienly vet* red rt Mnol. 

“Alitor all it's a, necessary or<h>al and we slial! Imve to d 
throu^’h it. (Jet ready qiuekly.*’ ® 

She had been expeetino* i^he tdiaii-r of front. 

Ill 1)6 leady in fiiteen iuiinitt*s, ’ sin* saitl, 
lie giumbled all the time lie was <}rt‘.ssin!L*’ and even in th 
earna^ife went on ^.nmvlino’ and sulk inn- 
_ The courtyard of the Karlslnirgh mansion was illuminate 
in Its tour corners hy four Olectrie giol.es looking like fou 
littte bJush moons. A iimgnifieeiit. carpet (s.vere.l the step 
ot the stone stairway leading into 1h(‘ house on each of whiel 
was stationed a man in livery inotioiib‘s.s as a statue 
Du Roy muttered: “What «. eireiis." and .shrugged hi 
shoulders, eonsmned with envv. 

ffis wife answered sharpLy .-‘“He .piiiu and helmve yourself. 

• BiNide and handed tiieir outer garments to wait 

mg tootmen. 

theirfuM •"isliamis taking of 

“Quite a good show, quite impre.ssive." they wen* saying. 
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Tiio vesiil)ul(‘ was liun**’ will) tapestries portraying the story 
of yiai-s an<l Venus, haeiiig th(‘ visitors on the right aiiJ 
left tlw l)anist(U‘s ol‘ a iiioiruniontal staircase leading to 
the floor. 

Jnst inside tlie salons two little giifls, one in pink, the other 
iii'blue, pres(‘nt(‘i<l hovHiiu^ts to the ladies. They looked very 


elinnnnig. 

Tlao'c* was alnnnly a large (o*o\vd in the reception rooms. 
iMost of tlie women were in arteriioon dress as though to 
tliat tlu‘y had nu'rely attended in the same way 
as tlu^y would an\’ oilier )>rivat(V(‘xih1>ition. Those reniaining" 
for the l)all wore (‘vening tnxdvs. 

Jline Walter, a group of inu* friends round her, was in the 
second salon r(‘(‘(‘ivi!ig tin* visitors of whom quite a number 
knored her, si rolling about as if they were in a museum and 
jiot taking the least notice of the owners of the house. 

As soon as slu‘ eiiught. sight, of du .Eoy she turned livid, 
took an iini)ulsive st{‘]) towards him and then stopped, waiting 
forliiin. Me grcadtsl her stiffly whih^ Madeleine congratulated 

her wiirinly. i . i • 

Then (l(‘orges. halving his wife witli la l^atronne lost nim- 

self in tlu‘ (wowd to listen to the spiteful comments he was 

certain were being made. ; , ^ 

There were five salons sumptuously iurnished, decorated witn 
Italian fresmis and ]>ricclcss oriental rugs, their walls hung 
with paintings liy old masters. Tlie whole made a scene of 


barlmrie splendour. i £ 

r(HM)Kniz(>(l cek‘I>ri1ios overy where, the Duchess ot 
Tcrraeiriia, the count iiiul coimtcss <le Ravehcl, general the 
prinec <rAiulrpviiout. the fiimous and heautiM marquise des 
Dunes the clHi* of fashionahic Paris. 

Someone caught his arm ami. a fresh happy young voice 
whispeiuHl in his ear: “Ah! There yon are at last, naughty 
Rel-Anii. Whv is it we never see you nowadays.. 

He was <iel'igli1e<l lo see h<‘r again and cordially grasped 


her hmu! while he made his exenses. 

“1 eouhhi’l manage it. I have_ lieen so busy the last two 

laoiillis t.lial 1 never go out at all. 
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She took liim up seriously: “It is iiuugliliy of you^ 
naughty, very uaughty indeed. We have l)eeM i‘(‘a,lly worried^ 
about lyoii, for we are very fond oi you, Manitua and I. Ai- 
juyseli I simply can’t get along without you. If you are not 
about. 1 am bored to death, dhiere! Now !’\'(‘ spoken oat: 
straight to you vSO that you won’t have the right, to disa,ppeak 
like that again. Give me your arm, I’m going to show you 
' Jesus walking upon the wa,t(‘rs' rnysetr; it is outsidi* behiiu] 
tlie (a:)n8(viwatory. Papa put. it. tlun-e so tliat ('xanyone should 
be coinpelIe<l to go tlirougli th(> whole mansion. It’s amazing 
])apa. is as vain, as a peacock ’over t lie |)hua‘.” 

They walked slowly through tlie tlirong. Sevei*a.l tiinied 
to look art.(u* the handsome young man and tlie bright doll-like 
girl: “ijook! what a fine couiile,” and similar mimiring emm 
nie'nts J'ollowed them,. ' I 

Georges was thinking: “If only I Iiad tlie staisiu tiiis is tlnrl 
one 1 should have mariaed. It ('ould have Ihhui maniigedi 
somehow. Why did it never oe(uir to im‘? I low did 1 let 
myself get landed witli the oth(‘r’f Wlia! madm^ss! It’sl 
always the same witli me; acting too (|ui<dvly and never think- ^ 
ing it out!” And envy, bitter rammrous regrtd, gnawed a1;^ 
his mind like a eankei*, bit hy hit devouiung his peace of mind: 
making his life hate:£ul. 

Suzanne’s voice interrupted his ugly rt^flmd ions: “( kmie often, 
Bel- Ami, we’ll liave fun now papa is so ricdn 'W(‘’ll lia.v(‘ the 
time of oiir lives.” 

His train of thought appeared in his reply: “Oh! you’ll get: 
married now. You will wed some nobh' pidiunn a 'little the : 
worse for wear and we shall set' no moio of ont' anoiht'r.” 

She answered impetuously: ‘fNo I shan’t. Not ytd. I wank 
someone 1 like, someone I like very 'nnudi, sonumne I shall: 
be htmd over heels in love witln fshall Ix' rdtdi tnioiigh for: 
both.” ’ 

His sniile became sarcastic and snc'tu’ing and lu' started 
pointirig out to her several of the gtmthmum [iimstmt, ht^arers 
of ancient noble names who had Iraffickt'd tlndr soiknl litlos 
for financiers’ daughters like herstdf atui w.ho now llotudshed, 
with their wives or separated from tlu'm, frtM*, im])u<lent, 
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accept<;i'<l a, lid respecdcd everywhere. 

‘1 don’t give ,you six months before you’ll swallow that 
tail. You will liei^oiiie Madame la Marquise, Madame la 
Dueliesse, or eAuni Miaxiaiiie la Princesse and you will look 
Jowii oil rue Ironi it very lofty height, mademoiselle/' 

ghe beeaiiie. very in(!ig!ia.nt and tapped Ms arm with her fan 
fowiug that- she wrmid marry only as her heart told her. 

He laiiglied: “We sliall sec all about that; you are far too 
ivealthy.” 

‘‘But you also, you liave eoiue into money surely!” 

;‘liul)l)isli/’ lie auswiu'ed eiinUvinptuously. “Not worth speak- 
ahoiil. A paltry twenty thoiLsaiul pounds of landed pro- 
perty- Almost a l>aga.telle nowadays.” 

“ihii yuiu* \virt‘ lias iiilunited as well?” 

“Yas, a, million tx^iwemi us both. An inconie of forty 
[lioiisaiKl We ium handy afford to keep a carriage on it." 

TIk'.v ha«l rt*a(*!u*d ttic! last salon and facing them, opening 
on to tlie (O)us(O’vatory was a large winter garden full of 
u^eird ivvvH and IVmis IVom the Far Bast and masses of rare 
()rclii<ls and exutic* [ilants. Dii Roy suddenly noticed on his 
left, iui<i<‘r a lusavy (ainopy of palm trees, a huge white marble 
Ijasiri, as l)ig‘ as a swiiuiiiing bath upon the sides of which four 
great Didriwart^ swans poiir(‘d water from their half open 
bea-ks, 

Poavdei-ed gohhrn sand was at the bottom of this tank and 
swimming about in it wori^ (moiMnous red fishes, bizarre Chinese 
monstors witli yirot muling staring eyes and scales tipped with 
blur, mandarins of the d(‘cp standing grotesquely out against 
tlie gold iKudvga'oiind. 

Th<‘ sphmdour of the whole scene made the^ journalist 
neluallv stai’c. “Vi's, ’ he told himself. * This is the real 
tliinn-Mliis is luxury. This i.s tlie sort of house I ought to 
live Til. (Hiicrs are hovels ho.side it. _ Why can’t_I get there?’ 

II is mind ronnuMi vainly over varions fantastic impossibili- 
tics and he liocaiiH' (‘Xjwporated at his own impotence. 

lii.s ('i)in]iaiiitui lH*(*fUue silent and. pensive; looking at 
covcTily the Ihuug'lit oecumHl again, to him “What I should 
have diiae was la have uiarried this lively little marionette. 
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Suzanne suddenly' livened up again: “Come on/’ she sai(}^ 
pushing Georges through the crowd and making him turrj 
sharply to the right. In the midst of an arbour of rare plantj^ 
with gently swaying leaves extended like tiny fingers of minial 
tiire hands one saw a man standing motionless upon the sea. | 
The effect was marvellous in its beauty. The baekgroiui^ 
showed the apostles in their little vessel, dimly visible in th^ 
slanting rays of a lantern which one of them held and of which; 
the full light fell upon Jesus, walking towards them. , 

Christ was aidvaneing his foot upon a shadow hollow which 
was yielding, gently submissive, and caressing the diviM 
tread. All was dark round the Man who is God, save for th| 
stars shining in the heavens. The apostles in the faint lighi 
of the lantern, which one of them was holding towards th^ 
Lford, seemed petrified with amazement. i 

It was indeed the supreme breath-taking achievement of ^ 
great artist, one of those masterpieces which confound thd 
imagination and dwdll in the mind for years. 1 


Even this sorry crowd were momentarily abashed and sileu| 
before they began to speculate on the pecuniary value of th<j 
picture. | 

Du Roy after contemplating it for some time observed; 'Tt‘| 
nice to have the money to pay for these nick-nacks ; ” anl 
keeping Suzanne's little hand on his arm, pushed his way oul 
of the jostling crowd. / 

She asked him: “Would you care for a glass .of champagnel 
Let's go to the buffet. We shall find Papa there.' ^ The}?! 

worked their way back through all the salons and the rapidlj^ 
swelling mob. j 


Suddenly Georges heard his own name pronounced : 

"‘It is Laroche and Mme du Roy.” 

The words brushed his ear lightly like sounds from afail 
carried, by the breeze. Who had spoken them? j 

His eyes wandered everywhere at once arid he saw his wild 
go by on the minister’s arm. Theiy were smiling, talking in 
low intimate tones, and gazing at one another. . 

The thought struck him that everyone was sniggering and 
looking at the couple and he felt a brutal mad impulse to leap 
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li them both and beat them to death with Ids bare fists. 

So, she was making a laughing-stock of him! His thoughts 
[■ashed back to B^orestier. Perhaps they were now saiying: 
"That ciiekold of a du Roy.’’ Who was she, after all, this 
life of his? A clever, jumped ui) little nobody, and not 
jartieuhirly wealthy either. People came to her house because 
iliey l‘eai*ed her, because they knew she could pull strings and 
they could let themselves go and talk freely in a 
jounialist’s home. He would never get far in the world with 
;]iis Avoiiian who made his house suspect, who was coiapromis- 
ing liersdlf all the time, whose very beauty and allure pro- 
jlainied the intriguer. She was now a millstone round his 
neck. Ah ! J-f he had only known, if only he had looked 
iliead! He would have played for higher stakes for wealthier 
janm! 

What lie could liave won with this littil,e Suzanne here, as 
lie stake! iWliat an incredible fool he had been not to have 
pidei’stood tliat! They came to the dining hall, an immense 
oonrwitli marble columns, hung with ancient Gobelin tapestries. 

Walt(‘r welcomed his foreign editor vociferously. He was 
jeside liirnsell with happiness: ‘‘Have you seen everything? 
iiwanne, liave you shown him everything? All society is here, 
iel-Arni, isn’t it? Have you seen the Prince of Guerche? He 
las just had a drink of punch with me.” 

He darted off to Rissolin the senator who was trailing his 
Kmiinon overdressed wife along like a walking shop. 

A gimtleman saluted Suzanne, a slim, fairhaired gentleman, 

I little bald with that air of worldly breeding that one 
nstiiict ivitly recognizes. Georges knew him by repute; the 
Hariiuis de Oazolles, and was instantly jealous of the man. 
low long had the marquis condescended to know her? Since 
ler fortiuie of course. Georges saw in; him, a suitor. Some^* 
me i,o()k liis arm. It was Norbert de Varenne. The old poet 
ookod lii’cd and was aimlessly wandering round with his 
geany hair and more greasy clothes, bored and indifferent. 

This is what they call enjoyment;’ he remarked. “Presently 
key will dance; then they will go to bed; and the little ladies 
rill l>e satisfied. Take some ehampagne. It’s quite good. 
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He filled Ids own glass and one- t'oi- dii 
liini : 1 drink to tho t'cvonge oi liilellcct 

added pleasan1l,y: ‘'Not tliat wealth annoys ii 
that I envy them. 1 merely lodge my protesl, o 
(ieoT'gcs was nut listeidng. He was looking -l'< 
had slipped, off with the Mari)iiis do < hizol'k*.'-;. 
leaving Norheri de \'areniu‘ he (lisapiieai'ed to i 
A throng of thir.sty individuals hlocked his 
lie got free he turned and found himself fn<' 
the de MaTollcs. 

He was constantly nieeling llic' wife, hut: h;i. 
husband for a emisiderahle lime. i\! de 'Marol 1 
ly grateful. 

“My dear fidlow,’’ he said. “ Mow can t t 1 
cieutly fer the advice you gave me l.hnnigh (tl<| 
nearly a. Inindred thousand fraues over Hio IMi 
owe it all to you. You are inde<>d a loyal fri^ 
Some of the men were gaxiiig apprindativcdy 
turned out, pretty liruiiettx^ Du Roy aiiswoi*t> 
ior that service, Moiisieiir, 1 am laking your wil 
say, 1 am offering her my arm. Oiu' .s'lmuld si 
married couples.” 

Mi de Marelle bowed; “That's quite fair. 'I i‘ 
will meet here in! an hour’s time.” 

The two young people lost 1 hem selves in the <ti 
by the husband. 

“ The Walters are iii hudds way;" sai<I ('lot il <; 
to have advance information of coming evmi-ln I 
Georges answered; “Jhih! A man with aud;i<- 
get there one way or ivnotlier.” Mhe spoke- of 1 1: 

“There are two girls w'ortli from Iweiitv (<► 
each, without counting that Xuzaum- is re:dly p 
He made no reply. His own thoughls eoniiii#j-' 
else, annoyed him. 

She had not yet seen the painting ami he sii; 
her there. They passtsi the tiim* with .sardoiiit 
the passers-by. Saint-Potiii went by and aiijus< 
l)y tlxc slight oi Ills brcMXBt witli <](*(*() i*ii. i 


256 



B K 1/ - A M I 


ambassador behind him, wore far fewer. 

'‘Bcliold, tlie cream of society/’ sneered du Eoy. 
B()isr(^iiard shook hands with them, adorned with the same 
.if.eii and lyeilo'W ribbon he had worn on the morning of the 
iiiel. 

The Vhseouritess de Percemiir, enormous and resplendent, was 
liiitiing' w^itlx a duke in: the little Louis XYI boudoir. 

'* Tete-a-tSte in high life/ commented Georges. 

Ortissinjg* tlie conservatory he caught sight of his wife, sit- 
ing dose to Ijaroche-Mathieu, both of them almost hidden 
diiiul thi<*.k terns. They might as well have proclaimed aloud: 
}Ici*(‘ we a.re engrossed in one another in a public place. For, 
■fa defy tli,e con.ventio''ns.’’ 

dklinie de Marelle having conceded the fact that Karl 
jii,reowiixth/« Jesus was quite remarkable,” they returned to 
nd iH> sig;'ii of her husband. 

'tAnel Ijaxiriiie, does she still dislike me these days'?” 

“ Vos, more than ever. She declines to meet you and walks 
flt of the rooiii if anyone mentions yonr name.” 

Be tiididt answer. The sudden hatred of the child grieved 
tnl luiii. liim... Suzanne jumped out at them from a doorway* 
“ All ! Tlioire you are. Bel- Ami you’re going to he left da 
our own. I'm taking la belle Clotilde ojf to show her nay 
3 om/ and the two ladies left him gliding across the room 
dtli that taidulating snakelike wriggle we reserve for crowds. 
A voice close to him whispered: Georges!” It was Mme 
^a!t<'r. She went on in low agitated tones: “How brutally 
ru<*l \-ou are! I told SuiJ^ette to bring you along with your 
niipanion :just to have one word with you. Listen, I miist;.^. 
will spoaiv to you this evening. . .if not. . .if not. . .there is 
r) know in g* what I will do. Go to the conservatory. You will 
ui a door on the left; it will let you out into the gardeUM 
‘oiltnv 1 path facing you; at the end of it is a little alcove, 
f^ait lIuM'i' for me in ten minutes time. If you fail, I swear PU 
uik(‘ a scene m front of everyone.’' 

Th‘ answered coldly: " A’^ery well. I will be there m tera 
fmutes. 

T1h\v sc^pnrated. But JacQiies Rival buttonholed him wit® 

2Sy, 


Q 



B K I, - A M I 


an interminable anecdote delivered in a very elevated manner ^ 
he had clearly been patronizing the buffet. With the greater] 
difficulty du Eoy unloaded him on M de Marelle, who had 
appeared at last_, and fled. He took particular care not to 1)1 
seen by his wife or Laroche; and was successful for thei 
seemed quite engrossed in one another. He found the garden 

The air was cold and struck him like an ice hath. m 
muttered : ^ Christ, 1 shall get a chill,’' and wrapped hi 
handkerchief round his neck like a cravat. Then he gropes 
his way along the footpath, dim after the brilliantly illuminate^ 
salons. 

On his right and left he saw leafless shrubs, their branchei 
rocking dismally in the breeze ; greyish lights flickered, glootn; 
reflections from those in the mansion. Something white aj 
peared in his path, and Mme Walter, arms and neck bar^ 
faltered hysterically : 

Ah! You’re come at last! Do you want to kill me?” f 

He answered coolly: 

No melodrama please, or 111 clear off at once. 

She threw her arms round him, her lips reaching for his. ? 

^ ‘ But what have I done Why are you so cruel to me 
What have I done to you?” 

He tried to push her awa<y. 

“ I’ll tell you what you have done. Last time, you were wit 
me you twined some of your hair round my buttons and thg 
has estranged my wife from me. 

' She was taken aback, then shook her head vigorously : 

'' Oh! Your wife wasn’t the one. It must have been one c 
your mistresses who created a scene.” 

I have no mistresses.” 

‘'Be quiet! Why do you never come to see me? Why d 
you refuse to dine with us even once a week? It is abominab] 
the way I suffer. I love you so, that I never have a though 
that is not of you, cannot look at anything without seeing yoj 
before my eyes, dare not speak a word for fear of uttering you 
name! You can’t begin to understand it, a man like you. 
seem to be caught in: a vice, smothered in a sack. The eve 
present remembrance of you dries up my throat, tears am 
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s somethinR' inside me. my heart, my breast, cramps and 
fs mif limbs so that I cannot walk, making' me sit like 
niraal all clay, on a chair thinking 0 '£ you.” 

3 stared at her. amazed. 'I’liis was no longer the fat play- 
fool' he had known l)ut a woman lost, frantic, capable O'f 
limg'. A vague plan was taking shape in his mind, 
e answered (t'dih ly : 

Jly dear, love is not eternal. One lalces it and leaves it. 
when it 8'oes on a,nd on as it has between us, it may become 
irrible burden. I don’t want any more of it. That is the 
[1 truth. Ilowevc'f. if yon can 'learn to ho reasonable and 
receive and treat me only as a, friend I will call on you 
n. The thing is are yon eapalVle of it?” 
replaced her bare arms on his Idaek coat and answered: 
lain capable of anytliing, .just to see yon.” 

Then it is agreed ; we are to Im friends and nothing more, 
lie faltered^ “ 1 1 is agreed,” then lifted her lips to kiss 


kiss me just onee. . .tin* last time.” 
e gently refused. 

No we must hold to oni' agreement.” 

he turned n;way. drying her tears, then drew from her 
;age a packet of papers tied with pink silk ribbon and 

red it to him. „ . , 

Take it. 11 iw vovir share of the prohts in the Morocco 
iness. I was so iiaiiiiy to have earned tliat for you. Please 


^ it 

’einade to refuse it : “ No, 1 shan’t accept that money. ’ 
he flared up again: ” Ah! You won’t take it from me new! 
3 yours, it belongs to you. If you refuse it I’ll throw it in 
gutter. Don’t make mo do that (leorges.’’ 
fetook the little (lacket and slipped it in bis pocket. 

We must go back. I'ou will take a chill.” 

(he murmured : ”S<> much the better! If I could only 
.seized his hand and kissed it with passion, rage and des- 

r and fled towards the house. , 

^walked hack, slowly, thoughtfully, and returned to tne 
iservatory smiling. 
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Ilis wile and Laroelie were iK) loiiti'er titere ' 

cssening and it was evident that only a few were s ^ 
the ball He saw Suzanire arm in arm with tier 

asked iiim lo j()iii j,, Un, firslWniJ' 
whh he Oonnt de Latour-Yvelin. Ih^vas s r r 
^ V\Iiy, who in the world is lu'f’ 

Suzanne answered niisdiievousiv : "M(> is ,,,.xv- is- , 
my sister.” ‘ " ‘''mud 

Kose blushed: “ Tfs wronff of yon to snv tliat Suz-inne i 
m no more my friend thair yours.” n-iaime j 

Ihe other smiled: ‘‘What a, fib'" i 

^^M)se was annoyed. She tnrm.d her iiaek on them and w 

_J.)u Roy fainiliarly took hold of the vonni-- eirl's elbow 
him and m his earessnift voiee asked: "Lisleir mv dear ehl 
do you believe mo to be your friend''” ' ’ ' 

“ Of eourse, T do, Bel-Ami.” 

“ Do you trust me.?” I 

“Completely.” | 

ajtor'’ i-emember what 1 was telling you a little wlj 

‘'What about f | 

yo“ About your marriage or rather the man win, will mai 
‘;Yes.” 

“Well! Will you promi.se me just one thing'” 

V esS, but what is it V ' ^ ’ 

That you will consult me eveiw linu* aovnnA oviUo r 

ha„d ,h.. ,o„ will „i 

Yes, I am, quite willing,” ! 

And that it will be a secret betw<>en fh(‘ two of ii« M 

Not a word!” 

“ Will you swear it?” 

“ I swear it.” 

Rwal came up importantly. 

Mademoiselle, your father wanfs yon for the ball.” 
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She said: ^'Come on then Bel-Ami," but he refused, decid- 
jto leave at once and think out various things alone. All 
Elds oi: now ideas were running through his mind as he looked 
out iof h.is wife. He found her drinking chocolate in the 
ffet with two gentlemen, strangers to him, to whom she 
esentcd her husband without naming them to him. 

''Shall we go?'' he asked her after a little while. 

“As soon as you like," she added. ‘^Where is la Patronne? 
I ought to say good night to her." 

^'Doti’t bother. She will only try to keep us for the ball, 
pVe had enough of it." 

“That’s true. Let’s go." 

They were silent all the way home; but, once inside, Made- 
,ae said to him, smiling: 

“Yon don’t know what a surprise I’ve got for you." 

He answered peevishly: '‘Well, what is it!" 

“Guess." 

“I can’t bother to make the effort." 

“Veil, isn't to-morrow the first of Januarv?" 

“Yes.” 

“Isn’t th at the time for New Year presents?" 

“Well?" 

“IIer(‘ is yours, which Ijaroche handed me just 'now." 

She liarided him a little black box, looking like a jewel case. 
3 opened it indifferently and saw the Cross of the Legion of 
oiioitr. lie went slightly pale, then smiled atid said: 

“f would have preferred ten millions. This didn’t cost him 
uefi" 

gh(' had expected him to be overjoyed and was a'anoyed at 
sluKn‘wa.mn maimer. 

'‘Fpon rny word, you are really past belief. Nothing satis- 
syon uow-a-days," 

lie a ns winded coolly: ^‘^The man's only paying his debt; and 
! i)W(\s mc^ a. great deal more than that." 

His tone* suriorised her. 

“It is a M'mmt lionour to a man of your age," 

“That’s n matter of opinion. To-day, I could have more 
in that." 


261 



B E J, - A M 1 


He t.<Kik the case and placed il. ojicii. on i|ic mantel -sko 
«a.y,inf>' tor some monioiils a,1 llie lirdliant star witliin Tl! 
lumsluit it up and with a, slii'im' ot the shouldm-s went to bed 
The dazctte of the 1st datiuary a(inoune<‘d the nominati 
‘‘ot i\l Pros|)er-<!e«r}>'es dii Roy, pnhiicisf,, to the rank' 
Ithevalier of the heK'ioti of Honour for exceptiomd servicp. 
ills siirriaine was <livi(k‘({ into two woi'ds, a. i'aet which sa 
(ieor^'cs more salistjuvlioii even: limn lln- ( hn/oiail ion itself 
All iiour ari(‘r Mu* pnhiii^ a nnoim<'enient he reeeiv 

a iiot(‘ trom |m, fhi1i*onn(> invilino- hin, U) rlitn^ the sanie eveni 
with liis wife to m^h^hraJo lli(‘ (‘vmil. Tht^ note was writt 
in ainliiwuons terms and In* Ihrtov il into lin^ (in*. After soi 
niinut(‘s liesit.atioii he said (o Madeh'iiu*: 

We are diniMi;* t his (‘V(*nin;ii' at tlie \Valt(*rs. " 
Astonished slie !*(‘iiiark<‘d : “ Itt'allv! lint ! thoiij>ht 7 
never wanted to s(‘t foot in lh('ir |)!a<*t‘ a.^ainf’ to which 
only ansvvn'rc'd : “ I’ve (diane'tsl my mind.” 

Tlmy fonrnl la fhitronne alom* in tin* small honis XVI boudi 
adapted for small intimate parlies. Sln^ was <lresse(i in bla 
and had powdered her hair*, makino’ lu*!* look (tnite charmii 
She ^aA e the impression Irom a distance* ol fin old \voiiian;i a! 
neai’er, ()f a yonrio’ one. At (dos<* (pmrtm-s ev(‘n. slie made 
attractive pietiire. 

“ Are yon in nionrninj> r' fisk(*d Alfidelleine, to which s 
replied, sadly: " Yes and no. 1 ha\'(‘ not fietindly lost anyo 
but 1 have reaehed tlie fij^'e wlien om* (lot's nH)urninj.>’ for oin 
life. To-day I wear mourn injj;’ for th(‘ iiniug'uration. Hent 
forth 1 shall wear it in my liearid’ 

Du Roy thou^lit : " iadAs hopt* sin* sticks to it. !hit will she 
The diiiner wa,s a drejiry om*. Ordy Suzanrn^ prattled u 
eeasiri^'ly. Rose seemed pre(>e(m|>i(*d. f^lveryone eon|:‘*ratulati 
the journaJist. The evt'ninm’ won* on, strolling* tliroug’h t 
grounds and chatting. Du Roy wfis bringing nf> t he rear wi 
la Pati’onne when sin* ehisped Ids arm. 

Listend'^ she said, lowering tier voice. . ,"I will never spci 
of this again, never... but coring to see me... von see that 
never ‘thee and thoiW yon now. Dut it. is impossible to li 
without you . . . impossible. It is uninmginable torture. . .1 fc 
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are ever before my eyes^ in my hearty in my flesli 
Jay and nig'ht. ..It is as if yon had made me drink poison 
fhich is gnawing and devouring me within. I cannot go on. . . 
Uo, I cannot. . .1 am ciiiite willing* to be nothing* to you but an 
woman ... 1 have :made my hair white to show yon that, 
pit come here, come sometimes, as a friend only.’’ 

-She had taken his hand, gripping it eonvnlsively, hurting 
|m, her nails digging into his desli. 

He answei'ed composedly: ‘‘That’s agreed. There’s no use 
png over it all again. You se(‘ for yourself that I came to-day 
limediately I received your letter.” 

■ Valter, who was walking ahead with his two daughters and 
ladeleine, was waiting for dii Roy by “Jesus walking* on the 
waters.” 

“What d’yon think?” he said, laiighing, “yesterday, I found 
iiy wife on her knees befoi*e this ])ieture as if she was in church. 
She was saying lier |n*aycrs her*e. Ifow I laughed!” 

Mine Waiter replied in a voice surprisingly firm, vibrating 
nth secret exaltation : “it is He, Christ who will save my soul. 
Be gives me courage and renews my strength every time I 
[ook at him,” and stopping before God upon the sea she 
prrnured : “ How beautiful He is ! How they fear and love 
Him, those men! Ijook at the head, the eyes so human yet 
so divine!” She stood motionless, facing the Christ, her face 
as white as her white hair. 


26S 



CHAPTER VIII 


Fok tlie rest oi' the winter, the du Roys were frequent visi- 
tors at the Walter infinsioii, (leorqes ol'^ni dininq there alone": 
when Madeleine, pleading a heada(dH', piaTerred^to remain at 
home. i 

He liad adopted Friday as a ^.^(‘(l dale and la, Patronne 
never asked anyone else on tliat eve^ing^ After dinner they 
played cards, or fed the Chinese; (isii, C(;orges living and be- 
having like one of the family. Oeea.sionally behind clusters^ 
of ferns, or iti odd corners. Mine Walter would suddenly clasp: 
the young man in her arms, straining him lo her breast with 
all her strengtli, whisi>ering: 'M love you. . .1 love yon. .. it is: 
killing' me!” He invariably rcpuls(‘<i her frigidly, answering! 
curtly: ”If yon begin that all over .-igain 1 shairsta\- away'.”| 

Towards the end oi March runionr was busy with th.C' 
marriage of ])oth girls. Rose, it was said, was to mai'ry the 
Count dc Latour-Yvelin and Huzanne the iMarcpiis de Caiolles. 
The two men Imuntcd the house likt* ramilifir spirits a, ml were' 
accorded speeial favours and ]>i'ivi!cgcK. (h;orges and Suzanne 
lived a, life o:l .IratiU’nal careircc inlimacy, a,|)parentlv re- 
mai’ka.bly pleased with tliems(dvt'.s and laakiiig fun of every-j 
one else. They never referred again to the girl’s possibl| 
marriage, nor to the various snilors coming on the scene. 1 

One morning, the director had brought du Rov home to| 
lunch and Mine Walter, after tlx' meal, was called away to' 
attend to a tradesman. 

“Come, along,” said (leorgcs to Suzanm*, “h't's go and feed 
the goldfush,” and each of them taking some l)n;ad, they made: 
for the conservatory. 

The whole length of the murhic tank was str<;vvH with 
cushions to enable onlookers to kneel by the goldlish and watch 
them swimming about. Each taking a cushion, 1h<'^• wcnl on 
their knees side by side and leaning over the wuitm', began to 
throw rolled up pellets of bread lo the litth* red monsti'rs who 
with their round, rolling protruding eye.s, fat hodii's, comical 
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(jpen mouths and quick darting' movements, had a curious 
£;giseinatioii. Georges and Suzanne were laughing at their own 
jjistorted reflections in the water. 

Suddenly he said^ lowering his voice: 
i ^Mt’s not fair to play the fool with me Suzanne.’' 

I ^^^Wliat do yon mean, Bel- Ami?” the girl demanded. 
t 'M)() yon remember what yon promised me, here, on the 
evening of the fete?” 
what?” 

consnit me every time anyone asked for your hand.” 

''Well, what about itf” 

'‘SoiTieone has asked for it.” 

"Who has?” 

"You know him quite well.” 

"No I don’t. I swear I don’t.” 

'A ('s, you do know hiin. That long dandified fop, the 
IMCarqiiis de Gazelles.” 

"I don’t think he is a fop at all.” 

"Very likely, Apyway he is a fool; ruined by gambling and 
worn out, dissipation. What an ideal matelx for you, who 
stro so pretty, fresh, unspoilt and intelligent!” 

SIu* smiled and asked: '^What is it you have against him?” 

"I? Nothing at all.” 

"Yes, you have. He is nothing like as unattractive as you 
paint Iiini,” 

"He is a fool and a knave.” 

She looked up from the water and turned to him. "What in 
die world is the matter with you?” 

He answered, as if a secret was being dragged from the 
iepths of his heart. "The matter is... I am. . .1 am... I am 
jealous of liim.” 

S1h‘ was surprised, but not offended. "You?” 

"V(‘s, I.'’ 

why should you be jealous?” 

"ih^uiuse T am in love with you and you are quite well 
of it, little fraud that you are.” 

Her ton<‘ 1)oeame severe: "You must be mad, Bel-Ami, ” 

‘ ‘ Ves, I know I am— quite mad. Is it right for me, a mar- 
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7®’^’ 'I like that? T • 

lou, than jiiad, I am bad too, hehiiviiijf Iik(> •. lii.ifO j 

wbeai I liear ^lnlou]^s ol^voiir ttettiiiit ni;u'rie(l T ^ 
ed 1 want to kill .someone. Vou ,m,s V . ‘ 

Ho stopped. The fishes, not e.reivin,..- ai7 mo ■ luT 
solemnly motionie.s.s, lined np like Emrlish' soldi,.)'! si il I 
parade .stiirinst at the two rorni.s hemiiim „ver ihiaii • 'i “ 
lon^-er botliermiL** iibont tlu^m ‘ 

Half vvistfnlly, half ehaffins'ly. 1h<. you., a yi,] 

S' 

She amswered with ITank sineeritv: “Yes I wouhl Em a ■ 
lor I hke yon more than all th(“ ri'st ’’ ' < I-Ani], 

jmK.. 1 heo of yon don t say Aa-s' io anyone- Promise^i 

Dn^Sr "ttl ’t*' = ‘ ‘ I I'»'Oi)-i.se. ’ ’ 

water and fled without amther dislnn'm^ 



tens on Friday? Thn Roinff to, niv.seir:” ^ ^ ' 

She hesitated: “No, I’m not too well. I shall fake a resl 
and stay home.” ‘ '* 

He answered: “Just a.s you like. No one is foivimr vou ” 
He took his hat and w-ent out. ' 

he^'MkS,'re:, 'Sii!;^ alf nV' hillf 

He was particularly plea.snnt to her in the ne.M few davs 
and put himseli^out to be umi.sually .jovial and affectionate’ 
Madeleipe remarked on it: “Really you are beemiiintt ,|uite 
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nice again.” 

On the Friday he dressed early to pay some calls, as he said, 
ibefore dining at la Patronne’s and set out towards six o’clock, 
and sought a eah in the Place Notre Dame de Lorette. 

Befoi'e he left, he kissed his wife. 

I-Ie found a eah and gave the coachman his orders: “You 
will stop in front of number 17, rue Fontaine and stay there 
until I tell you to drive on. Then you will take me at once 
at tlie Coq-Faisan restaurant, rue Lafayette.” The cab 
trundled off at a slow trot and du Roy lowered the blinds. 
Once outside his own door, he kept his eyes glued on it. He 
liad not long to wait. In ten minutes he saw Madeleine go out 
and set off towards the outer boulevards. He waited till she 
was out of sight and then put his head out of the window and 
told the eabby to drive on. The cab started off again and put 
liim. down before the Coq-Faisan, a second rate restaurant 
well known in the Quartier. Georges went into the main din- 
injr room and ordered a meal, eating slowly with his eye on 
Ids watch all the time. At half past seven, after finishing 
his coffee, drinking two glasses of dry champagne and smoking 
slowly an excellent cigar, he sauntered out, hailed another cab 
and. imade for the rue La Rochefoucauld. The cab stopped at 
the House he had named, and without any inquiry of the 
concierge, he climbed to the third floor and knocked at the door 
of a flat. To the maid he said. “M Guibert de Lorme is at 
home, I believe?” 

'^Yes, Monsieur.” 

He was shown into the drawing room, where he was joined, 
a few seconds later by a tall gentleman, military looking, deco- 
rated and grey haired, though still young. _ 

Hn Roy greeted him and said: “As I told you, Monsieur 
commissioner of police, my wife is_ dining with her lover 
in t.lie furnished flat they have taken in the rue des Mmtyrs. 
HNie magistrate bowed: “I am at your service, Monsieur. 

( leoi’ges inquired: ’’AVe have till nine o’clock, have we not. 
After that time you cannot enter a private dwelling to obtain 

proof of adultery.” . . , . . 

' ‘ The law is, Monsieur, seven o ’clock in winter, nine o cIock 
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''I’"' “ » !»« 

“Vary well, M Commissioner, I have a (*arriaKe waiting w» 
ran take your orderlies and wait a littl(‘ while outsi.i,. IIumC 
riu. later we go, the more chance we have of surprising S 

^ ^lust ils you like^ Monsieur. 

The Coimnissioner left the room ami r.durned, w.^arin..' an 
overcoat vvlueh concealed his tricohn.rcl sash. He stoo,l asH 
to y low du Jtoy to precede him; but the journalist, his mind 
p (.occupiod, retused to go out first, repeating; “Aftiv,- vou 
ju tor you. ’ 

The niagislrate, punctiliously insi.staal : “^•ou (irst, Monsieur 

1 am 111 my own house.” The other howed ami complied ’ 

ni(‘y went first to police hcmfipiartei's to pick up throp 
yam clothes constables who were already waiting, (leorees 
■having advised tlie (tommi.ssioner during the day, that the 
surpri.se woyd fake place that evening. One of the men 
climbed up beside the coachman; the other two got inside the 
cab, which made for the rue de.s Martyrs. 

Du Roy .siiid : ‘H have a plan of the ‘tlat. It is on the .second 
floor. We shall find first a .small ve.stihiih'. then flie hedrooin 
Ihe three rooms are self-contained. There is oidv one exit' 
so eseape will not be easy. There is a io<-ksmith’s shop a lew 

able ” ^ locksmith to hi' avail- 

It was still only a quarter after (>ight. whmi thev leaehod 
the house and they waited in silence nmi-e th:in (wentv 
mmutes.^ As the third quarter .soutuhM Heorg.'s .said: “N’ow 
let s go, and they climbed the st,aircn.sp without hotheriim 
ahout the porter, who, in any ease, had not seen them One ol 

the pohwnnen remaimHl in the .slreid. to watch At 

the .second floor the four men halted ami (icorges a|)plicd his 
car to the door, and then his eye to tin- kovhole. He hcani and 
saw notlimg. He sounded the bell. 

Tlic ftoinmissioirer said to his orderlies: “You wait lmr<‘ and 
(umie m, li I call 

They waited. After a few minutes Heorges rang the bell 
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1.111ICS m suceeswon They heard a sound from the end 
of the room ; then l.o ,t step drew near. Someone inside was 
trying to spy out the land. The journalist rapped sharply on 

Ite wocxnvoliv wri.li Ivis kiirickU^s. 

\ oi: a woman trying to disguise itself demand- 

e(l: Who IS 

The municipal officer answered: “Open in the name of the 
law.” 


The voice re|ica,tcd : ‘‘ VVlio are you?” 

“T am llu‘ Oommi.ssioner of Fol'ice. Open, or I shall force 

an eiilrjin(x‘. 

The voi<M‘ \v(‘nt on : ‘‘Wliat is it you want?’’ 

Du Kh)y (vxohiirnod : “.It’s I. It’s useless trying* to escape us.” 

Th(‘ light loolialls, llios(‘ ol lm*e feet, died away, then after 
a few seconds returned. 

(ieorgens wxnit eni : “if you won’t open the door, we are go- 
iiig* to l)rea,k il- in.” ]](«, gripped tlie brass door handle and. 
threw Ills wxnght a.gjiinst tlie door with his shoulder. There 
was no result at first, lint,, putting forth all his strength in one 
violent, jiush, li(‘ suec^eeded in making the old decayed wood- 
work giv(‘ way. 1’here was a parting of locks and screws and 
he was thrown right, against Madeleine standing in the ante- 
ehainber, (dad only in a cheniiso and petticoat, her limbs bare, 
a lighted (auidle in her liand. 

He slH)ute(l : That’s the woman. We’ve got them,” and 
dasheci into tin' room; tlie Commissioner, removing his hat 
punctiliouslN', followed, <and his wife quite staggered came be- 
hind tlu'in, lighting tlie way. 

Tli('>' pass(‘d tlirougli a dining room on the table of which 
were 1 {k‘ scaitlerinl rcunains of a meal: empty champagne bot- 
tles, an ofxni tin of foies gras, a fowl and some half eaten 
pi(‘(*(‘s ol* l)r(^ad. On two ])la,t(‘s, upon the dresser, were heaped 
up oyster' stiells. 

Th(‘ room lookixl as if it had been the scene of a fight. A 
woman’s dress was flung a<*ross a, chair and a man’s trousers 
thrown (*asuall\' a<‘ross* a (*oueh. Four shoes, two large and 
two siriall, lay on their sides at the foot of the bed. It was a 
third rale furnished flat shabbily .upholstered, full of that 
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repulsive rancid odour peculiar to that class of dwelling, pey. 
vading the curtains, bedding, walls and chairs, the odour of 
people who had slept or lived in it for a day, a week or six 
months iind had left behind them vsomcthing of themselves, 
the se('n1, of human beings which added to tliat of their pre- 
cUicessors had formed in course of linn' that vagiu? repulsive 
unbearable stoneli typical of such plac(‘s. A plate of cakes, a 
bottler of chartreuse and two wine glasses, still half full, were on 
the mantel-shelf. The bronze clock was hidden beneath a 
man’s tall hat. 

The Commissioner turned to Madeleine and tyc'd her keenly. 
"You are Mme Claire Madeleine du Roy, lawful wife of M 
Prosper-Georges du Roy, publicist, here in-esc-nC”’ 

She made no reply. 

The Magistrate went on; “What aro yon doing In'i'e? 1 find 
you, away from your home, practically naked in a furnished 
flat. For what purpose have you come lu're?” He waited 
a few moments for a reply, then as she was still sillent, warned 
her: “If you refuse to make a statement Madame, I shall be 
compelled to record the fact.” 

On the bed, concealed by a blanket, lay a motionless form. 
The Commissioner walked across: “Monsieur?” 

The man lying on the bed did not move. He ai)peared to 
have his back turned to them and his head was buried in the 
pillows. 

The officer touched what was apparently his shoulder: 

“Monsieur, I advise you not to use. force.” 

But the concealed body remained as motionle.ss ns the dead. 

Du Roy stepped forward and with a sharp .jerk, ihpped 
away the covering and snatched off tin* pillows (lisdosing the 
livid face of M Tjaroche-Mathieu. H<‘ h'aned oV('r him, 
trembling with the desire to cut his throat or throttle him and 
snarled between closed teeth: “At least, have tlv* e(nn-age of 
your infamy. ’ ’ 

The Magistrate demanded: “Who are yon?” and tin' dis- 
comfited lover not replying, added: “I am the Commissioner 
of Police and I order you to tell me your name.” 

Georges, who was shaking with animal rag«:, shouted: "An- 
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(rer, you our, ur 11! uaine you myseli*. 

The mail on tJiu hod nvumhled soinethinj:*’ at last: ' 'Monsieur 
ie CoiriinissioMC!* \'ou liavo no right to allow me to be insulted 
jrthis iiidivjiliiaJ . Am I in your eliarge or his? Must I answer 

im or yoii:' 

He seemed to fiave no saliva, in liis mouth. 

The oHieer rr. {jlic'd: “Answer me Monsieur and me alone. I 
lemand that. \'ou st,a,1.(^ wlio you are.” 

The otlau* was sihrnt. H(n elutelied tlie blanket tightly up 
0 his neek and rolled ids pani'estrieken eyes. His tiny re- 
loiisse moustjuvln^ looked jet black against his dead white skin. 
The Comiiiissicmer [usuim'd : “ H: you decline to reply I shall 
)e forced to arrest \’<)u. In any ease get up. I will interro- 
jate you when you are dressed.” 

The body twistial about in tlie bed and the head muttered: 
'But I can’t gd up.” 

'AVhy not?” dmnanded tlie Magistrate. 

, The otlu'r bh^ated: ” BiMauise ... because I am quite naked.” 
Du Jloy laughed loudly and picking up a chemise which was 
ying on the ground, tlu-inv it on the bed. 

'^Como along. , .get up. . .since you don't mind taking your 
tohes off bdhi’e my wife, .\'ou can put them on again before 
no.” 

He tuimed his back and walked to the chimney. 

Madchdine liad recovered lier usual poise and realizing that 
all was lost., was ready t.o dare anything. Her eyes were bright 
fith reckless audaeity and bravado. Rolling a piece of paper 
iie coolly lighted, as if for a reception, all the ten candles in 
the taw<!r\' (‘amltdalira on the mantelpiece and then leaned 
easuail}' against it and strcteliing one of her bare feet to the 
jying iiro ami, nomdudantly' liitching up her petticoat which 
jiad slip|)ed down over luu* thighs, she took a cigarette from a 
little ])ink box, liglittsl it and composedly began to smoke. 

The (Commissioner had turned to her while her parambur 
was (]r(‘ssing. Slu: twitted liim insolently: "Do you often play 
this part IMonsienr?” 

He auswm’cd gravdy: "As seldom as possible Madame.” 
She smiled at him sardonically: "I am glad to hear it. It 
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is hardly proper, you know.” 

Slio took not the least noti(a‘ of [ko* Inishand and affeeW 
not to see liini. 

Tlie ^•(mtleman of the bed was now d}'(‘ss( (l. fb^ had put oi 
his trousers, donned Iris waist(a>at and snjw walk('d 
fastening the ))iittons. 

The police chief turned to hhn, “Now, Monsiour, he o^ooc 
enougli to tell me who you area” ^ 

The otlier said, not a word. 


“Very well. You foire im^ to arrest you/’ ; 

At that, the man exelaiiiK'd shai'plv: ‘Ahni </aii't lay ^ 
finger on me. I am iininuru^ from arrtNst on <d\'i] ])roe('ss/’ 
l)u Koy leaped at. him as it he was going to kinxdv liiin down; 
''It is the flagrant act,'' he shouted, “the flagrant act of 
adultC/ry. I can liave you ar]*(\ste<l,^ if 1 lik(‘. . .and T do like 
then added : “This man calls himsedf fja rochr-Mathie^ 
Minister of .Foreign Affairs.” 1 


Tlio Ooinmissioner drenv l)a('k, 
Monsieur? Are you or are you 
are! ’ ' 


astoun<l(‘d. 
not: going 


“Is lliat truf 
to s;i\' wlio yot' 


The man pulled himsell' tosetliei\- ‘‘ Per once,” he .said fopi 
eibly, “that miserable cad tiierc has not lied. [ am lairoche-' 
Mathien, the Minister.” Then iiointinf*' to (!eorj>v.s’ breast, op 
which a small red patch stood out lil(c a (hiinc, lie sneered-i 
And even now the hlackji'uai’d i.s wisu'ina’ on his <s)al. thf' 
cross of honour that 1 s'ave him.” 

Du Roy became livid. W ith a lipiitniu^ ^'c.slurc Ik' snat,ehe(J' 
tie bright red ribbon from his buttonliolc' and Hung it into thf 
fireplace: There you are, thati’s what a, (iecoration is wortl-l 
which comes from a swine like you.” ll 

They were facing one another with elenehe.l lists, botT 
infuriated, at breaking point. l 

The Commissioner stepfied hetwemi Iheni ((uieklv and for.) 
eibly held them apart. “Come gentlemen,” he said peremp-i 
torily, “this is legal process, heliavc yourselves.” 

They quietened down and tiirmul llieir backs to each otheni 
Madeleine, motionless and .smiling amusedly, ealmlv went OHI 
smoking. 
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Tlio oWiMiil pfoccH'ded to a formal charge; “Monsieur the 
iSliiiisler, I have surprised you, alone with Mine du Eov here 
pjesoTit. you in a IxhI, slie nearly naked, your clothing thrown 
Lllnicll across the room That constitutes the flagrant act of 
jl(lult''ay^- Vou cannot, deny the evidence. Have you anything 

fio 

[ hi(‘U 111 i it t( 1 0(1 : I hcivc nothing to ScIY Do your 

lliity.” 

I Tlu‘ (ynniinssioiH'r iiddressed Madeleine: yon admit, 

}Ia<lanu‘, tliat tills .gniitlemau is your lover?’' 

answenul fearlessly: don’t deny it. He is my 

lovri*.” 

'‘That is suffi(*ient. ” 

; TIk^ Magisti-ale was rnaxwxMiing to make some formal notes 
[oil the state and <lispositioii oi the flat and was just finishing 
yicn Ilu‘ nunislar wlio was now fully dressed and stood wait- 
ino’ witii ids' ovmx'oat ovin* his arm and his hat in his hand 
asked: “Ihive you any further need of my presence, Mon- 
Ijitnir’ What <lo I do now? May I go?” 

Dll I\oy aiisworeil him, smiling insolently: ''Why go? We 
iiavt* liiiished. ^'ou can go to bed again, Monsieur; we are 
igoing to you aloiu^ togidher.” 

I 1[(‘ toinduMl 1h<‘ Commissioner ’s arm. 

1 “hih us ndins Monsieur Commissioner, we have nothing 
'furlht'r to do in this place.” 

ihilher surpris<‘(l, lh(‘ Magistrate was following him out; on 
the thrcslmhl <us>rg(‘s halted to give him precedence. The 
oihi'i* ('ourttMiusIy refusixl. Du Roy insisted: "Pass, Mon- 
sieur," tn wliieh tlu' Commissioner replied: "After ymu.” 

The Journalist saluted him and said with ironical formality: 
“It is your turn now, Monsieur Commissioner. I am 
pnietieally in luv own home here.” 

I Tlum he ipdihly (dosed the door with an air of exaggerated 
disurtdiou. An imur later Georges du Roy walked into the 
(iditorial samdum of la Vie Frangaise. 

l\ WnlWv was alnuidy there for he still directed and eon- 
irolh-d th(‘ papiu' wliiidi' had enormously increased its eirepla- 
titni and was a powerful support Tor the gxandiose operations 
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of his bank. He looked up: "So tliore you are. Yoirre looli 
irig ratlK^r {[tieer, Wliy didivt you eouu^ to (liiuier at th • 
house? Where liave you been'r' 

The young inaii, sure of his effect, aunoiuiced, emphasiziu. • 
every syllable: '^1 have been tlirowiug out the Minister o ^ 
Foreign Affairs.’’ 

Wjilter tliought be was joking. "What do you mean., 
til rowing out?” 

‘'I liave altered the Calnnet. That\s all. It was ;ibout tim 
to get rid of tliat carrion.” , 

The old man was bewildered and tlmught that his imlitica 
editor was drunk. ‘^^Now, now, talk sens<‘. ” , ’ 

"That’s exactly what I am doing. 1 hav(‘ just. suri>risei' 
M. Laroclie-Mathieu in tlie flagrant act of jidifltery with, m'*. 
wife, Tlie (kinnnissioiier of I’oliee lias formally (dmrgcMl hii];; 
with, the olTenee. The Minister is dow^n tlie <b*ain.” 

The amazed director, meclianica1l>' look off liis spisdaeles 
'Won are not making a fool of me?” 

'Hlertainly not. I’m about to make a, news it <"111 of th, 
fact.” ^ ;; 

'hBut, what do you intend to do alanit it?” 

^^To smasli that cheat and liar and inililie swindler.” 

Georges threw his liat on a cliair and wmit on: ‘Mlet thos 
look to themselves who get in my way. ]| nevi‘r forgive.” 

The director was still at sea. ^‘'But. . . wliat aliout yoh 
wife?” 

''My divorce petition will be filed to-morrow morning, J 
am returning her to the late lamented Kor(\stier. ” 

"Do you really want to divorce luu*!” 

"Must certainly. She has made me ridimilous. But I ha( 
to play the part of a fool to eateh them out. W<‘11, I’ve dom 
it; and, now I am master of the situation.” 

The director had not yet eolleetcd all his wits, lb' lookec 
at dll Eoy with wary eyes, thinking: must watch liim; he’t 

a fellow to be careful of.” 

Georges went on: "I’m now a free man...l hav(» a csulaii 
fortune...! shall stand at the General Bhudion in October foil 
my own province where I am well-known. I could not be 1 
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01 expect, tXiiy support with that woman who was 
suspect on all sides. She took me in, fool that I was, cajoled, 
tfot round nu'! and hooked me. But ‘since I found out what her 
game ^va,s I wa 1 <died her, tlie hitcli.^’ 

He l)e^an to lau,^h: “It was that' poor Porestier who was 
the cu(‘k()l(l . . .Irustin^', tranquil, betrayed without a suspicion 
of it. Well, r-vv: rid myself ()f the scab that he bequeathed to 
me. Now I shall faj*.'' He sat down, legs astraddle across 
a chair arnl repeatec! thouglitf ully : '^Yes, I shall go far.’’ 

And Daddy Walter, peering curiously at him, his spectacles 
puslied u}) to Jiis forehead, mut:tered to himself: ''Yes, he will 
go fai', Ihe blackgiia/rd.” 

(jeoi*g(‘S rose. “Well, I’m off to make a column or two of 
it. It will ha,v(^ to be done discreetly. But “you know the 
Ministm* is doin' for. He is a man in the sea; and no one can 
fish, him out again. La Vie Franemse has no further use for, 
his service's.” 

The old inan iH'sitated a little, tlien decided to take his side. 

‘'Agrei'dd’ said he. " And so much the worse for those who 
mix up phuisure witli business.” 



Cn Al^TKII IX 


Three months had passed. i)u Itoy's (Tn'oree Imd beei 
granted. His wife had resiiiiuMl llw iiaim* oi t'oi*est ier. Ta 
Walters were 'Jeaving for Trouville on lot It July and hat 
arranged for a day in the eounlry Ix'foia' 1h(‘ir <l('|)a rt viia'. The; 
chose a Thursday for the outing, iind, at uine ohdoek, on | 
fine morning set out in a, gorg<H)Us eoaeli and t'our with seat 
for six pei“sons. 

Lunch was to 1)0 at SaiiiLLermain in llu' llmiri iV' pavilior 
Bel~Anii, unabie to endur(‘ t.lu' pi-esenm' of ili(‘ iVlarqiiis d 
Cazolles had stipulated that lie shou'hl l)e tlu* only nuin in tb 
party, but at the last moment it was dmddod that lln^ (hun 
do Latour-Yvelin should be ineludwi, and he was invited OJ 
the evening before. 

The coach set off at a smart trot down tlie avmiue de 
Ohamps-Elysees, then across tin* hois dv i Boulogne. 

It was ideal suinmer wi'alher, not too hot. Across the blu 
sky, the swnillows traced long graetd'uily curving liiu's tha 
one imagiived one saw attei* they liad iiassmi. 

The three ladies sat at tlie back of tlu' <M)a«'h, with tln^ thro 
men facing them, Walter betwcum his two gu(‘sts. 

They crossed the Seine, went round Mount Valerien ti 
Bougival, then fol'IowuHl tlve I’ivm’ to iNnaj. Tli(‘ Count d 
Tjatour-Yvelin, a rather worn out looking gfuitb'man with i 
long fair beard which the slightest t)r(u‘zi‘ rtilficd gazial ttmdorl; 
at Eose; they had been engagiMl one month, CiMU'ges’ eye 
cgintinually sought Su/aniU's; tliey wma‘ tmtli xau’v |)ale. Thei 
eyes met in quick fugitive understanding giaiMa s. s<*eniing t 
exchange secret thoughts. Mine 'Waltm' was serMuioly ha])p} 
It was a long boring lunch and after it, Leorgi's suggosted . 
walk on the teiagxce. 

(•ieorges and Suzanne brought up llie near ; as soon as th 
others were out of hearing he said in low tens(‘ tones: “Su/aim 
I adore you. I am mad about you.” 

She whispered: ‘‘I too, Bel-Ami.*' 
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“If [ eari’t liave you for my wifO;, I will leave Paris and this 

“Tiieii ask papa’s eonseiit/’ she answered; “he might give 

it 

I ]Ir shook Iris liead i in pat i en tly : '‘No, I tell you, for the 
tiiiie, tliat would l)e useless. He will shut his door k: 

0 fa('e; he will dismiss me from the paper; and we shall not 
lie^ihh' evmi 1o s(M' om‘ anotlier. That’s the precise answer I 
silioiihl g(^t to a I'onaal proposal. They have promised you 
jo tlu^ Mar<iuis d(‘ (tazolles, hoping that in the end you will 
giv(‘ in and say ‘yes.’ Tlialts what they’re waiting for and' 
wlial llH\y anticipate,” 

“ Wliat <ain W'U. do then?” 

lh‘ hesitatc'd, looking away fT*om her. 

“ Do you lov(‘ mc' ('uougli to do something reckless?” 

“ V(‘sd’ 

“ Very r(H'kless?” 

“Yes'” 

1 “ Tlie most recdvless thing possible?” 

' “Yes.” 

“ Wouhl you luive the pluck to defy your father and your 
niolher?” 

“Yes.” 

i “ Honestly?” 

I r ‘ j » 

i V ('S. . 

Well ! TliPre is one way and one way only. It is somc- 
tliiii'-- that must eoine from you, not from me.- You are a 
spoilt, child, allowed to say anything, and they will not he 
snrnfise<l at anvihing you do, howcAmr daring and audacious. 
Lis1(‘ii earefnlly. When yon got baek this evening you must 
s(‘i‘k out ,vour iiiother first, and get her quite alohe. And you 
innst tell’ her. straight out. that yon want to mary me. bhe 
i’will h(' 1 reauaidonsiy upset and teri'ibly angry... ^ 

Snzaruie in1(n‘nipte<l : “(hi uo! 'Mamma will be in favour 

" lie said sharply: “Nothing of the kind, you don’t know 
luT Hlie will he’ far more astonished and furious than your 
fatl'ier-. Yon will see liow she will refuse. But you keep firm. 
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don’t yield an inch; stick to it that you will inarry me, only! 
me, and no on:e else but me. Will jyou do it 

I will do it.” 

Tlien, leave your mother and to youe fai he!* and tellJ 
him the same thing*. Be very serious ami al)S()lnt,(‘ly deter- 
mined,” ! 

Yes, yes. And then?” 

” Ami then — this is where the matter becomes I’cmlly grave.! 
If you luive made up your mind and are iTSolute, (juit.(‘ i-esolute,: 
cpite, (iiute, quite, deterniincd to he niy wife, iii\' ch'ar, (ksir little; 
Suzanne. . .1 will. ..I will take you away.” 

She was in raptures and (dapped lu‘r luimls thdiglviedly;! 
*M)h! Wliat happiness! Ilow lieavumly! ^ ou will take me 
awaiy! Wlien will you?” 

All tJie age-old poesy of mxdunial (do|Hammls, i)osl-chaisoB,: 
wayside liostelrios, all the excdting romaulit* adviuit.nres of sonji; 
ami stoiy passed through the young girl’s nu;i<l in a Hash like! 
a fairy talc come true. Slie r(vp(aite<l : Wlicm will >'ou take me 
away?” 

Very softly he told her: ''This evcmiiig. . .toaiight.'' 

She began to treml)le a little: “Am! wliei'e slmll wc^ riia! 
away toT^ 'i 

'VAli! That is my see!*(‘t- Ihdlect (‘are fully on wind you are 
doing, llemember that, after this flight y<ni will luive to be 
my wife! It is the only way !)ut it is. . . it is V(‘ry dangerous. . J 
for you.’^ 

She (hadared: “T have (handed. . .vvher(‘ shall I imsd you?” 

“ Will you be able to leav(' the luuisi^ unno1i<a‘dd’ 

“ Yes, I will gx) out by the sid(" door.’^ I 

“(iood! When' the cmneierge has gom‘ to bed, towards mich 
night join me in the Phu^e de la Pomairdta V(Ui will find mci 
in a (uib, drawn up outside the Alitiisiry of Mai’ine.” 

"I will he there/ ^ 

“ Truly?” ! 

“ Woial of honoutd'^ 

He took her hand and pressed it : “ Ibnv I love you! Him; 
good and brave you are! So you don't want to marry !M! da 
Cazolles?” i 
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i I don't/’ 

was very annoyed when you said nof ’ 
indeed, lie wanted to send me back to the 

nid you will have to be determined?’’ 

be vast horizon^ enraptured at tkis idea of an 
would be going beyond it... with him... she 
off. ..she was proud of it... Not a thought 
f her reputation, of any possible disgrace. Bid 
such things or have the least inkling of them ? 

Iv. 

^ou are my pet,” said Mine Walter. "'What 
>ing with Bel- Ami?” 

the others and the conversation turned to the 
ould soon be enjoying. 

tck, through the Chatoii Eoad, Georges was 
lionghtfuL If this child had a little courage^ 
succeed after all! For the past three month.s 
.’"ing the spell of his irresistible charm around 
scinated hei% captivated her, conquered her- 
■ love him^, he who knew so well how to make 
iVithout the least difficulty he had plucked 
*t of a doll. It was his doing that she had 
izolles, 'It was his doing, that she was now 
ith him. It was the only way. 

16 well knew, would never consent under any 
rer to give him her daughter. She loved him 
vonld love him, with intractable violence. He 
>oun.ds by calculated coldness but he realized 
e she was consumed by impotent, starving 
hopeless to think of persuading her. Never 
to his taking Suzanne. But once he had the 
at a distance he could negotiate with the 
with an all powerful weapon in his hand, 
.is mind he answered ahsentmindedly anything 
him and was abstracted and thoughtful until 
'is again. Suzanne too was preoccupied and 
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Uv vv<^\i\iir soiirHl <)i‘ IIk^ four !un*s(‘s trotliiiu- raiHcd vision o 
n-ond (oidlcss higliways, of eternally briglit, of roa| ^ 

ade inns, o! ea^-ei* pdsibovs nisliiii.i'' to elian^'e lioi'sos,’ ni* 
lf‘(‘in.<^* 011(1 pursued. ’ '' ' 

At last ttu‘ eoaith pulled up in tlie (*ourtyard and ^It'uraes wa 
iressi'd to sta,y to diurKU’. lie }*efus(‘d and weld liounr 

Alder a seaiity meal lie put bis papta's in ordcu* as if prepar 
na tor a. lone’ abscuuuu destroyino' (auii[u'oniisiuec letters, hidira 
dliers, and writing to a few friends. ' 

Oeeasionally lio ‘i:{aiie<sl at t In^ eloek, Ihinkina: : * ‘ 8!iei 
ready now." He lieeauu^ nervous aud uneasy. What- 
f tli<:‘ plan tnis(miTi(Ml.? Wctl, if it did 1 h‘ !ia<! rdlle'in iVar 
lie wordd wriy’^’Je (urt of it soniehow. He was playiue tor 
/ery liiali stake, Unit (‘venina, one w<‘ll woiili a risk! ' Aritiwi'n 
](' left th(^ house, vva.nik'red about for a tinit* aud llnui laking 
i (ml) to tl](‘ tdaet^ de la (Aiueordie waitod, inside it, outside 
he Ministry of Marine. As midnij4'ht a])pro:udied In- -uaav 
‘everisbiy inipatieid:, li^tdina' match aftm* niatcvli to sm-'tim 
time, (vvery other udniite* imeriieu’ out of th<‘ wdu<io\v to seaa 
lie sti-e(*t. 

A distaid ekxde stru<*k twelvw tlien anolluu* ueaiHuv, two. 
oji’etiier and finally last one, far away; as tin* siumds <lio4 
lown, he rmittered: “It’s all over. It’s ntisfi!*ed. Shi‘ isidfc 
a)min«>‘.“ 

^ None the l(‘ss he intended to wait till daylrmik ; tlie oemh 
non called for patieuee. 

He heart! the first (juarter sound, the liitif hour, tliroe, 
jiiarters. Tlum, ont‘ at t(*r the othei% all the (doedes soundeil 
)no okdoek as tliey iu'ul proelaiiiied rnidini^Iit. He eould only 
-vait, trying, with growing uneasiness., to guess what liad 'num 
.vrmig. 

Suddrui’ly a. womans fa<a‘ appeared at the window, 

“ Are you tluua' Ikd-Anii?^^ 

For on(‘ suffofmting inonuud his lieiirt Hto}V{Hui lamtina'. 

“ fs it you Su/ainne?" 

Yes. It is ir 

He vvas so (‘x<dte<l lu^ (‘oii'k! hardly turn the door hamlk*. 

“ Ah! It is you. . . it, is you. , 
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She entered and collapsed in a heap at his side. A sharp 
to the coachinaii and the cab started off. 

Eagerly he demaiided : me Suzanne, what happened?’' 

The girl was gasping for breath and could not speak. At 
3 t she said faintly: “Oh! It has been ghastly. . .especially 
th mamma.” 

He was scared and greatly pei*turl)ed. “Your mother:! 
hat did she say? Tell me.” 

**0h! She has l)eeii frightfuL I went to her room and 
cited my little piece wlvieh I had pi-epared, word for word, 
le went as white as a slieet and cried : ‘ Never! Never!’ Then 
wept, I stormed, 1 swore I could never marry anyone but 
)U. I really thought she was going to beat me. She seemed 
, go quite inad ; she screamed that she would send me back 
the convent to-morrow. 1 have never seen her like it, never, 
could not believe my eyes. Papa, mnst have heard her abuse 
id insults, and he came in. Pie was nothing like so frantic 
5 she was but he, too, refused. He said you were not a good 
lOUgh match. They went on and on ahd finally I became 
7 sterical too and screamed louder than both of them. Then 
apa ordered me oft* to lied with a melodramatic air which 
idii’t suit him at all. That settled it. I decided to come to 
oil, and here I am. Where do we go now?’’ ^ 

He had gently loosened her dress, listetiing intently with 
eating heart, sharp hatred growing against both of them,. But 
e had their daugliter. Very soon they should see. 

He answered: “It is too late to catch the tram. This 
arriage will take ns as far as Sevres where we will spend the 
kht. To-morrow we wdll make for La Eoehe-Gnyon. It s a 
iretty little village on the banks of the Seine between Mantes 

ud Bonnieres.” „ 

I have brought nothing with me. Not a tnmg. 

He smiled carelessly: That’s all right. We’ll arrange aL 


The cah rolled on through the streets. Georges took the 
mmir ii-irl-s hand, kissing it, slowly and with careful respect 
Jimself hardly accustomed to strictly platonic affairs he didn t 
#ow how to' talk to her. Suddenly he saw the child was 
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weeping’. He asked her anxiously : 
little one r* 


What is the matter! 


hho iinswored tearlully: “I'm thinldrif-' of my poor iiunuma ^ 
She wont he able to sleep, if she found out Fv'e ran away.” ' 

lier niother was indeed unable to sleep. ' ' 

As sooii as Suzanne had left tiu^ room, siie had tunned lo 
husha'nd, eompUdely distracted. 

'‘My God! Wliat are we to make ol‘ it altr’ j 

Walter shouted furiously: “We are to mak<- oi’ it that 
this trudvst.er lias got round her; that it was lie wlio ix-rsiinded 
aer t.o i’(dus(‘ Cazolles. He finds hei* dowr*v a fat; one, daiun' 
him!” ' \ 


^ lie sianipecl angrily up and <lown tlu‘ room: “ Yon h‘(l Ilia'll 
on; all the time. \()u, with your l!att(‘r,y, voin* making ufi tw 
hnn, your eeaseh'ss cluitter about him. It was liid-.Ami thy 
HeUAmi tlmt, from morning till night. Now we’ve got to pav 
tor it.” - 

White faced, she murmured: 'T?...! led him on?'^ 

\ os, he hellowivd. ”^()n! \'()y wen^ all uuul on himj 

Suzanne and the ot lun-s. Do 3nm t liink tliatl 
I d.idu t. sei' that you couldn’t let eviai a couple of da\x pas^ 
wilhotil. making' him como lH'r(*:’' ' j 

Hhc drew lirrsdf up scornfully; “ 1 will imt allow van to' 
speak to nui like that. You forftet lliat I was not drauK‘‘d up; 
as you were, in a shop.'’ | 

Ih; stopi)ed short and looked at. her incianlnlousl v, flicn witlp 
a ruriouK “ Nom de Dieu!” lluna' oul of the room slaniiuins! 
the door after him. I 


Felt alone, she went, instinctively to tin* mirror lo look at’ 
herself ft. see if anything- had elianged in her t.liroiigh tljc.se^ 
strange, impo.ssil.le, momstrous happening.s. Suzanne in Iovq; 
with Ilel-Ami. And Bcl-A.mi wanting to marry .Suzanmd No! 
Not 1h(‘ latter. She refused to believe it. It- eouhl iiol bo 
true. ’I’he child had quite naturally become infatmiled with' 
an attractive young man and hoped stie would lx- allowed to. 
mai-ry him; she had thrown her lilt'le homb.shell and that vvasi 
that, but h(.? He could not have Ix'cu a party to it! fihei 
tlioiight it out from all sides, as one does in tlie face of over- 1 
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-helmins fiisaster. No, Bel- Ami could not have known of 
jizanne’w escapade. 

For a while she pondered over his possible treachery 

iinnoc(>nee. What a wretch he was, if it was he who had 
Stually pr<;pa.red the blow! And what would come of it? 
ffhat daii.f>'ors and agonies lay ahead! 

If he wan in ignorance of the whole thing, then everything 
ould be i^eitled. Tlu^y would take Suzanne awa,y for a six 
loiiths' sea vovage aud that would be the end of it. But what 
iioiit hm-self?" flow could she possibly see him again after 
[11 this"’ B\>r she would always love him. Passion had entered 
jer like one of those barbed arrows that can never be drawn 
Hit. bife without him was impossible. Better to die. 

Her thonpblA bewildered her in their- aiiguish and uncer- 
aiiity. '■"'be effort, of concentration made her head swim ; her 
deas wci-o. |>e<-oming confused, physically paintul, wandering', 
file scarcli ing, pi-obiug, the hick ol: knowing anything, the 

inm-tainty began t() unnerve her. 

She looktxl at her watch; it was past one ^ clock, bhe 
mittercd: “1 can’t stay here doing nothing. I shall go mad. 

[ must wak<> Suzaiute and questiou her.” 

She went, oaiulle in hand aud barefooted not to make ^ nmse, 
to her daiijg-bter’s room; opened the door quietly and looked at 
the bed ll. was neatly made. She could not take it in at 
ami t.old' herself that the girl was talking things over 
witli her faldicr; luit a terrible suspicion held her m its grip 
9 ) 1(1 she sped to her husband’s room. She was there in a flash, 

wlvit(^ ami trembling. . , , . x a 

Walter was in bed, reading. He| looked up, startled. 

“Well? What is it? What’s the trouble wow?” 


“Tlave you seen Suzanne?” 

“1;' .No, of eour.se not. Why?” 

“ She’s. . .she’s gone. . .she is not ini her room. _ 

With one bound he leapt out of bed, shuffled into bis slippers 
and his .i;i,<.'bt shirt Indierously flapping in the breeze, was oil 
flown tiu' cori'idoi- in his tni-n to. his daughter s room 
One glance inside and there was no room for doubt, ihe 


(jhild had fled. 
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He fell into a ehaiv, his lis'hted laiiip on the sronnd liv lii. 
side. •' 

His wife came in after him. “ Well?” 

He hardly had the strcirf-th to answer lim-. H(> was no loncei 
even angry. 

He groajied: “'Jt is all over. He has lier. We are lost’ 

She 'didn’t nriderstand: ‘’Whal do yon mean, lost!” 

“ Parbleu, isn’t it ohvions? II(' will iiav(' (o mai-i-y tier iiow’< 

She uttered a queer sharp aidnial-!ike sereani. “He' 
Never! You must be crazy!” 

He ainswered sorrowliilly : “ K ’s no use s('reaniin.u'. lie has 
■taken her away, lie has dishonoured liei'. Tlie best thing no*w 
is to give her to him. If we are candid no one need eveiHmo-w 
of this.” 

She was shaking with terrible emolien. ‘‘Nevei-I Never! 
Never will I give my consent. He sliali lao-er imv<‘ Suzumiet’! 

Walter answered dejectedly: ” l!ul he has tier. It is done 
And, now he will keep her aad Idde her till w<‘ give in. Sc 
there is only one thing to do. Hive in now and save a iniblic 
scandal.” 

’Porn by grief she dared not own, she I’epeatcd : “ No! No! 

I will never agree. ” 

Impatiently he took her np : ” Han't you see, Hno'e is nothing 
to discuss? It is unavoidable now. We have int elioiee. Ah' 
The swine, how he has fooled us. . .but, all the saim* he’s'elevei 
there’s no denying that. We could have found many a better 
match for her certainly, as regards position I)ut not as r<‘gards 
wits and a future. He is a eoniing man. He will in' deimty 
and minister.” 

His wife reiterated with fanatical resoivo: ‘'.Nh'vei-. ..I will 
not allow that man to marry Suzanne. Ytm hear what I sav 
Never!” '• 

Her implacal)]e re.sistance ('xa.sp(‘rale<! iiim ami as a mnii of 
common sense he ended hy taking np tin- cudgels on Hei-Ami’s 
behalf. 

“For heaven’s sake he sensible. .. | repeal marriage is now 
necessary. . .absolutely imperative. Hesid(‘.s. who kmrws? We 
may not regret it, after all. With a man of bis calibia', one 
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[lever knows wliat he will atta.:in to. You saw yourself liow, 

III {hwe ariieles lie toppled over that clown Laroche-Mathieii 
and how el(‘V(‘rly a!id with what digaiity he behaved in a very 
Jiffienlt sil iiatiori foi‘ a hiishand. Anyhow we shall see. The 
plain ih(d; is W(‘ nrc' cauolit and we can’t get ourselves out of it.'’ 

^]\v wa!it('(l 1o sereani, roil on the ground, tear her hair; she 
jepc'aUr! ineessanlly: ‘klie shall not have her. I will not 
allow it.” 

Wolfin* rose <aiid took up his lamp. “You’re a fool, like the 
rest- ol’ your sex. (larvt you see tliese hysterics get you 
jiowlioia'? ^’ou don’t know how to accept the inevitable..., 
jroiri’(‘ just I)eing siupid! 1 hdl you he has got to marry hei\ 
Tlior(' is no wa\" out oi* it.” 

lh‘ left lieis |)ulling on his drawers as he went, and like a 
coiaie ghost vanisln‘d in tlie long coi-ridor of the vast sleeping 
mansion making quietly foi* Ids l)edrooin. 

His wii’c i‘eniain(‘d motionless raeked by unbearable grief, 
Even now she ('onid not tak(‘ it in. She only knew she was 
in agony. She felt slie i'.ould not stay there, alone, till day- 
bi'cnk. S1 k‘ ninsl sa\'e lier reason somehow, run away, go out, 
sack hel|), be (*omrort(‘(L Slie tried to think whom to send for, 
sonu‘ man. Idiere was none. A priest? Yes, that was it, a 
priest. S}u‘ would throw her\self at his feet and admit every- 
thing, ('onli'ss Inu’ sin and her despair. He would understand 
that }ln‘ wi('k(M] wiadeli must not marry Suzanne and would 
prev(‘nt it. 

Sh(‘ must go at onee. Hut where could she find a priest at 
that hour? Wlim'c (anild she go? To stay still was impossible. 

Sinhlmvly, tlie serene vision of Jesus walking on the sea, 
pjiss(Ml Ind’ori* fun* ey(‘s. He seemed to be calling her, to be 
saying : 

“ Honu‘ unto im* and 1 will give you rest.” 

Taking hm* (‘andle shi' made for the conservatory. The paint- 
ing wins in a litth‘ alcove enclosed by a glass door to protect 
it from the efTe(vis oi‘ the damp ground, a kind of chapel in a 
miniatun^ i’orrst of strange foliagp. 

Hnttu’ing tlu‘ winter garden, which previously she had only 
seen illuminat<Mh Mine Walter was startled by its gloomy 
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ilarkMOSs. Tho jitniosplierf^ wns lionvy wilh 11 k> sii'kriiing 
of exotie East(M*M plants; and, all liK‘ donrs Ixnny rloscMi, t| 
pei*faiii(‘d air shiit. in iind<M- lli(‘ u'lass rnoff rnlnaMl tlu' piy 
witli a ilea.d(Miin<j;' druiu'^t'd iassitiid(‘ \\l!i(di was hall' ploasiii 
and half pain, inipartinp,- to lli(‘ ll(‘sh a s{ra?iy(‘ sraisalion, o[ one; 
A’atiipu’ v()lii})tnonsn(‘ss and dralli. t 

The poor woman stinnhhMl aloiiy, rriLdiioiiod Isy 1ii(‘ shadow 
of weird plants whicdi se(nm‘<h in iJm llirkm*iny liirht of tl 
eandle, Tike trendilina imnishn-s and yhosls id’ slranyo rni 
sliapen, heine:^. 

Sinhlenlty slu' saw lln* rin-isj and oiHadnir IIh' iiividino; dod 
she fell on Inn* kn(*(‘s. 

At first sin* ])ray(*d wilh llm i)(*rrtn’vid ahandonimnit of 
host soul, hal)l)lin,a’ IVanfK* d(‘sp<‘ral<‘ iin-oi'al imis. floni, iMa-omit 
a little (o'diinn* sin* rais(‘d ln*r ryos tul! ni‘ aniniisln 

She fa!t(*i‘e/d: “desns! dosns! d(/sns!” Inif it wms Iho riai; 
‘dteorp:es” wlTu'li (*ame to In*!* lips. 

'Tin* Ihouaid sti'ind; Ik'i- lik<‘ a hh>w, lliat at this rto’y iiiomei 
((eorii:es, perl]a|)s was j)oss(‘ssi!ia ln*r da nu liter. Hr was aloi 
with her, soiuewh(*re in a ro(nn. Hr! Ih*! with Snzanne. 

She repeated: “Jesus !.. .desns!’’ hut shr was thinkinj^* 
them... of ln*r dauiihlt*!* and h(‘r hner! Sin* saw tliern 
pla'in'Iy that they miaht havn* h(‘(*n t fieri* Indore* her, in t’ 
plae<* of the pietni’e. They were in a, room.,. It was nig'l 
They were smiling’. .. in eaeh otlu'rhs ai’ins. ddn* room w 
dark... the bedclothes llvrown ba<dv. Sin* strove to ym to the 
...to yrip her daughter liy the liair and tear her from 1: 
enibraei*. She tried to s<*ize Inn* lyv tin* tlrroat to slrmiyle in 
this dauyliter whom she hatml, who was pi vine ln*rseir to tl: 
man. 

She uttered a pieiviny s<’rt‘ani and fd! to tin* ground. 

The next day they found Inn" lyiip^ 'r.iiii*<aisc’ions, almci 
asphyxiated before *Mesus walkinix on the wa,ter. Rlie w 
so ilk that she o(*arly die<l, it was not for somr days th 
her reason returned. Tlien <mme tin* i-rlirt nt‘ tears. 

Suzanne's disappearanm^ was aeeounted fur to tin* srrvar 
by the explanation that slie had smhierdy hf*<*n sml hm'k 
the convent. And M Walter r‘(‘plied a, hui|r !ett(‘r fre 


2S6 



BEL- AM I 


Ju Roy by according Mm Ms daughter’s hand. 

Beh Ami had posted this epistle the moment they left Paris^ 
having written it out in readiness the same evening. In it 
he said in coneiliatory terms, that he had long loved the girl, 
lliat there had been no understanding between them but as 
slie ha<I come to him of her own accord and said: “I will be 
piiir wife,” he had considered himself justified in keeping her 
with, him, and even in concealing her until he had obtained a 
r(‘|)liy l i*om her parents whose legal consent he valued less than 
the willingness of his fiancee herself. 

Il(‘ asked M Walter to reply to the poste restante, telling 
him a rriend had undertaken to deliver the letter to him. 

Wlu‘n he had secured what he wanted he brought Suzanne 
iiark 1,o Ihiris and sent her back to her parents, taking care to 
\m\]) a/wiiy hirnserf, for the time. 

I'tuw had spent six days by the side of the Seine. 

N(‘v<‘r liad the girl enjoyed herself so much. She had play- 
ih 1 at being a country maid. He had passed her off as his sister 
iiiid thi\y lived in a free and easy chaste intimacy, a kind of 
aff('(*1ioiiate comradeship. He thought it prudent to respect 
h(‘r. On the morrow of their andval she had bought and 
(lecke<l lierself out in rustic clothes including an enormous 
straw hat ti'immed with wild flowers. She loved the country 
and tliey spent their time fishing, inspecting the ancient casue 
and its wonderful tapestries, with picnics in the meadows by 
tlK‘ banks of the river or on the river itself, Georges m quaint 
ready-made! country attire. There were frequent hurried 
Irtmnilous embraces on her part completely innocent, cni 
tidl of txnnptation. But he knew how to restrain himseit, ana 
when told her: ^‘We must go hack to Paris to-morrow your 
fatixn* has given me your hand*/’ the child answered artlessly. 
“Alnnnly'? it has been quite nice, being your wiie. 
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CHAPTER X 


Tt was dark in the little flat in the rue <li' Constantinople' 
Georges du Roy and Clotilde de Maw'lle hud met outside thi 
door and she had gone quickly inside and without giving hiu 
time even to raise the Venetians hud ult.-u'ked him. “So yot 
are engaged to Suzanne AValterT’ 

He coolly admitted the fact. ‘'Didn't you know?” 

She was furiously indignatit. “You, (rnguged to Suziinnf- 
Walter! That’s too much! Altogetluvr too much! Poi' three 
months you have fooled me and kejh it to .vourself. Tht 
whole world knew it except myself! And now my luisbanc 
tells me of it!” 

Du Roy started laughing, a little uneasily, and putting his 
hand on the mantel-shelf sat down. 

She stared at him with gathering rage: “You have been 
preparing this blow ever since you left your wife, and yo® 
have been keeping me on as your uiislress, just to pass the 
interval. What an vmspeakal)le cad yoa and” 

He asked blandly: “Why? I had a wife wlxt was deceivini 
me. r found her out; I have taken a. divoi-ee^and J marry an- 
other woman. What could b(i more natural.”’ 

She began to tremble: “Oh! How cnmiing you are iind 
dangerous!” 

He smiled: “Idiots and 'fools are made to Ik* du[)ed!” 

“ How could I have failed to see Hirougii you from tlu' he- 
ginning! But, no I could not gue.ss you would he siudi a villain 
as that! Not even you!” 

His pose heeame dignified. “ I must ask you lo he careful 
what you say.” 

liis assumed indignation disgusted lun-. 

“What! So I am to lx* <‘an>rui whal 1 .say now! You !>i'- 
have to me like a scoundrel and I am to .say notiiing! You ear 
swindle everyone, exploit everyone, take your pleasure aiir 
your money right and left, and you expect nu* to tjx'al you af 
if you were an honest man!” 

m 
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ilc r<)S(‘, his lip treiii)3ling. ‘‘Be quiet or 1 niuiit a.sk you 

plea.vt‘.” 

“To ksiv<‘. . .to leave. . .you must a>sk me to leave. . .you. . . 
you! " Slu' was nearly suftocaiing with rage and could hardly 
speak. Ai'tei’ a littht, as if the gates of licr wrath had crashed 
^npeii. she S(^i'eanied : “To leave. . .you forget that I am the 
oiK' who has paid foi* this hat from the very first day... Ah! 
Vi's, you have l)rrogged about taking it over yourself from 

liiiir ho lime.... But- whiose fiat is itA.. It is mine.. who 
liMS paid tli(‘ rent to keep it on. . . I have. .. .And so I am to 
ik'ar out .... }:>e (juiet. you wumtciil. . .. Do you think I don’t 

IviHuv ho\v \'()u stole from Madeleine half the ATuidrcc legm?y? 
Do A’ou think I don’t know that you went to bed with 

Suzanne to force her to marry you';...” 

!!(' grij)ped her slioulders and shook luo' : ‘'Don’t you dare 
l(t say that, I warn you.” 

“Von sli‘pt w'ith tier; I know you did.” 

Hr had pul up w’ith tlie rest of tier abuse l)ul. t.his lie in- 

fiii‘ial(Mi ITmt. Tlie lioimdimths that she had shrieked in his 

huM' had UH'rely irritated hinp l)ut the falsehood about the child, 
who was to IxMoine his wife made him long to strike her. 

\\v warned Inn* again; “Shut. up... take care... shut up!’' 
]|r was shaking liki* a branch being shaken for its fruit. 

With hair awry, mouth wide open, eyes frenzied, she 
surarmrl again. “AT)U slept \vitli her!” 

lh‘ looseiKMl his grip on lu‘r iind knock(‘d lier down. EveJi 
ilu'n, erouehed against the wall and lifting herself on her 
hiaiids slu‘ re|>ealed again and again. “Amu slept with her!” 

Hr rnslicd at h(‘r. pulled her to her feet and liolding her off 
will! «nH‘ hand, struck liei’ witli the other as if she had been 
a main 

She was silmd now, moaning under his blows. Slie,was no 
dugri’ standing l)nt sank to tlie ground, trying to shield her 
liody in the ang!(‘ ot tlie wall and tlie floor, 3vecping pitifully. 

Thr‘ rain of Iilows (S'a.sed and lie drew away, walking sharply 
Ip and down the room, trying to pull himself together. Go- 
ing into tlie IxMlroom he took a jug of cold water and bathed 
his limn I then returned carefully drying liis hands, to see 
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wluU she wiis 

Bhe luul ihtI moved mid AViis still stretidied on tlie iB’oiixx^ 

soIilHiHi; (|uiet ly. ^ ^ i i t i 

lie tleiuaiided: '‘Will you have linislu'd yiiur bluhhemi^ 

soonr' ' 

She made uo i*(‘|dy; ami iie stood in tlu' middle of t he' I'ooini 
a iitth' (mdiarrasseci and ashamed, her body prostrate heiory 

iiitt!. . . ! 

Suddenly Ik' eaim' to a disdsiou and took his hat Imm Ihcj 
rimutih slu'ir, “ttood <‘\(miim. 'thm (sin 1 h<' key to t dx^ 

eoneieryi', udum you are ready. I'm not yoiny to wait yorit 

('onvoni(‘rua\" • i . 

li(‘ left amh sliutiiirx' the doeir, souyht th(‘ (airetaket* m hi^ 
i(Hly(e “Madame is resliny. She will he haiviny preseiitlyr 
Inrorm tlie landlord that i am yiviny noti(M^ to <iuit on tlixi 
Ist Oetohiu*. It is now th(‘ Mitli Auyust, so that is am|ylci 
iiotiee,” 

lie- went olT hriskly. i*e<M)lleet iiiy that the summm* salei 
alTordiMl an exet'llenl opp(.rtunity toi* som(‘ haryain imrehaHeg 
Tor the approa(diiny wtshliny. ^ i 

It was (ix(Ml for the liOlh Oetolit'r, imniediali'ly altiU’ tin* rej 
ojieniny ot* tin* Asseinhly; and was to takt' phn/e at t Ii< 
Madeli'ine rhur<di. ddiere had liemi miieli spt‘euiation jdH>i.ii 
1h(‘ tmirriaye without anyone' kiiowiny ilu'. aettial taels 
Various stories w(U’(> euri'eid; thert' had been talk of an eloi>e; 
iiumt but milluny detinitt' had h*ak(‘d out. 

dhii' rumour atnonysi tin' dom«-sties was that Mm(‘ Waltox* 
who now c'ompletely iysioretl hei‘ tnlurt* son-in law, had Ixrcy 
biid'rly o|>iHJseil loathe mateli emb on the (waminy on widel 
it fiad been «lMdd(‘el, liad sjvirlli'd lu*r hlmiyhtm* away \i\ ili^ 
(-unveid at midiiiyht. 

Slie had ahrmst dietl; mid, eerbainly wonl<! moer lie lie:i 
tonm'r sell* ayain. SIh' lookvsl an idil woman now; tier liaii 
had Iws'ome ifttile yrey; slu' Itad falltm bark on her reTp-vion atic 
alUnnlial mass reyidarly. 

hiarly in SeideinlHua llu* Vi( Fnau^tist annount'ed lhal ily 
lit roil ' dll Hoy <1(‘ Vantel had lussnm* its (slitnr in (diie b 
M Walter nitaininy the title of Almiay/my Dirtadnr. 
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unlisted tlie services of an army of eoliimnists, littera- 
Ltical experts and art and. draiiiatie critics all of the 
and all suborned by the lure of money from the 
established dailies. 

journalists, o^vners of famous and revered iianies no 
‘iigg'od eonteniptuons shonldei*>s at the niention of the 
ahe: its swift aiid overwhelniing- success had silenced 
of hostile critics. 

rriau’'e of its editor-in-ehief was' one of the events 
risian s(^ason, for ({oorges dii Roy and tlie Walters 
onic time past l)een tlie olijeets of lively curiosity, 
whom they had flattered in the paper’s society 
ad promised to attend, 
nt took place on a clear autniun day. 
iglit o'clock ill the nioniing a large red carpet, laid 
stone steps leading to the great west door of the 
•oelaimed to the people of Paris that a great ceremony 
:e place. 

in tlieir way to office, little niilliners and shop 
stopped ami looked, vaguely wondering why rich 
mt so much money, just to become coupled, 
s ten o’clock the curious began to loiter round, stay- 
few nriniites in the liope tliat, perhaps, the show was 
icgin, and then going their \vays. 
en, a squad of police sergeants appeared and began 
on the rapidly growing crowul, increasing every 
Then carne the first arrivals amongst the guests, 
d to get g*()od seats. They appropriated the end chairs 
ddle aisle of the great nave. Little by little came 
omen with rustle of silks and satins, solemn faced 
ly all bald, walking with that unctuous smug gravity 
considered appropriate to the place, 
ureli slowly filled. A ray of sunlight through the 
n doors shone on the nearest rows of seated guests, 
oir whieh seemed rather sombre, tlie yellow^ glow of 
candles flickered, huirible and pallid before this 
brack of the sun. There were greetings, heckonings, 
into groups. The literary men, with less reverence 
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than their prolot ypes, (‘Inilled in uii(le!'lo!n\s nm} looked 

at the women. 

Norbert de Vareniu', se(*ki?iji' a frimni to ialk to, saw Jmapiea 
Rival,' towards the middle oT a i-ow ot <‘Iiai rs, and joined him. 

“Well! Well!” said lie. ‘‘Tln^ rnlnrt^ is to tlie sly!” The 
other man, whose disposition was not an onx ions one, answered 
.a'enially. “And i:*‘ood Imdc to him! If is future is made ” 
Rival asked : “ M ave von anv id<'a. whnl lias be(*otiie of In/ 
wife!“ * ‘ 

I li(‘ po(‘t smile<l: “ \ es and no. I'lit'y h*!! inn she is li\'in<>‘ 
very quietly in the Montmarln^ distimn. lint. . .Ilim-e is alwavs 
a ‘Inilw . .a little Avhile a^'o, 1 read in the Plimn a serit‘s of verv 
able political arti(*les whieh fxnn* an nneatinv i*es(nnhlane(‘ ki 
those of Forest iin* and dn l\oy. 1'liey w’(n‘<‘ nnder tin' name 
of tl(‘an l<‘ Dol, a rather inlellia(nit N'ouna' brndiehn* of t lu‘ same 
raee as our Iritmd (oMn’ees, who has mad<‘ I lie anquainlaiU'e of 
his former wif(\ Ih'om whieh I cmielmh* that she has a fancy 
tor novices and alwa,\'s will havw An\\\ay. she is \'t‘rv 
wojdthy, you know. Slie didn t I'eethxn Ihn alhmtions of 
\haudi*ee and ljaroehe-.\Iathi<m for nnlliiim,” 

Rival^ answered : “She is not at ail a had soil, that little 
Madeleine. \ (n*y astiit(‘ and \a‘ry eiever. Sin* nuist look 
cdiarminft- undress<‘(I: P>ut, ti'll me 'how lias du !h>v mam-nyed 
to get married in ehiutli after getting’ a divorei‘?“' 

“He is being marriiM in elmiadi, h(*(*ausm in tin* eyes of the 
Ohiirch, the first marriage was no marriage at all." 

What does that nnaan 

“ Onr P>el-Anii, eit Inn- through indifferenee or to save e.A 
pense, eonsideiasl the registry ottha* suffieir'iit whmi In* mari'ied 
Madeleine Iforestic]*. Me <lispensed with an} emdi'siast ieal 
sanction and, therefon^ to onr Holy .Mother tin* Flinia'li, was 
simply livitig in sin. ( Vinseipu'iit I'y he ai)pears In-fore her 
to-day as a. Iiaelielor and sin* is ready to bless bini with all 
her pom|) and eli*<nimstam*e, at tin* ex|iens(* and cost of f)a<ldv 
Walter.” 

d he noise ol the (‘rowii was growdng, voi(*t‘s unna* ralserl 
almost to eonversatiou pitch. ( ’(‘l(‘]n-it i(*s pe>st*tl am! imstured, 
pushing tliemselves well in the limehglit, ('ari*fully disfilaving 
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j|)oir |')r;K't isiMl |)ois(‘ l)oroi‘e llie piil)lu% i^killcd in exhibitionism 
■il ;il! s(K‘iitl I'll net ions at whieh they were, in their own opinion. 
j)](‘ in<rLs|)ensa!)le oi'nanients, the showpieces, tlie rnairistays. 

“Another tiling.” <'iske(l Rival, “you. orten call on the 
(ilirtn'toi*, is it tru(‘ that Afnio Walter and dii Itoy are not on 
kpcnkinii' t<‘rins.”’ 

ljuitn triK', She didn't, want to n'ive the child to him. 
{!(* had sonu‘ hold oxnn* tin* rathei* and thi’eatened to disintm* 
soini' dry hones, possilily those of the co!-pses killed in Arorocco. 
Walter rimieni IxnaMl the exainph* of Laroehe-Mathieii and threw 
Op the spon.u(‘ at oinaa l>ut the mother, obstinate like all 
women, swoix' that sin* woidd ne\er aj^ain speak a word to 
liiM* son in law. It is really ('o mi cal to see tlieni tnii’Cther. She 
looks like a statue, tin* statin* ot* Vengeance and he looks like 
ji (down, thoinaii, ndnd you. In* has a thiek skin and knows 
Innv to (*arry it off.” 

( ddha'iniU'S mmn* iij) to tliem and shook hands. Frap,‘ments 
of polili(ml nossip h(‘(*ann‘ audilile. And like tlie iirurmur of 
a distant s<‘a. the ruinldini*’ of the erowd massed in front of 
tin* (diuiM'li, r(‘aidn‘d them, tliroimh the door, aseendin^' to the 
vaiilte<l roof and drowminji* the more discreetly inodulated 
(diattiu* of tin* eliti* of society within liie ehiireh. Suddenly 
the head \ vv<j^vv st nndv the j^round three times with his halberd. 
Tlu^ wlioh* (smt^rea-ation turned round with a prolonged rustle 
of frocks and si'rapiim' of chairs. The young* girl appeared on 
licr fallu'r’s arm in tin* liriglit ligdit of the main doors. 

Site }(nd<<*(l lik(* a plnytliing, a lovely delicate wliite toy, lu‘r 
hair wr<*athed in orange blossoms. 

h\)r a nionn*id sin* stood still on the threshold, then, as she 
look [n:*!* first sttd) dito the nave the organ thundered forth a 
joyous vveh/onn* to tin* hridc-lmhe. 

/ She eanm forward, In*!* head r)owed, not exactly timidly hut 
h-agiiely startled, gentle, altogether idmi-ming, a tiny bride in 
! iiiinialiire. The women smiled and murmured admiringly as 
sin*. pass(‘d. The men said ap]>rovingiy. ^‘Exquisite, adorable!” 

M Waller walked, oi* laather, mai*ehed along with ponderous, 
exaggerated dignity, Iris spectacles tirinly planted on Iris nose. 

lh‘luinl tliem, four hriilesnuiids, all in pink and all remark- 
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abl^ pretty ^(ll■lllefl a eouit for lliis litile yeiii nf a iincc 
Their viiaie escorts, earefully elarseii aiid eonroriiiiiiy lo'lv]) ' 
.strode alons>; with i-em'ular aiiloina(ii' yail, as it they were uiah ’ 
the baton of a ballet niaslei', ' ' 

Mine Walter came next, Mvins’ her arm lo the llaniuis d ' 
Ijatonr-Vvelin, father ol' her oilier .son-in-law, an a.ued nnhh 
man of sevenly-tvvo. She was drantitiny herself alony, railu',' 
than walkinii', nearly eollapsinii' at each step forward, tier tee' 
seemed }>'lued lo the K'round, hm- limlis to refuse their I'unelior’ 
her heart to beat within her hreasi like an animal striviii" | ' 
break free. 

_ She had become quite thin and iu'r j.'rey haii’ sharply emph;' 
sized her saJlovy haj-'mird face. She stared before hi‘r seein''- 
no one, thinkin”’ of nolhiny exeiqit. jierhaps what w;i’ 
tortriritiK' her. 

Then eame_ (ieorfi'es dn h’oy with an nnknown old lady. ■= 
lie held his head hit'll, lookini*' sli'aiyht ahead with hart' 
level eyes under .somewhat anxious brows. Mverymie voiet' 
liini 11 lint' handsome man. He had an arronaiil allurt*, a wef 
knit fio'ure and a shapely 'limh. There was a small .stain or 
his coat like a drop of blood. It was the erimson ribbon o' 
the Ijeffion of Honour. : 

The relations followed. Iio.se with Senator I{is,solin. .sij 
had been married six weeks. The Count de Latmir Vveli ' 
wjth the \’'i.seonntess de Pereemur. Finally, an mhl proeessiin 
or a.ssoeiates and friends of du,I{oy whom Ik' laid inli'odmsa 
into hi.s new family, people W(>11 known in th(> hetween-worh'-' 
ol Pari.s, the usual lunitrer.s-tm of wmilthy upstarts, <le.dass 
armtoerats impoveri.shed, shady, disp:raeed. Aide A’elvi,i;iif 
the Martinis de Han.jolin, tin* Count and Counle.ss de Havene"' 
the (hike of liaami'ano. the prince of Krava'Iow, tin' ehma 
Valreah: Hum Hie quests of the Walters, the prince of Ciierehr ' 
the duke ami duelmss (!<> Ferraeim*, Hu* lovely Marqiii.se dei 
Diine.s. Some of Alme Waller’s n'lalions p:aVe a provir ”ia 
tmudi to this (‘.sstmlially iiudropolitan parade. 

And all the time the mifthty ordain ndled. pourint’ 
lhoH(' ma.j(‘stie note,s which cry to heaven the joy or sons 
mankind. Suddenly the chords tnmihled awny into sih', 
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►rg’es was kneeling by Suzanne’s' side in the choir, 
Lig’hted altar. The new bishop of Tangi^j.^ niitred, 
f£ in liaiid,^ emerged from the sacristy to unite them 
e of the Eternal. He imt to theni the customai’y 
xclianged rings, pronounced the words which tied 
ler as in chains and then delivered to the wedded 
hristian homily. His lordship spoke of fidelity at 
in pompous terms. He was a big man with a fimi 
of those prelates whose stomach is a thing of 

d of sobbing caused a few- heads to turn, 

[ter, her face in her hands, was weeping, 
had to' give inj AVhat other alternative had sliel 
le day when she had driven her daughter* from her 
ing her embrace, since the day when she had said 
iinphasis to dti Roy, greeting her with ceremonial 
less when lie presented himself to her again : “You 
st creature existing. Never speak to me again for 
reply, she had suffered unbearable, unappeasable 
le detested Snzaiiue with x)iercing hatred niade u]) 
i passion and devouring jealousy, a strange wild 
nioldici* and. mistress, unavowable, ferocious, burning 
11 ’wound. 

before her eyes a bishop wm,s marrying these two, 
ig'hter and hei* lovei* in the presence of two thousand 
And she eouild not say a word or do a thing to 
could not cry out: “But this man is mine, he 
Tills union that you are blessing is unnatural and 

the 'wmmen riotieed her and were touched: '‘How 
poor mother is to lose her!’^ 

)p proclaimed sonorously: “You are of the happy 
5 earth, the 'wealthiest, the most respected. You, 
diom your talent has raised above the majority, 
r wdio instructs, eounsels, warns and directs tihi 
ople, you have before you an honourable inission 
sterling example to set to others.^’ 
istened to it all eagerly. A prelate of the Roman 
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(Jliurcli was speaking thus to liiiii. Behind his, lie 
sensed a vast eongregation, an iilustrious ass(‘iid.»ly gathered 
there to do liiin Ivonour. It st'enied to him as if a 
miglitv foree was pusliing him forward and sustaining 
Iviin. ’ He had l)eeome one of the masters of the eartli, 
he, lie, the son of two poor peasants of Cantelen. He <-onld; 
see them now in tlieir humble inn on tlie erest of tin' hill, 
overlooking the broad valle,y of Itoneii. entertaining tlu'ir 
rustie. frieiids. He ha<l sinl tliem tiv<‘ thousand francs from 
the Count <le Vatidree's money; and now he was gomg to send 
tliem anotlier fifty tliousand. Tln’.v would buy a little home- 
stea<i and would livc‘ in (|uiel <u)idenl lueiil and hapi>iness. 

The !)ishop had eoneluded his Inmiily. prit'sl, resplemhmb 

in vestments and colonis'd slob', ascended to the altar; aiu| 

the organ pealeil again, in Joyous greeting to bi'iilc ami bridef 

groom, , I 

I'lu' elamoi'ons trinmphant ehorils died down with slartlinj| 
suddenness and in Ihi'ii' stead, a. wistful plaintive melody stoic^ 
through the air, gently touching the ear, like the caress id’ tint 
faintest breeze, tiny ipiivcring tender notes akin to the llntlcrj 
ing of birds; then' crashing out again, niajestie, almost terrl 
lying in volume and strengtli, shaking the whole cdiliei', sen# 
ing an involuntary shudder through bo<ly and mind, Hnmaf 
voices to(d< nj) the refrain, ovi'r llu' boweil heads ul the eongiy 
gat ion, those of \ auri and Hamleek ol the Opera, 1 hi' 

of incense spread through the eimreh, as upon the altar tl* 

Divine saeriliee was being aeeomplished, Coib at the call ® 
His priest , ilesei'iided to earth to sanctity the triumi»h ot l>ari|ii 

tlwrges dn Hoy. . ;* 

Bel-Ami was on his knees by Suzanne's side, svilh bow^'f 
head. At that moment, he felt himself almost believing. aliihy« 
religions, full of gratitude to that divinil.v whose espeeni 
favonriti' hi' was and who looked after his weltare; and w ithop 
having any deliiiite idea whom lie was addn'ssing. he ,seir 
forth thanks for his success. 

The service over, he rose anil, giving bis wile his arm,^ wetj® 
into the vestry. Then began the interminable jiroeession 
guests. 

m 
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Georges, qiiite ean-ied away with pride and tappiiiess 
.eiecl responding to the acclamation of his 

ijects. Ho slioulv Jiaiids with everyone, murmuring meaning- 

j worcls, icplyiiii* to coinplinieiits ciiid good wishes: is 

y kind oi' yoiih’ 

yidcloiilv lio iiol it'CMl iVliiic* do .Marolle ; <nicl the I’enionibrcinee 
ail tlie Jhissrs li(' hacl giv en tier, ot her reciproeation of tlieiii, 
ail their caj‘(‘sses, ol liei* iasei nation, the sound of her voiee, 
tasU' (>1 li or lips, lillod iiiiii with wioUnit desire to take her 
iiii. 

3he was so fitrlty and graceful with her tomboy air and 
rry ryi's. ih^ Uiouglil : “What a charming mistress she 
s. 

31 ie ai)pr()iic}io(l ri littlo stiy and uneasy, and held out her 
1(1. lie look 'll in liis own an<l i*(‘tained it. 
do lull lilt' <lis(/rc('l a j) peal ol‘ teiiiiriiMO lingers, the gentle 
\ssMr(‘ vvirKdi lorgava' and midorstood,. And he too, pressed 
s litlh‘ ImukI as if saying, “ I lovc^ you alArays. I belong to 

riioir eyes nnrt, smiling, sliining, full of love. She murmured 
lier soft gratdous voito' : “An r('V(>ir, Monsieur;'’ and he 
iwerod liappily : 

‘ All rc'V'oir, Madanio." 

)tliors gatliori'd round. Tlie crowd flowed about him like 
riven*. At last it broke up. (leorges took Suzanne's arm 
lin to |)a.ss llii'tiugli the elrurch. It was quite full, the guests 
ving* ri'su lin'd tiu'ir si'ats to see the bride and bridegroom 
VO togelln'r. Dii Roy walked slowly, ealnily, head erect. 

eyes fixed on the sunlit street oufside. Triumph surged 
•ougli him, tlie tidiunph of overwhelming good fortune. He 
V no oiu‘. lie thought only of himself, 

)ul.sid(‘ Uk' iiinin door, this eyes Ml on the massed noisy 
>\V(1 assmnbh'd there for him, for liiin Georges dn Roy. The 
jpl(‘ of Thiris loolvcd on liini and envied him. 

Ihiisiiig his <\ves lie saw, facing Mm, behind the Place de la 
ncordiy tlu' (diaml)er of Deputies. And it seemed to him that 
one hound be was going to leap from the portico of la Made- 
ne to that of the Bourbon Palace. 
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Ho walked slowly down the stone-steps, l)otweeM two rows 
of speotators. But he did not see them; his tlioueiils in 
the past and before his eyes, dazzled by tlu' radiant sim, dainud 
’the iiuaj»‘e of jVLnie de Marelle, smoothing;’ b(‘f()r(‘ tlu' mirror tlie 
short erisp liair at his teniplt^s, always so untidy wIhui rising 
from l)ed. 

2.t64- 
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